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DEAN 8WIFT% 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


LET TEES MY 


pk. s WIT TO HIS UNCLE WILLIAM SWIFT. + 


"SER, Moor Park, Nov. 29. 1692. 

H fiſter told me, you was pleaſed, (W ben 
ſhe was here,) to wonder, I did fo fel- 
dom write to you. I been 

ſo kind, to impute it neither to ill mann 
reſpect. I always thought 


This, and the following letter are taken from Mr. Deane 
Swift's Eſſay on the life, writings, &c. of Dr. Suiſt. - 
+ This letter is torn and imperfect in ſeveral places, —This 
epiſtolary fragment is ſo far curious, as it gives us a ſpecimen of 
Swift's manner of writing and thinking, at that early period of 
his life. Lou do not fee in this letter the leaſt ſymptoms of 
that peculiar turn of phraſe which afterwards appeared in all his 
writings, even in his moſt trifling letters. Neither his learning 
nor his genius were yet arrived to any degree of ripeneſs. Or 
: perhaps the letter was rather the effect of duty than inclination 
and, in that caſe, the ſtyle of it mult be claborate, and void of : 
Al freedom and vivacity, Orrery. | 85 : 


VoL. XIII. „„ that 


2 DEAN S WI Y Ts 


* 


that ſufficient from one, who has ys been 
but too troubleſome to you. Beſides, I know 
your averſion to impertinence, and God knows 


1o very private a life as mine can furniſh a letter 


with little elſe: for I often am two or three 
months without ſeeing any body beſides the fa- 


mily; and now my ſiſter is gone, I am likely to 


be more ſolitary than before. I am ſtill to 


thank you for your care in my teſtimonium; and 
it was to very good purpoſe, for I never was 
more ſatisfied than in the behaviour of the uni- 
verſity of Oxford to me. I had all the civilities 
I could wiſh for, and fo many favours, 
that I am aſhamed to have been more obliged in 
a few weeks to {trangers, than ever I was in ſe- 


ven years to Dublin college. I eam not to take 


orders till the King gives me a prebendary *: 
and Sir William 'Temple, though he promiſes me 


the certainty of it, yet is leſs forward than T 


could wiſh +; becauſe, I ſuppoſe, he believes I 
{hall leave him t; and upon ſome accounts he 


thinks me a little neceſſary to him g 


re entertainment, or 
doing you any ſatisfaction by my letters, I ſhould 
be 


„It may be obſerved from this paſſage, that he does not 
ſpeak of going into the church as.a point of news to his uncle. 
Swift. 

+ Here are the grounds 4 a at which happened between 
him and Sir William Temple in the year 1694. Swift. 

+ Which at laſt was the cauſe of a 1 deal of -anger in Sie 
William Temple. Swift. 

$ Becauſe at that time he was ein the revicl of Sir 
William e $ works, " h ” 


be very glad to perform it thine way, as I amr” 
bound to do it by all others. I am ſorry my for= 
tune ſhould fling me ſo far from the beſt of my 
relations, but hope that I ſhall have the happi- 
neſs to ſee you ſome time or other. Pray my 

humble ſervice to my good aunt, and the reſt of - 
my een, if you pleaſe. FE 


5 L E TT LF II. 


DR. SWIFT TO HIS co vary 'DEANE SWIFT 
Ar LIS BON. 


| | Leiceſter, June 3. "a 
" RECEIVED your kind letter to-day from 
your ſiſter; and am very glad to find you 
will ſpare time from buſineſs, ſo far as to write a 
long letter to one you have none at all with but 
friendſhip ; which, as the world paſles, is perhaps 
one of the idleſt things in it, Tis a pleaſure to 
me to ſee you ſally out of your road, and take 
notice of curioſities, of which I am very glad to 
have part; and deſire you to ſet by ſome idle 
minutes for a commerce which ſhall ever be dear 
to me; and from ſo good an obſerver as you may 
.cably de, cannot fail of being uſeful. I am ſorry | 
to ſee ſo much ſuperſtition in a Sonny fo room | 
| A to 
© » If this letter be coufitered as an ie from « young man, 5 
a little above ſix and twenty years old, to an intimate friend 


and relation, who was at that time but juſt turned of twenty, I 


hope it will not appear in a very mean or contempt? light, 
Swift. 


4 DEAN SWIFT T's 


to trade. I half uſed to think thoſe two to be 
incompatible. Not that I utterly diſlike your 
proceſſions for rain or fair weather; which, as 
trifling as they are, yet have good effects to quiet 
common heads, and infuſe a gaping devotion a- 
mong the rabble. But your burning the old 
woman, unleſs ſhe were a duenna, J ſhall never 
be reconciled to; though it is eaſily obſerved, 
that nations, which, have moſt gallantry to the 
young, are ever the ſevereſt upon the old. I 
have not leiſure to deſcant further upon your 
pleaſing letter, nor any thing to return you from 
ſo barren a ſcene as this, which I ſhall leave in 
four days towards my journey for Ireland. I had 
deſigned a letter to my couſin Willoughby ; ; and 
the laſt favour he has done me requires a great 
deal of acknowledgement: but the thoughts of 
my ſending ſo many before, has made me believe 
it better to truſt you with delivering my beſt 
thanks to him; and that you will endeavour to 
perſuade him how extreme ſenſible of his good- 
neſs and generoſity I am. I with, and ſhall pray, 
he may be as happy as he deſerves, and he can- 
not be more. My mother deſires her beſt love 
to him and to you, with both our ſervices to my | 
couſin his wife. 

I forgot to tell you I left Sir William Temple 
a month ago, juſt as I foretold it to you; and 
every thing happened thereupon exactly as I. 
gueſſed. He was extreme angry J left him; and 
yet would not oblige himſelf any further than 
deen my good behaviour, nor would promiſe any 


thang : 
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thing firmly to me at all: ſo that every body 
judged I did beſt to leave him. I defign to be 
ordained September next, and make what endea-- 
_ yours J can for ſomething in the church. I wiſh. 
it may ever lie in my couſin's way or yours, to- 
have intereſt to bring me in COTE of the fac-- 
N 
If any thing offers from Dublin Wat may Erbe 
either to fatisfy or divert you, I will not fail of 
contributing, and giving you conſtant intelli- 
gence from thence of whatever you-ſhall defire..” 
1 am, &c, 


E ETT.E RW 
PR. SWIFT TO MRS, JANE n 


£7 Hs 1 
| RECEIVED your kind letter from Robert 
by word of mouth, and think it a vaſt cons: 
deſeenfion in you to think of us in all your greats 

neſs ; now ſhall we hear nothing from you for 
| five months, but Ve Courtiers. Loory is well, 
and preſents his bumble duty to my lady, and 
love to his fellow-ſervant : but he 1s the miſer- 
ableſt creature in the world; eternally in his me- 
lancholy note, whatever I can do; and if his fin- 
ger does but ache, I am in lah a fright, you 
would wonder at it. I pray, return my ne 
to Mrs. Kilby, in payment of hers by Robert. 
ea Ag Nothing, 


on The Doctor's ſiſter, N 


oy DEAN s WI r 


8 


Nothing grows better by your a but my 
lady s chamber floor, and tumble-down Dick. 
Here are three letters for you, and Molly WI 
not ſend one of them; ſhe ſays, you ordered her 
to the contrary. Mr. Moſe and I defire you will 
remember, our love to mg king, and Jet us know 
how he looks. 

Robert ſays, the Czar is there, and is fallen in 
love with you, and deſigns to carry you to Muſ- 
covy 3 pray provide YOu. with mulls and ſable 
tippets, Sc. | 

Folus has made a range revolution in the 
rooks neſts; but I ſay no more, for it is danger- 
ous to meddle with things above us. | 

I defire your abſence heartily; for now I live 
in great ſtate, and the cook comes in to know 
what: I pleaſe to have for dinner: I aſk very 
gravely what 1s in the houſe, and accordingly 
give orders for a diſh of pigeons, or, & c. You: 
ſhall have no more ale here, unleſs you ſend us 
a letter. Here is a great bundle and a letter for 
you; both came together from London. We all 
1 home like lo many cats. 


LET. 
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DR. SWIFT TO AN INTIMATE FRIEND OW- 


MRS. ESTHER JOHNSON, IN: IX ELAN D. ' 


all this while from treating you with politics. 
I wiſh you had been here. for ten days, during 


the higheſt and warmeſt reign of party and fac - 


tion that I ever knew or read of, upon the bill a- 
gainſt occaſional conformity, which, two days ago, 
was, upon the firſt reading, rejected by the lords. 


It was fo univerſal, that I obſerved the dogs in 


the ſtreets much more contumelious and quarrel- 


ſome than uſual; and the very night before the 
bill went up, a committee of whig and tory cats 
had a very warm and loud debate upon the roof 


of our houſe. But why ſhould we wonder at 


that, when the very ladies are ſplit aſunder, into 
high church and low, and, out of zeal for religi- 


on, have hardly time to ſay their prayers? The 


maſks will have a crown more from any- man of · 


the other party, and count it a high point of me- 
rit to a member, who will not vote on their ſides 


For thegeſt, the whole body of the clergy, with a 


great majority of the houſe of commons, were 
violent for this bill. As great a majority of the 
lords, amongſt whom all the biſhops, but four, 


were againſt it: the court and the rabble (as ex- 
Temes s often agree) were trimmers... I-would be. 
glad | 


87 


Tondon, 8 16. 1703+ 1 
f PUT great violence on myſelf in abſtaining 
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a to know mens thoughts of it in Ireland: 
for myſelf, I am much at a loſs, though I was 
mightily urged by. ſome great people to publiſh. 
my. opinion. I cannot but think (if mens higheſt 
aſſurances are to be believed) that ſeveral, Who 
were againſt this bill, do love the church, and do 
hate or deſpiſe preſbytery. I put it cloſe to my 
lord Peterborow, juſt as the bill was going up, 
who aſſured me, in the moſt folenin manner, that 
if he had the leaſt ſuſpicion, the rejecting this 
bill would hurt the church, or do kindneſs to the 
diſſenters, he would loſe his right hand, rather 
than ſpeak againſt it. The like profeſſion I had: 
from the biſhop of Saliſbury, my lord Sommers, 
and ſome others; ſo that I know not what to 
think, and therefore ſhall think no more; and 
you will forgive my ſaying ſo much on a matter, 
that all our heads have been fo full of to a de- 
gree, that, while it was on the anvil, nothing. 
elſe was the ſubject of converſation. E ſhall re- 
turn in two months, in ſpite of my heart. ILhave 
here the beſt friends in nature, only want that 
little circumſtance of favour and power; but no- 
thing is ſo civil as a caſt courtier. Pray let the 


ladies know I had their letter, and will anſwer it 


ſoon ; and that I obeyed Mrs. Johnſon's com- 
mands,. and waited on her mother, and other 
friend. You may add, if you pleaſe, that they 
adviſe her clearly to be governed by her friends 
there, about the renewing her leaſe, and ſhe may 
have her mortgage taken up here whenever ſhe: 
8 for the payment of her fine; and m we- 
ave: 


CORRESPONDENCE „ 


have a. project for putting out her money in a 
certain lady's hands for annuities, if the parlia- | 


ment goes on with them, and ſhe likes it. 
P1I teach you a way to outwit Mrs. Johnſon: 


it is a new-faſhion'd way of being witty, and 


they call it a bite. You muſt aſk a bantering: 


queſtion, or tell ſome damned lie, in a ſerious. 


| . manner, and then ſhe will anſwer or ſpeak as if 


you were in earneſt: then cry you, Madam, 


there's a bite. I would not have you undervalue- 
this, for it is the conſtant amuſement in court, 
and every where elſe, among the great people; 


and I let you know it, in order to have it obtain 


among vou, and teach you a new refinement. 


— 


rr H 


5 


PART OF A LETTER PROM: DR. WIr To 


"Lands February 3-1 703-4. R 


1 HAVE been fo long and ſo frequently pur- 15 


ſued with a little paltry ailment of a noiſe in 


my ears, that I. could never get humour and tim 
to anſwer your letter. Pox on the diſſenters and 


4 


independents, I would as ſoon trouble: my head 


to write againſt a louſe or a flea. Itell you what, 
I wrote againſt the bill that was againſt oceaſion- 


al conformity; but it came too late by a day: ſo 


I wonld not prigt it, but you may anſwer it if 


yu nag for 125 know you and I. are whig and 
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tory. And, to cool your inſolence a nile, know 
you, that the queen and court, and houſe of lords, 
and half the commons almoſt, are IG 3 and. 
the number daily encreaſes. 


LETTER VE 
DR. SWIFT TO "THE SAME. | 
. April 20. 1 704. 


Es TER DA, coming from the country, E 
found your letter, which had been four or 


five days arrived, and, by neglect, was not for- 
warded as it ought. You have got three ęepithets for 


my former letter, which I believe are all unjuſt: you. 
ſay it was unfriendly, unkind, and unaccountable. 


The twofirſt, I ſuppoſe, may paſs but for one, ſaving 


(as Captain Fluellin ſays) the phraſe is a little- 
variations. I ſhall therefore anſwer theſe two as. : 


I can; and for the laſt, I return it you again, 


buy theſe preſents, aſſuring you, that there is more 


unacconntability 1 in your letter's little finger, than 


in mine's whole body, And one ſtrain I obſerve 


in it, which is frequent enough; you talk in a 


myſtical fort of a way, as if you would have me 
beliere I had ſome great deſign, and that you had 
found it out: your phraſes are, that my letter 
had the effect you judge I deſigned ; that you are 
amazed to reflect on what you judge the cauſe off 
it; and wiſh it may be in your power to love and 
value me while you live, Sc. In anſwer to all 
APE | this, 


JJ Oo oak oth: oo 
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This, I might, with good pretence enough,” talk 
ſtarchly, and affect i ignorance of what you would 


be at; but my conjecture is, that you think I ob- 
ſtructed your inſinuations to pleaſe my own, and. 


that my intentions were the ſame with yours. 
In anſwer to all which, I will, upon my con- 
| ſcience and honour, tell you the naked truth. 
Firſt, I think I have ſaid to you before, that if 
my fortunes and humour ſerved me to think of 
that ſtate, I ſhould certainly, among all perſons 


on earth, make your choice; becauſe I never ſaw 
that perſon whoſe. converſyrion I entirely valued 
but hers; this was the utmoſt I ever gave way to. 
And ſecondly, I muſt affure you fincerely, that 
thisregardof mine neveronce enteredinto my head 
to be an impediment to you; but I judged it would, 
perhaps, be a clog to your riſing in the world; and 
I did not conceive you were then rich enough to 
make-yourſelf and her happy and eaſy. Bat that 
objection is now quite removed by what you have 


at preſent, and by the aſſurances of Eaton's liv= 


ings. I told you, indeed, that your authority 
was not ſufficient to make overtures to the mo- 


ther, without the daughter's giving me leave, un- 


der her own or her friend's hand, which, I think, 
was a right and a prudent ſtep. However, I told 


the mother immediately, and ſpoke with all the 
advantages you deſerve. But the objection of 
your fortune being removed, I declare I have no 
other; nor ſhall any conſideration of my own 


misfortune, in loſing ſo good a friend and com- 


” 0 as her, * on me againſt her intereſt 
and 8 
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and ſettlement in the world, ſince it is held ſo 
neceſſary and convenient a thing for ladies to 
marry; and that time takes off from the luſtre 
of virgins in all other eyes but mine. I appeal 
to my letters to herſelf, whether I was your friend 
or no, in the whole concern; though the part T 
deſigned to act in it was purely paſſive, which is 
the utmoſt I will ever do in things of this nature, 
to avoid all reproach of any ill conſequence, that 
may enſue, in the variety of worldly accidents. 
Nay, I went fo far, both to her mother, herſelf, 
and, I think, to you, as to think it could not be 
decently broken; ſince I ſuppoſe the town had 
got it in their rongues, and therefore I thought 
it could not miſcarry, without ſome diſadvantage | 
to the lady” s credit. I have always deſcribed her 
to you in a manner different from thoſe who 
would be diſcouraging; and muſt add, that 
though it hath come in my way to converſe with 
3 perſons of the firſt rank, and of that ſex, more 
than is uſual to men of my level, and of our 
function, yet I have no-where met with a hu- 
mour, a wit, or converſation ſo agreeable, a bet- 
ter portion of good ſenſe, or a truer judgment of 
men and things, I mean here in England; for as 
to the ladies of Ireland, I am a perfect ſtranger. 
As to her fortune, I think you know it already; 
and, if you reſume your deſigns, and would have 
Further intelligence, I {hall ſend you a particular 
account. 
I give you joy 6f your 3 e and envy 
wy much your prudence and temper, and love of 
| peace 


ce 
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peace and ſettlement, the reverſe af which hath 


been the great uneaſineſs of my life, and is like 


to continue ſo. And what is the reſult? En queis. 
conſevimus agros! I find nothing but the good 
words and wiſhes of a decayed miniſtry, whole _ 
lives and mine will probably wear out, before they | 
can ſerve either my little hopes, or their own 
ambition. Therefore I am reſolved ſuddenly to 


retire, like a diſcontented courtier, and vent my- 


ſelf in ſtudy and ſpeculation, till my own humour, 
or r the ſcene here, ſhall nne 


7 


LETTER vn. 


CHARLES EARL. OF BERKELEY * To DR. 
SWIFT. | | 


Cranford, Friday Mebr. 
- HOPE you continue in the mind of coming 
hither to-morrow z for upon my. lineerity, 
which is more than wk peoples, I ſhall be hear- 
tily glad to fee you, as much as is poſſible, before 
you go for Ireland. Whether you are or not for 
Cranford, 1 earneſtly entreat you, if you have not 


done it already, that you would not fail of hav- 
ing your bookſeller enable the archbiſhop of York 


* © He had been envoy extraordinary and plenipotentiary to 
the States General in 1689; and in 1699 and I700, one of the 
lords juſtices of Ireland. He died 24th September 1510. Dr. 


Swift had been chaplain to him. 'This letter is without date, 


but indorſed by Dr. Swift about 1706. "Or r 1707." 8 


F ͤ rn ena Fr TE CER RCs 


{4 p E AN SWIFT T's; 


to give a book + to the queen; for, with Mr. 
Nelſon +, I am entirely of opinion, that her Ma- 
jeſty's reading of that book of the project for the 
increaſe of morality and piety, may be of very 
great uſe to that end. T am entirely yours, 


LEST EY 


WILLIAM LORD. ARCHBISHOP OF DUBLIN 
l DR. SWIFT» 


Rev. SIR, Dublin, Feb. 10. 1708. 

1 RECEIVED yours of laſt January the 6th, 
and you will find but a ſorty correſpondent 
of me. I have been confined near two months 
this winter, and forbid pen and ink by my phy- 
ſician though, I thank God, I was more fright- 
ened, as it happened, than Hart J had a cholic 
about the year 96, that brought me to extremity, 
and all deſpaired of my life, and the news letters 
reported me dead. It began at the ſame time of - 
the year, and the ſame way it did then, and the 
winters were much alike; and I verily believe, 
had I not had the aſſiſtance of my old phyſician, 
Sir Patrick Dun 5, I ſhould have run the ſame 
85 courſe, 


+ © Dr. Swift's projet for the advantement 1 Reb igion, and the 
reformation of manners.” 

+ © Robert Nelſon, Eſq; eminent for his 5 writings.” 

$ This gentleman faunded three profeſſorſhips in the univerſi- 
ty of Dublin, viz. theory and practice of phyſic, + and 

manner, ee , and the Materia Medica. | 


. 


Ser Vol, IV. of this edition, p- 209, 
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courſe, which I could not have ſupported. But 
with a little phyſic, and the Spaw and Bath wa- 
ters, I eſcaped without other hardſhips than keep- 


ing at home; and ſo much for private affairs. 


As to the public, I had a letter from my lord 


Pembroke, wherein he told me the firſt fruits and 


twentieth parts were granted t, and that my lord 
lieutenant will bring over the queen's letter for 


them. I returned 2M my thanks, and as ſoon as 


the order comes, he will have a public acknow= 
ledgment. 

I have ſeen a letter , "(bat paſſes as frond a 
member of the houſe, Sc. I think your judg- 
ment concerning it is very juſt. But pray by 
what artifice did you contrive to paſs for a whig ? 


As I am an honeſt man, I courted the greateſt 


whigs I knew, and could not gain the reput tation 
of being counted one. 5 


B2 1 OP .- ut 


+ It appears from a letter of the archbiſhops and biſhops of 
Ireland, to Dr. Hartſtonge, biſhop of Oſſory, and Dr. Lindſey, 


biſhop of Killala, inſerted in this collection, that Swift was en- 


gaged to ſolicit the queen to exonerate the clergy of Ireland 
from paying the twentieth parts and firſt· fruits, upon which his 
acquaintance with Mr. Harley began. The proceſs of his appli- 
cation may be traced by theſe letters; and he at length obtains 


_ ed a grant of the queen, which is dated February 7th 1710. 1 he 
information, that the grant was obtained at the time this letter 
was written, x 708, though from lord Pembroke, was premature. 


+ © In the third volume of the octavo edition of Dr. Swift's 


5 works, publiſhed by Bathurſt at London in 17 54, is a letter from 


a member of the houſe of commons in Ireland, to a member of the 
houſe of commons in England, concerning the ſacramental teft, 
written in the year 1708, and republiſhed in . is e 


a” 
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_ But you need not be concerned; I will engage 
you will loſe nothing by that paper. I wiſh ſome 
facts had been will conſidered before vouched : 
If any one matter in it prove falſe, what do you 
think will come of the paper? In ſhort, it will 
not be in the power of man to hinder it from a 
warm entertainment.. 

As to the teſt, I believe that matter is over for 
this ſeaſon. I was much for diflolving this pre- 
ſent parliament, and calling a new one this ſpring. 
I had a pretty good account of the future elec- 
tions, which, as far as my acquaintance reached, 
were ſettled; and I was ſure, that, without great 
force and artifice, the new members would never 
| have repealed the teſt 3 but I did not know what 
the influence of a lord lieutenant* (when well ac- 
quainted in the kingdom, and who knew how to. 

_ take his meaſures juſtly) might have effected; and 
we know very well what force management and 
timing matters have; and there is hardly any 
thing but powerful perſuaſions, terror, and oſten- 
tation of intepeſt-may effect, eſpecially in popular 
elections. And, to confeſs the truth to you, E 
am not altogether eaſy in that matter yet, eſpe- 
ſpecially if things take any new turn in England. 
It is whiſpered, but I know not by what authori- 
ty, that the queen herſelf was at the bottom of 
what paſſed in the houſe of commons with you, 
and that the miniftry ſcreened her in that affair, 
at reaſons that may be guelſed at. # 

I am 
EA Phobias earl of Wharton, had been appointed to that pot; 
en the 8 of November 1708." 
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I am wonderfully pleaſed at the good charaQer 


you give Mr, Addiſon . If he be the man that 
you repreſent him to be, (and I have confidence 
in your judgment,) he will be able to ſerve his 
lord ꝓ effectually, and procure himſelf love and 


reſpect here. I can't lay it will be in my power 


to do him any ſervice 5 but my good withes 2 
endeavours ſhall not be wanting. | 


Mr. Stoughton preached a ſermon here on — * 


Zoth of January, king Charles's martyrdom, that 
gives great offence: the government heard it; 
but I was ill at home, which dean Sterne will 


needs have a providence. If the repreſentation E 
have of it be true, I am ſure I ſhould have ſuſpen- 
ded him, if it had coſt me both my reputation and 


my intereſt. I have repreſented what I have 
heard of it, and have nen my lord n | 


+ Swift's friendſhip for Addiſon oontinued inviolable during 


the adminiſtration of Oxford and Bolingbroke, and with as much. : 
Eindneſs as when they uſed to meet at lord Ne or . 


Sommers s. | 
The earl of Wharton, tien lord bdcenant of. Ireland.” 
De. Swift, in anſwer to this e n March 6th, 


1503-9, printed in his works, writes thus: Ir. Stoughton i "OY 


« recommended for a chaplain to the lord eee Ulis ſer- 
< mon is much recommended by ſeveral here. He is a prudent 


4 perſon, and knows how to time things: others of ſomewhat. 


<« hetter figure are as wiſe as he. A bold opinion is a ſhort eaſy: 


« way to merit, and very neceffary. for thoſe who have no o- 
% ther. It appears from Boyer's Political State, Vol. II. p. 639. | 
that this ſermon had been preached on the 3oth of January | 
 T705+6, at Chriſt-Church, Dublin; and that it was burat by the: 

hands of the. common hangman on the th of November. 1711.” 


Ce ee ee 


— 


'tor F about it, and told him of what: conſequences 
think it to be, borh-to him and us, and that it: 
ſhould not paſs. without cenſure. I have not as 
yet ſeen my lord primate. Wiſe men are doing 
all they can to extinguiſh faction: and fools and 


it} elves are throwing fire-brands. Afure yourſelf 
ali this had an ill effect on the minds of moſt here; 
ll for though they eſpouſe the revolution, they hear= 
fl *tily abhor forty-one. And nothing can create the * 
14 miniſtry more enemies, and be a greater handle 


for calumny, than to repreſent them, and thoſe 
that eſpouſed them, to be ſuch, as murthered king 
Charles I. and ſuch are all that 1 1 or ex- 
cuſe i it. | 
As to your own affairs, I wiſh you could . 
come over chaplain, as I propofed; but, ſince a 
mere powerful intereſt interpoſed, I believe you 
; nad beſt uſe your endeavours there; but, if no- 
thing happens before my lord heutenant. comes. 
over, you had beſt. make us a viſit, Had you. 
been here, I believe ſamething might have been. 
done for you before this. The deanery of Down. 
is fallen, and application has been made for it to 
my lord lieutenant, but it yet hangs;. and I. 
know not what will become of it: but if you 
could either get into it, or get a good man with. 
a comfortable benefice removed to. it, it might 
make preſent proviſion for. you. I have many . 
things more to ſay; but they are ſo much of a 
"piece: with theſe I have writ already, that you may 


. 


$ * Sir Richard Cox. 


wo ; 9 at them all hg: this ſample. | God be wah 
= Lou. Amen. | 
5 | AY e WILL DUBLIN. 
* | | Fo 
If . * Lab 
z WILLIAM LORD ARCHBISHOP OF DUBLIN 10 
„ „ 12 DR. SWIFT. 2 
le . R, Dublin, March 125 1708. | . 
ſe 1 buſineſs of the twentieth parts ank = | 
K. firſt-fruits is ſtill on the anvil. We are ji 
X=. given to underſtand, that her majeſty deſigns, out 
of her royal bounty, to make a grant of them for 
Ve - "charitable uſes, and that it is deſigned this grant 
a4 ſhould come over with his excellency the lord: 

x lieutenant. The biſhops in this town at preſent 
O=. _ "thought it reaſonable to appriſe his exeellency „ 1 
les the affair, and to addreſs him for his favour in itz - MW 
ou Which accordingly is done by this poſt. We have | 
en. ſent with this addreſs the repreſentation made at ; 
vn. firſt to her majeſty about it; the reference to the q 
to commiſſioners of the revenue here, and their re- 4 
L. pPaort, together with the memorial to the lord Pem- ; 
DU: broke. In that, there is mention of the ſtate of : 
th. the dioceſe of Dublin, as a ſpecimen of the con- J 
bt | dition of the clergy. of Ireland, by which it will - "Ji 
us | appear how much we ſtand in need of ſuch a gift. ö | 
a This we could not well ſend: to his excellency, 4 
ay. > becauſe it is very long; and we appreliend, that il} 
„ it might be improper to give him ſo much trou- 1 


dle at fuß, before he was any way appriſed of the- 
1 | matter 3, 


—— wang 
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matter; but, if you think that bis ho may 
judge it agreeable, that it ſhould be laid before 
him, I entreat the favour of you to apply to my 
lord Pembroke's ſecretary, with whom 'it is, for 


the original, or a copy of it, and preſent it to my 


lord lieutenant, or Teave it with his ſecretary. I 
have engaged for you to my brethren, that you 


will be at this trouble; and there is a memo- 
rial, to this purpoſe, at the foot of the copy of 


the repreſentatidn made to the earl of Pembroke, 


tranſmitted with the other papers. What charges 
you are at upon this account, will e er 


me. 
The good impreſſion you have given me of 
Mr. Addiſon, my lord heutenant's fecretary, has: 


_ encouraged me to venture a letter to him on this. 


ſubject, which I have encloſed, and make you the: 


full and ole judge, whether it ought to be deli- 
vered. I can't be competently informed by any 
here, whether it may be pertinent or no; but 1 
-may and do depend on your prudence in the 


eaſe z who, I believe, will neither omit what may 


be uſeful, nor ſuffer me to do an officious nor im- 
proper thing. I mix no other matter: with this, 


beſides what agrees with all occaſions, the tender 
of the hearty prayers and wiſhes for you, of, Sir, 
TITS © C. 


WILL. DUBLIN. 


The reverſal of my lord Slane's * outlawry: 
makes a mighty noiſe through this kingdom: 
for 


* hene renn, baron of Shoe, paring: i taken up* 
arms 


po #0, "8 "BY - OE 


PA Y” 
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Ibr ought I can remember, the Ai of 
our woollen manufactory did not _ © 
univerſal 3 conſternation. | s . | 


LE T 7 E R X. 


— 


* 


DR. SWIFT 10 DR.  STERNE, DEAN or $T.. 


i GER | "ik Hei 15. N 3 
WONDER en in the midſt of your 


buildings, you ever conſider that I have broke 
my ſhins, and have been a week confined, this 


charming weather, to my chamber, and cannot 


go abroad to hear the nightingales, or pun with 
my lord Pembroke. Pug is very well, and likes 
London wonderfully, but Greenwich better, 
where we could hardly keep him from hunting 
down the deer. I am told by ſome at court, that 


the biſhop of Kildare * is utterly bent upon a re- 
moval on this fide, though it be to St. Aſaph; 


and then the erer wan be, nen Dr. Pratt 
e 


arms > for king James in 1688, in 1 3 ba was Clone 
of a regiment of foot, afterwards loſt his eſtate, and was out- 
thawed, till queen Anne reverſed his attainder : Upon which the 
houſe of commons of Ireland, on the 3d of June 1709, unani- 


mouſly refolved, That an addreſs be made to the queen, ** ſet- 


tt ting forth the fatal conſequences of reverling the outlawries 
* of perſons attainted of treaſons for the rebellions in. 1641 and 
&< 1688,” Lord Slane was, in Novem 1713, * bx hen 
her majeſt y viſcount Longford.” 


Dr. Wellbore Ellig. 
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will be dean of St. Patrick's, miniſter of St. Ca- 


tharine's, or provoſt ? for I tell you a ſecret, that 


the queen is reſolved, the next promotion ſhall 


be to one of Dublin education: this ſhe told the 
lord heutenant. Your new Waterford biſhop + 


franks his letters, which no biſhop does that 


- writes to me; I ſuppoſe it is ſome peculiar privi- 
lege of that ſee. The diſſenters have made very 


good uſe here, of your frights in Ireland upon 
the intended invaſion ! and the archbiſhop writes. 
me word, that the addreſs of Dublin city will be 


to the ſame purpoſe, which I think the clergy 
ought to have done their beſt to prevent, and I 
hope they did ſo. Here has the Iriſh ſpeaker + 
been ſoliciting to get the 7% Clauſe repealed by 
an act here; for which, I hope, he will be im- 
peached when your parliament meets again, as 


well as for ſome other things 1 could mention. 


1 hope you will be of my opinion, in what I have 
told the archbiſhop about thoſe addrefles. And 


if his grace, and clergy of the province ſend an 
addreſs, I deſire I may preſent it, as one of 
the chapter, which is the regular way; but I beg 


you will endeavour among you, that the church 


of Ireland gentlemen may ſend an addreſs to ſet 


the queen and court right about the teſt ; which 
every one here is of opinion you ſhould do; or 

. elſe I have reaſon to fear it will be repealed here 
next ſeſſion; which will be of terrible conſe- 
- quence 


+ Dr. Thomas Milles. 
I Allen Broderick, Eſq; afterwards lord ce of Waben 
and created lord Middleton of that kingdom. 
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quence, both as to the thing and the manner, by 
the parliament here interfering in things purely 
of Ireland, that ave no relation to La in 


of theirs. 


If you will not . me as ; your beben 
make uſe of Sir Andrew Fountain, who ſends 


you his humble ſervice, and will carry over a car- 


go as big as you pleaſe towards the end of ſum- 
mer, when he and I intend my lord lieutenant“ 


| ſhall come into our company without fail, and in 


ſpite of Iriſh reports, that ſay we ſhall come no 


more. : 


I reckon, by this time, you- have done whh 
maſons and carpenters, and are now beginning 
with upholſterers, with whom you may go on as 
flow and ſoberly as you pleaſe. 

But pray keep the garden till I come. I 4 
Sir, your moſt faithful and humble ſervant, 


J. SWIFT. 


Direct the incloſed, and deliver it to che treat- 
eſt preg? in your TIO | 


LETTER Xl. 


ST. PATRICK'S, 


$IR, * 


DR. SWIET TO DR. JOHN STERNE, DEAN OF 


DUBLIN. 


June 1708. 


" WRIT to you ſome weeks ago, and incloſed 7 
L (as now) a letter to your neighbour. But 1 
ro was. kidnapp'd by ſome privateer, or elfe 


| * Thomas, carl of Pembroke, 
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vou were lazy or ſorgetful; or which is full as 


good, perhaps it had no need of an anſwer; and 
I would not for a good deal that the former bad 
miſcarried, becauſe the incloſed was wonderfully 
politic, and would have been read to you, as this, 


I ſuppoſe, will, though it be not half ſo profound. 


Now are you gone ſome ſummer ramble, and will 
not receive this in a fortnight ; nor ſend the in- 
Cloſed in as much more. I have often begged you 


would let me buy you one fifty pounds worth of 


books; but now I have been here ſo long, I be- 
lieve you will have reaſon to . apprehend I may 
ſink the money. Sir A. Fountain * will never 


be ſatisfied, till he gets into the little room with 


the three Aſhes, the biſhop of Killala and myſelf, f 
to be happy at the expence of your wine and 
converſation. Here is a ſight of two girls + join- 
ed together at the back, which, in the news- 
mongers phraſe, cauſes a great many ſpeculations; | 
and raiſes abundance of queſtions in divinity, 
law and phyſic. The boys of our town are 
mighty happy, for we are to have a beheading 
next week {, unleſs the queen will interpoſe her 
mercy. Here is a long lampoon publicly print- 

| | | | | ed, 


8 Dr. Swift, in 12 5 uſed to 1 with Sir A. Fountain, 
when he was in London. 

+ © There is a particular account of them in the Philoſo- 

* phical Tranſactions, vol. 50. part 2. p. 317, for the year 
17758. | 

+ © Of Edward, lord Griffin, who had been attainted by ont= 
© Jawry for high treaſon, committed in the reign of king Wil- 


© liam, and was, on the 15th May 1708, ordered for exccution 


but reprieved from time to time, till his death.“ 


called vows written in water.. 
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ed, abuſing by name, at length, all the young 


people of quality, that walk in the Pn ere . 
are effects of our liberty of the preſs. | 
I ͤ long to know what is become of your new 
Houſe, whether there is yet a union between that 
and the little one, or whether the work ſtops for 
want of money; and you. pretend it is only, that 
the boards may have time to ſeaſon. We are 
ſtill in pain for Mr. Dopping's being in one of 
the packet boats that were taken. He and many 
more have vowed never to return to England a- 
gain; which if they forget, they may properly be | 
Pray, Sir, let me hear from you ſome tine ; 
this hot weather, for it will be very refreſhing”; 
and I am confined by huſineſs to this ugly town, 
which, at this ſeaſon of the year, is almoſt inſuf- 


ferable. I am, kan your! moſt ahn humble 


en edi i n Ps 


hs E T 7 E A F100 
ANTHONY HENLEY, ESQ. * 1 To DR. winx. 
55 3 Grange, Sept. 16. 1708. | 
TESTERDAY the weather-glaſs was at 28 
1 inches, which is lower than ever I ſaw it; 
the wind was at caſt, 2 your” «dull quarter; the 


9 Olf the an in the county of Southampton, A 


of parliament for Melcomb Regis. He was a perſon of great 


abilities and learning; who mixed humour in the moſt ſerious 
«debates. He was father of the late lord high . Ro- 
8 Carl of 3 
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| garden ſo wet, there was no looking into it; an 
J myſelf, by conſequence, in the ſpleen. Be- 


fore night, the glaſs roſe, the wind changed, the 


garden dried, I received your letter, and was as 
well as ever I was in my life, to my thinking, 


though perhaps you may think otherwiſe. The 


Treaſon why your letter was ſo long a coming to 
my hands was, its being directed to me near Win- 
cheſter; and Alresford is the poſt-town neareſt 
to tne.” If the officers ſhould come to you, Doc- 
tor, if you want a ſecurity, that your children 
ſhan't be troubleſome to the pariſh, pray make 
uſe of me. Pl ſtand 'em all, though you were 
to have as many as the Holland counteſs. We 


have had a tedious expectation of the ſucceſs of 


the ſiege of Liſle: the country people begin to 


think there is no ſuch thing, and ſay the news- 


1 talk of it to make people bear paying taxes 
a year longer. T don't know how Steele 4 will 


get off of it; his veracity is at ſtake in Hantſhire. 


Pray deſire him to take the town, though he 
thould leave the citadel for a neſt-egg. I han't 


the honour to know colonel Hunter; but I never 


ſaw him in ſo good company as you have put 
-+him, lord Halifax, Mr. Addifon, Mr. Congreve, 
and the Gazetteer. Since he is there, let him 
ſtay there. Pray, Doctor, let me know whether 
writing letters be talking to one's ſelf, or talking 


to other folks; for I think the world has ſetfled 


it, that talking to one's ſelf, which offends no- 

| er 18 nan 5 and W ces to LINE 2 
whi 

** WAA i len ob ke Gazette? 4 


E.: pr Dn da a K tc oo .ciT..  . 
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which generally i is not quite ſo r is with. 
or good breeding, or religion, or I won't 
write a word more till you have ſatisfied me what 
I have been doing all this white. | I am ſure one 


need not have writ two pages, to introduce my 


aſſuring you, that I am. L your affectionate humble. 


ſervant, OD | A. H E N 1 5 _ | 


. 


LETTER, 


— 


__ . 5 
ANTUONT HENLEY, 140. To. vs. Wire. | 


Dran Doron, 5 Nerv. 2. e 
THOUGH: you 3 fund; me four. — 
4 flick “, Plt fend you as good à reflection. 
upon death, as even Adrian's himfelf, though the 
fellow was but an old farmer of mine, that made 


it. He had been ill a good While; and when 


his friends ſaw him a going, they all came eroak- 
ing about him as uſual; and one of them aſking 

him how he did? he replied, In great pain. 
« If I could but get this fame breath out of my 


| 4 body, Fd take care, by G—, how I let it come 
in again.“ This, if it were put in fine Latin, 
I fancy would make as good a ſound as any 1 


have met with. ee; affectionate Neuen 
ble ſervant, 5 .. H; ENL EY... 
8 coo 75 


" Y Mg | * 1 £ 4 


** Meditations on a droomltick, written by be Svite be 
priatime. 
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MR. HENLEY TO DR. SWIFT... 
| ere 4 Evrporlur. | | 


Rr 8 


IT is reported of the famous Regiomontanus, 
that he framed an eagle ſo artfully of a cer- 
tain wood, that, upon the approach of the empe- 


ror Maximilian to the opulent city of Nuremberg, 
it took wing and flew out of the gates to meet 


dim, and (as my author has it) appeared as though 

alive. Give me leave to attribute this excellent 
invention to the vehement deſire he had to enter- 
tain his maſter with nee extraordinary, and 
0) fay, wm the poet, - 


Amor addidit alas. 
not make this compoſition of old rags, galls, and 


vitriol, fly to Dublin; and if (as the moving lion, 
which was compoſed by an Italian chemiſt, and 


opened his breaſt, and ſnewed the imperial arms 


painted in its heart) this could diſcloſe i“ lf, 
and diſcover to you the high eſteem and aff Aion 
I have for you, I ſhould attain my end; and not 


ſacrifice an hecatomb, but cry out, with ecſtatic 


| Ar chi medes, Evupnxat. 


I ſhould not have preformed. to imagine, that 


| you'd deign to caſt an eye on any thing proceed- 


1G am a wylitg a like experiment, hater L cas: 
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ing from. ſo mean an wind as mine, had I not 
been encouraged by that character of candour and 
{ſweetneſs of temper, for which you are ſo juſtly 
celebrated and eſteemed by all good men, as the 
 gelicia humani genetic and 1 make no queſtion, 
but, like your predeceſſor, an emperor again, you. 
reckon every day as loſt, in which you have not 
an opportunity of doing ſome act of beneficence.. 
I. was moreover embolden'd by the adage, which: 
does not ſtick to affirm, That one of the molt: 
7 _ deſpicable of animals may look upon the greatelt. 
1 of queens; as it has been proved to a demonſtra- 
tion by a late moſt judicious author, whom (as I 
take it) you have vouchſafed to immortalize by 


5 
: your learned lucubrations. * And as proverbs: 
= are the wifdom of a nation, ſo I take the natura-- 
| lizing ſuch a quantity. of very expreſſive ones, aas 
we did by the act of union, to be one of the con- 7 
ſiderableſt advantages we ſhall reap from it: And 
I do not queſtion. but 12 nation * be the ana 
- ſor the fuse. 
d But I have digreſſed too far, and chad re- 
5 ſume my thread. I know my own unworthineſs 
d to deſerve your favour; but e 
pr _- mae Rar ſons Monty... $30, 85 
5 | i 11  magnis woluife ſat of. | 1 
oe And though all cannot be ſprightly like F d;. 
_ wiſe like TROY agreeable like B—th, polite 
like P— —de, or, to fum up all, though. 
„ N be hin one Pheenix, and one e Lepidiffimus. 
d- 1 e439 ee ö Homuncio, 


1 | 2 The arnons of id Bk, wut rare 


— =— = —_— — 
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Homuncio, T pm; ; yet, ſince a cup of cold 
water was not an unacceptable preſent to a thirſty 
emperor, I may flatter myſelf, that this tender of 
my ſervices (how mean ſoever) may not be con- 
temned; and though I fall from ny great at- 
tempt, 


| Spero trovar pieta non che perdono, 


as that mellifluous ornament of Italy, Franciſcus | 
Petrarcha, ſweetly has it. 

Mr. Crowder I have lay heard affirm, 4 
the ſine tbinkers of all ages have conſtantly held, 
that much good may be attained by reading of 


hiſtory. And Dr. Sloane is of opinion, that mo- 


dern travels are very behoveful towards forming 
the mind, and enlarging che ee of the cu- 


rious part of mankind. 


Give me leave to welk a little from both theſe | 


II 1 

In the W triumphs, . were doubtleſs 
the moſt auguft ſpectacles that ever were ſeen, it 
was the conſtant cuſtom, that the public execu- 


tioner ſhould be behind the conqueror, to remind 
him (ſays my. author) from time to time, that 
theſe honours were tranſitory, and could not ſes 


cure him from the ſeverity of the laws. 
Colonel Morriſon of the guards [be lives next 


door to Tart-hall] his father was in Virginia, 
aud being like to be ſtarved, the company had re- 


courſe to a learned maſter of arts; his name was 
Venter: he adviſed them to eat one another 


pour paſſer le tems, and to begin with a fat cook- 
7 8 maid. 


D 


tho io ol on oo ar an: 


2 


1 
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' maid. gbe had certainly gone to pot, had not a 
ſhip arriyed juſt in the nick, with a quantity of 
Pork, which appeaſed their 0 and faved the 


wench's bacon. 


Io apply theſe : Did you never 5 . 
in the coſtly dainties of my lord high admiral's + 
table, when the polytaſted wine excited jovial 


thoughts, and baniſhed ſerious refleCtions) forget 


our frail mortal condition? or when, at another 


time, you have wiped the point of a knife, or 


perhaps with a little een taken ſome Attic falt 
out of Mrs. F 


s cadenat; and, as the Poet 


<p ſedens adverſus i „ 


: HAIR en he Spectat et audit, . 


—=— 


did you not wink yourſelf par Deo ? Pray God 


you did not; pray God You did not t think yours 
felf ſuperare divos. 


Confeſs the truth, Doctor, you did; ; confeſs it, 


and repent of it, If It be not too W bur, alas | ' 
f * fear It is. 


And now, methinks, Flook en into nl 
bog all flaming with bonnyclabber and uſque- 


baugh; and hear you gnaſhing your teeth, and 
crying, Oh! what would I give now for a glaſs 
of that ſmall beer, which I uſed to ſay was ſour? 
or a pinch of that ſnuff, which I uſed to ſay was 
the curſed'ſt ſtuff in the world? and borrow as 


much as would ly on a ſhilling the minute after; 
Oh! what would I give | to have had a monitor in 


e 
+ me eee ee 
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thoſe moments to have put me in mind of the- 
ſword hanging. by a twine-thread over my head, 
and to have cried in a voice as loud as S—th—IPs,_ 
Memento, doctor, quia Hibernus es, et in Hiber 
mam reverteris ? 

Every man in the midſt of his pleaſures ſhould- 
remember the Roman executioner : : and I have 
been affured, that had it not been for the unfor- 
tunate loſs of his royal highneſs, the prince *, 
Sir Charles Duncomb + would have revived that 


uſeful ceremony, which might be very properly. 


introduced in the lord mayor's cavalcade. 


I. would: not be miſtaken, either in what has- 


gone before, or in that which is to follow, as if I. 


took you to be a:belly-god,. an Api, or him 
that wiſh'd his neck as long as a crane's, that he 


might have the greater pleaſure in ſwallowing. 
No, dear Doctor, far be it from me to think you. 
Epicuri de. grege porcum. I know indeed you are 
Helluo, but tis librorum, as the learned Dr. Ac- 
cepted Frewen, ſome time archbiſhop of Vork, 
was; and ingeniz, as the quaint Dr. Offspring 


Blackhall, now biſhop of Exeter, is. Therefore 


jet us return to the uſe which may be made of 


modern travels, and apply Mr. Morriſon's. to ** 5 | 


condition. | 

Yow are now caſt on an inhoſpitable iſtand; no 
mathematical figures on the ſand, no vefligia hoe 
minum to be ſeen; perhaps at this very.time re- 
duced to one Mw barrel of damaged biſcuit,. 


® Of Denmark, who died October 28. 1 708. 
Lord mayor of London, in 1708. 


and 


* 


* 


| CORRESPONDENCE. 33 


and ſhort allowance even of ſalt water. What's 
to be done? Another in your condition would 
look about; perhaps he might find ſome potatoes; 
or get an old piece of iron, and make an harpoon, 
and if he found Higgon ſleeping near the ſhore, 
ſtrike him, and eat him. The weſtern iſlanders of 
Scotland ſay tis good meat, and his train oil, 
bottled till it mantles, is a delicious beverage, if 
the inhabitants of Lapland are to be credited. 

But this I know is too groſs a pabulum for one, 
50 (as the camelion lives on air) has always hi- 
therto liv'd on wit; and whoſe friends, (God be 
thanked) deſign he ſhould continue to do ſo, and 
on nothing elſe. Therefore I would adviſe you 
to fall urea dich Joan; eat, do, I live to bid thee? 
Eat Addiſon &; and when you have eat every bo- 
dy elſe, eat my lord: lieutenant # Che is ſomething 
lean, God help the while; ] and though twill, for 
ought I know, be treaſon, there will be no body 
left to hang you, unleſs you ſhould think fit to 


do yourſelf that favour, which, if you ſhould, 


pray don't write me word of it, becauſe I ſhould 
be very ſorry to hear of any ill that ſhould hap- 
pen to you, as being, with a profound veneration, 
one of the greateſt of your admirers, = 
T. B. or any other two let. 
ters you like better. 
Pray Hire your anſwer to me at the Serjeant's | 
Head in Cornwall; or at Mr. Sentiment's, a Pot- 
i Carrier, in Common "TOON! in the Phhs. 


LE T- 


wy” Then ſecretary to the earl of Wharton, lord lieutenant of 


Ireland, + Earl of Mann 
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| HR Be T E R XV. k i 
2 WILLIAM, LORD ARCHBISHOP oF  VBLIN, 


TO DR. SWIFT, 


Rev. SIR, " Balz Nov. 20. A. 
HAVE yours of the 9th inſtant, and if the 
ſcheme of alteration, holds, as repreſented, 1 


deſpair of our twentieth parts in the preſent me- 
thod; yet I can't think it proper to move in any 


new eourſe, till the declaration of what is intend- 
ed be more authentie. I have no good ground 
for my doubt; and yet, in my own mind, I make 
ſome queſtion, whether all things will be juſt as 


ſurmiſed. If I find this to be ſo in earneſt, 1 


will then endeavour to obtain an addreſs to my; 


lord treaſurer, which, I ſuppoſe, has been hither 


to wanting: but, if the matter ſtick on any con- 


 Gderations not agreeable, there is an end of it. 


To deal freely, I have very little hope of ſucceed- 


ing any way; but it will not make things worſe 
| © try the experiment. 
I underſtand, ſome difſenters from de all 


apply to the parliament of England this ſeſſion, 


to obtain a repeal of the teſt, and for a toleration 
on a larger foot than in England; and that a 


fund is raiſed, and agents appointed to. ſolicit 


their affairs, by the ere of the north. 1 
havg 


[14S Dr. „William King, archbiſhop of Dublin, author of the 
Aiſcourſe on the Origin of Evil ; of the State of the Proteſtaz;s &- 


Irelaisl, and ſeveral other valuable pieces. e 


| connmeronbiehEx. IÞ 


| Have had ſome intimation, that all diſſenters are 
not of a mind in this point; the other ſeQs, if T 
am rightly informed, being as much afraid of 
them as of us; and that they would rather be as 
they are, than run the hazard of coming under 
the jus divinum of preſbytery. Something plea- 
ſant enough is ſaid to have happened on this oc- 
caſion: a certain perſon endeavoured to comfort 
them, and remove their jealouſy, by telling them 
they needed not to fear; for that the greateſt 


friends to diſſenters, and who would be moſt zea= 


lous for toleration, never defigned to eſtablin 
any church, but only to deſtroy that, which had 


5 the protection of the laws. Whether this will 
* give them ſatisfaction, I can't tell, but am der- 

2 ain, that if any have ſo wicked a ee . 
N will fail in it. 

. 1 am often alarmed with the fears af: fome 
. good men, who would perſuade me, that religion 
— is in danger of being rooted out of the bearts of 
8 men; and they wonder to ſee me ſo ſanguine in 
© the cauſe. - But I tell them, that I believe it is 
"1 with religion as with paternal affection; ſome 


profligate wretches may forget it, and ſome may 
* doſe themſelves ſo long with perverſe thinking, 
as not to ſec any reaſon for it: but in ſpite of all 


3. the ill-natured and falſe philoſophy of theſe two 
5 ſorts of people, the bulk of mankind will love 
1 YU their children. And ſo it is, and will be with 
be. the fear of God and religion: whatever is gene- 
Hh ral hath a powerful cauſe, though every one can 
% not find it out. | 


— 


But 
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But I have forgot my diſſenters: the reaſon of 
their applying in Great Britain is, becauſe they 
ſee little reaſon to hope for ſucceſs here; and if I 
can judge of the ſenſe of gentlemen, that com- 
poſe the parliament, they never ſeemed to be far- 
ther from the humour of gratifying them. 

As to your own concern, you ſee hardly any 
thing valuable is obtained any otherwiſe than by 


the government; and therefore, if you can at- 


tend the next lord lieutenant, you, in my opi- 
nion, ought not to decline it. I aſſure myſelf, 


that you are too honeſt to come on ill terms; 


nor do I believe any will explicitly be propoſed. 


1 could give ſeveral reaſons why you ſhould em- 


brace this, though I have no exception againſt 


your ſecretaryſhip *; except that you may loſe 


too much time in it, which, conſidering all 
things, you cannot ſo well pare at Ws time of 
the day. | 7155 : 
As to my own part, I ak God, I was never 
much frightened by any alterations: neither king 
James nor the earl of Tyrconnel ſhocked me. I 
always comforted myſelf with the 112th pſalm, 
7th verſe T. I never was a favourite of any go- 


vernment, nor have I a proſpect of being ſo; 


though I believe I have ſeen forty changes, nor 
would I adviſe any friend to ſell himſelf to any, 
ſo as to be their ſlave. I could write ſome other 
things, that mu would deſire to know; but pen 

t | 7 and 


* To the . at Vienna. 


+ © He ſhall not be afraid of evil * his heart is fixed, 


truſting in the Lord.“ 


9 


ieee K 4 a 


and 
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and ink are dangerous tools in ſome mens i 
hands, and L love a friend with an ne „ 
am, Ge. + 9p "a 


„ 7 „5 DUBLIN.. 


(LETTER, XVI. 


8 1 R, i eee e 30. Hop. + 
- RECEIVED a letter from you the Lotd 
knows when, for it has no date, but con- 
ceive it to have been a month ago; for I met it 
when 1 came from Kent, where, and at Epſom, 1 
paſſed about fix weeks, to divert myſelf the fag- 
end of the ſummer, which proved to be the beſt 
weather we had. I am glad you made ſo good à 


progreſs in your building; but you had the em- 


blem of induſtry in your mind, for the bees be- 
gin at the top, and work downwards, and at laſt | 
work themſelves out of houſe and home, as many = 
of you builders do. 

You know before this the great Feen 


we have had at court *; and that Dr. Lambert is 


' chaplain to the lord Lentenane" : the archbiſhop 


of Canterbury, ſeveral other biſhops, and my lord 
treaſurer himſelf, would needs have it fo. I made 


no manner of application for that poſt, upon cer= -- 

tain reaſons, that I ſhall let you know, if ever I 

have the happineſs to fee you again 
Vor. XIII. 1 : : My 
* On the 2 5th of November 1508, the earl of Pembroke was 


made lord high admiral, the earl of Wharton lord lieutenant of 
ircland, and the lord Sommers lord preſident of the council, = 
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M tors Sunderland rallied; me on that oba 
Py and was very well pleaſed with my anſwer, 
that I obſerved one thing in all new miniſtries : 
for the firſt week or two they are in a hurry, or 
not to be ſeen; and when you come afterwards, 
they are engaged. What I have to ſay of the 
public, Sc. will be incloſed, which, I ſuppoſe, 
will be ſhewn you, and you will pleaſe to deliver 
as formerly. Lord Pembroke takes all things 
mighty well, and we pun together as uſual; and 
he either makes the beſt uſe, or the beſt appear- 
ance with his philoſophy of any man I ever 
knew; for it is not believed he is peers at 
heart upon many accounts. 

Sir Andrew Fountain is well, and: has labor 
wit to you laſt poſt, or deſigns it ſoon. _ 

Dr. Pratt is buying good pennyworths of 
books for the college, and has made ſome pur- 
chaſes, that would ſet you a longing. You have 
heard our mighty news is“ extremely dwindled 
in our laſt packets. However, we expected a 
very happy end of the campaign, which this ſud- 
den thaw and foul weather, begun here yeſter- 

day, will ſoon bring to an iſſue. I am, Sc. 


LE T. 


2 © On the th of November, 1508, the duke of Marlborough - 
and prince Eugene obliged the elector of Bavaria to raiſe the 
| ſiege of Bruſſels, | 
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LETTER xvi. 


A Monkieur 8 . Genilhomme 


, a Paris. 


SN on thee 1 Fun. 12 1708.9. 


1 KNOW no people ſo ill uſed by your men of 


buſineſs as their intimate friends. About a 
fortnight after Mr. Addiſon had received the let- 
ter you Were Pleaſed to ſend me, he firſt told me 
of it with an air of recollection, and after ten 
days further of grace, thought fit to give it me; 
fo you know where to fix the whole blame that it 
was not ſooner acknowledged. It is a delicate 


expedient you Pritt have, of diverting your- 
ſelves in an enemy's country, for which other 


men would be hanged. I am conſidering whe- 


ther there be no way of diſturbing your quiet, by: 
writing ſome dark matter that may give the 


French court a jealouſy. of you. I ſuppoſe, 


Monſieur Chamillard, or ſome of his commiſſa- 
ries, muſt have this. letter interpreted to them, 


before it cometh to your hands; and therefore, 
L here think good to warn them, that if they en- 

change you under fix of their lieutenant-generals, 
they will be loſers by the bargain. But that they 


may not miſtake me, I do not mean as Vic 
de Virginia, mais comme le Colonel Hunter. 


I would adviſe you to be very tender of your ho- 
nour, and not fall in love; becanſe T have a. 
ſeruple, whether you can kerp your Falke, if 

„„ you 
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you become a priſoner to the ladies; at leaſt, it 
will be a ſcandal to a free Briton to drag two 
| chains at once. I preſume you have the liberty 
of Paris, and fifty miles round, and have a very 
light pair of fetters, contrived. to-ride or dance in, 
and ſee Verſailles, and every place elſe except 
St. Germains.—I hear the ladies call you al- 
ready Notre Priſonnien Hunter le plus honn#te 
Garęon du Monde. Will you French yet own 
us Britons to be a brave people? Will they al- 
low the duke of Marlborough to be a great ge- 
neral? Or, are they all as partial as their Gazet- 
teers? Have you met any French colonel whom 
you remember to have formerly knocked from 
his horſe, or ſhivered, at leaſt, a launce againſt 
his breaſt- plate? Do you know the wounds you 
have given when you ſce the ſcars ?? Do you ſa- 
lute your old enemies with Szetimus tela aſpera 
contra, contulimuſque manus. Vous ſavez que 
Heonfieur d' Addiſon, vitre bon Ami, eft fait Secre= 
taire d' Etat d' Irlande; and unleſs you make 
haſtè over, and get me my Virginian. biſhoprick, 
he will perſuade me to go with him; for the 
Vienna project is off, which is a great diſap- 
pointment to the deſign I had of diſplaying my 
politics at the emperor's court. I do not like the 
ſubject you have aſſigned me to entertain you 
with. Crauder is ſick, to the comfort of all 
quiet 


* Then the place of a of the Queen Dowager of King 
James II. and the Pretender. : 
+ Dr. Swift was to have gone ſecretary to the _—_— embaſſy 
to the Imperial Court. 
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aut people, and Fraud is Reveur. & 1 


Mr. Addiſon and I often drink your health, and 


this day I did it with Will Pate, a certain adorer 
of yours, who is both a Bel Eſprit and a Wool- 
len-Draper. The Whigs carry all before them, 


and how far they will purſue their victories, we 


under-rate Whigs can hardly tell. I have not 


yet obſerved the Tories noſes; their number is 
not to be learnt by telling of noſes, for every 
Tory hath not a noſe.——lt is a loſs you are 
not here to partake of three weeks froſt, and eat 
ginger-bread in: a booth by. a fire upon the 


Thames. Mrs. Floyd looked out with both her 
eyes, and we had one day's thaw ;. but ſhe drew 


in her head; and it now. freezeth as hard as ever. 
As for the convocation, the Queen thought fit to 


prorogue it, although at the expence of Dr. At- 


terbury's diſpleaſure, who was deſigned their 
Prolocutor, and is now raging at the diſappoint- 


ment. I. amuſe myſelf ſometimes with writing 
verſes to Mr. Finch, and ſometimes with projects 


for uniting of parties, which I perfect over night, 
and burn in the morning. Sometimes Mr. Ad- 
diſon and I ſteal to a pint of bad wine, and wiſh. 
for no third perſon but you, who, if you were 
with us, would: never be ſatisfied without three 
more Lou know, I believe, that poor Dr. Gre- 
gory * is dead, and Keil + ſoliciteth to be his ſuc- 

D 3 ceſſor; 


* A famous mathematician, who publiſhed ſome treatiſes on 
aſtronomy. | 
+ Another. great matheniatician, who alſo publiſhed ſeveral! 


works in that ſcience, and in anatomy, 
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ceſſor; but party reacheth even to lines and ir- 
cles, and he will hardly carry it, being reputed a: 
Tory, which yet he utterly denieth. We are 


here nine times madder after operas than ever; 


and have got a new Caſtrato from Italy, called 


Nicolini, who exceedeth Valentini, I know not 


how many bars length. Lord Sommers and Hal- 
lifax are as well as buſy ſtateſmen can be in par- 


liament time. Lord Dorſet is nobody's favourite 


but yours and Mr. Prior's, who hath lately dedi- 
cated his Book of Poems to him, which is all the 
preſs hath furniſhed. us, of any value, ſince you. 
went. Mr. Pringle, a gentleman of Scotland, 
ſucceedeth Mr. Addiſon in the ſecretary's office; 
and Mr. Shute, a notable young Preſbyterian i 
gentleman, under thirty years old, is made a 
commiſſioner of the cuſtoms. Tbis is all I can 


think of, either public or private, worth telling 


you; perhaps you have heard part or all of both 
from other hands, but you muſt be contented. 

Pray let us know what hopes we have of ſeeing 
vou, and how ſoon; and be ſo kind, or juſt, to 
believe me anc your moſt faithful, humble 
fervant, | 


5 Jos SWIFT. 


iP, S. Mr. Steele preſenteth his moſt humble 
ſervice to you; and I cannot forbear telling 
you of your Merhancetẽ to impute the Letter 
of Enthuſiaſm to me, when I. have ſome 


good reaſons to think the author 1 is now at 
Paris. | 
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I. E Ir EN 
MR. LE CLERC To MR. ADDISON-.. 


A AMSTERDAM, le 12 de Fevrier, 1709. 
E m'etois donné Phonneur de vous ecrire, Mon- 
fieur, des le commencement de cette annee, 


pour vous prier ſur tout dune choſe, qu'il me ſe- 
roit important de ſavoir au plutot. Cependant je 


nai regu aucune de vos nouvelles. J'ai appris 
ſeulement, que vous quittiez le poſte, ot vous 
etiez, pour aller en Irlande en qualite de ſecre- 


taire de my lord Wharton. Je men rejoũis avec 


vous, dans la ſuppoſition, que ce dernier emploi 


vaut mieux que le precedent, quoique je ſente- 


bien, que je perdrai par votre eloignement. | Je 
ne laſſe pas de vous ſouhaiter toute forte de ſatis- 
faction dans votre nouvel emploi, & de prier Dieu, 


qu'il vous donne un heureux ſucces en tout ce que 
vous entreprendres. Je vous avois prie, Monfi- 


eur, de m'envoyer le nom propre & les titres de 


my lord Halifax, & de lui demander meme, fi. 


vous le trouviez a propos, la nne de lui de- 


dier mon Tite-Live. Comme vous m'àviez mar- 


que par Mr. Philips, que vous aviez oublie la 


feuille, qui me manquoit de recueil de Mr. Ry- 
mer, je vous avois mande, que c'eſt la feuille 10 


'T, ou les 4 pages qui precedent immediatement 


Pindice des noms, dans le tome I. Si vous la- 


vez eue depuis, e moi la grace de Penvoyer i 


Nel. 
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le en ſera la ſuite. 
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pupil of Mr. Addiſon. 


DEAN SWI F T's 


Meſſ. Toutton & Stuiguer, bien enveloppee, & 
de mettre mon addreſſe au deſſus. 
Monſieur, que cette lettre vous trouvera encore à 
Londres, parce qu'on dit, que my lord Wharton 
ne partira que vers le mois d' Avril. 
rien de nouveau ici dans la republique des lettres, 
qui merite de vous @tre mande. 
Paris ont condamne, en termes tres forts, les ſen- 
timens du P. Hardouin, & Font contraint de les 
retracter d'une maniere honteuſe. On verra quel- 

Je voudrois pouvoir vous ètre 
utile ici à quelque choſe: vous verriez par là, 
combien je ſuis, Monſieur, votre tres. humble & 


tres obe iſſant ſerviteur, 8 
J. LE CLERC: 


XIX. 
MR. ADDISON. TO DR, SWIET-. 


February 29. 1907-8: 
R. 8 tells me, that you deſign me 
the honour of a viſit to-morrow morning; 

but my jord Sunderland || 1 directed me to 


| s 6 Philip Fade. Eſa;, ſon of Aſhburnkam : Frowde, dn oy 

comptroller of the foreign office in the poſt- office. | 

Frowde was educated at Magdalen college in Oxford, * was 
He was author of two tragedies, The 
fall of Saguntum, repreſented at the theatre in Lincoln's- inn- 
fields, in 1727; and Philotas, acted at the ſame theatre in 17371. 
He died at his lodgings in Cecil-Street, in the Strand, December 
19, 1738; equally lamented, as he had been beloved, for his 
genius, learning, and the amiableneſs of his character.“ 


To whom Mr. Addiſon was ſecretary.” 


Je ſuppoſe,. 


Il ne ſe paſſe 


Les Jeſuits de. 


ga 


7 
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wait on him at nine o'clock, I ſhall: take it as a 
particular favour, if you will give me your com- 
pany at the George in Pall-mall about two in the 
afternoon, when I may hope to enjoy your con- 
verſation more at leiſure, which I ſet a very great 
value upon. I am, Sir, your moſt obedient hum- 
vie ſervant, | 5 
Fe A D DIS 0 N., 5 


Mr. Steele and Frowde will dine with | us. f f 


A Monſieur Monſieur Ronrss, Gentilhomme | 
| Anglois, a a Paris. 7 | 


81 R, et, Robin; Marth 22, N 
AM very aach obliged to you for the favour 

of a kind reproach you ſent me, in a letter 
to Mr. Addiſon, which he never told me of till 
this day, and that accidentally ; but I am glad at 
the ſame time that I did not deſerve it, having 
ſent you a long letter, in return to that you were 
pleaſed to honour me with; and it is a pity it 


ö 

. * ſhould be loſt; for as I remember, it was full of 
VE the die; fabulas, and ſuch particularities as do not 
po uſually find place in news-papers. Mr. Addiſon 
$ hath been. ſo taken up for ſome months, iw*the 
A | amphibious circumſtances of premier O to 
* | my Lord Sunderland and ſecretary of ſtate for * 

R n that he is the worſt man I know, either to 
us. . "FED done 


* Principal FD aa to the rar of Wharton, 1 Lord Lieute=- 
nant. of ee 


by — 
— 2 


A 
— Se p< =. 


convey an idle letter, or deliver what he receiveth; 
ſo that I deſign, when I truſt! him with this, to 
give him a memorial along with it; for, if my 
former hath miſcarried, I am half perſuaded to 
give him the blame. I find you a little lament 
your bondage; and indeed, in your caſe, it requir- 
eth a good ſhare of philoſophy : but if you will 
not be angry, I believe I may have been the cauſe 
you are {till a priſoner; for IL imagine my former 
letter was intercepted by the French court ; when 
the moſt chriſtian king reading one paſſage in it 
(and duly conſidering the weight of the perſon 
who wrote it) where I ſaid, if the French king 
underſtood your value as well as we do, he would 
not exchange you for count Tallard, and all the 
Delris of Blenheim together; for I muſt confeſs: 
4 did not rally when I ſaid fo. 

I hear your good ſiſter, the queen of Pomun- 
ki, waiteth with impatience until you are reſtored 
to your dominions, and that your rogue of a vice- 
roy returneth money faſt for England, againſt the 
time he muſt retire from his Government. Mean 

time, + Philips writeth verſes in a fledge upon the 
frozen ſea, and tranſmits them hither, to thrive _ 
in our warmer clime, under the ſhelter of my 
Lord Dorſet. I could ſend you a great deal of 
news from the Republica Gubſtreetaria, which was 
never in greater altitude, although I have been of 
late but a ſmall contributor. A cargo of ſplin- 
ters from the Arabian rocks have been lately ſhip- 
. wrecked. 
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+ . Philips, Eg. See. his Lapland and other Paſtarals. 
in his Poems. 
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wrecked in the Thames, to the irreparable damage 
of the Virtuoſi. Mrs. Long and I are fallen out, 
T ſhall not trouble you with the cauſe, but do you 
not thinkgher altogether in the wrong? But Mrs. 
Barter is ſtill in my good graces: I deſigu to make 
her tell me when your are to be redeemed; and 
will ſend you word. There it is now, you think 
I am in jeſt; but I aſſure you, the beſt intelli. 
gence I get of public affairs is from ladies, for 
the miniſters never tell me any thing; and Mr. 
Addifon is nine times more ſecret to me than an 
body elſe, becaufe I have the happineſs” to be 
thought his friend. The company at St. James's 
Coffee-houſe is as bad as ever, but it is not quite 
fo good. The beauties you left are all gone off 
this froſt, and we have got a new fet for ſpring, 
of which Mrs. Chetwind and Mrs. Worſley are 
the principal. The vogue of operas holdeth up 
wonderfully, altho* we have had them a year; but 
I deſign to ſet up a party among the wits, to run 
them down by next winter, if true Engliſh ca- 
price doth not interpoſe to fave us the labour. 
| Mademoiſelle Spanheim is going to marry my lord 
Fitzharding, at leaſt, I have heard ſo, and if you 
find it otherwiſe at your return, the confequences 
may poſſibly be ſurvived ; however, you may tell 
it the Paris Gazetteer, and let me have the plea- 
ſure to read a lie of my own ſending. I ſuppoſe 
you have heard that the town hath loſt an old 
Duke, and recovered a mad Dutcheſs.— The Duke 
of Marlborough hath at length found an enemy 
that dareth face him, and which he will certainly 
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fly before, wich the firſt opportunity, and we are” 
all of opinion it will be his wiſeſt courſe to do ſo. 
Now the way to be prodligiouſſy witty would be 
by keeping you in ſuſpenſe, and not getting you 
know that this enemy is nothing but the north- 
eaſt wind, which ſtoppeth his voyage to Holland. 
This letter, going in Mr. Addiſon's paquet, will, 
I hope, have better luck than the former. I ſhall 
go for Ireland ſome time in ſummer, being not a- 
ble to make my friends in the miniſtry conſider 
my merits, or their promiſes, enough to keep me 
here, ſo that all my hopes now terminate in my * 
biſhoprick of Virginia: in the mean time I hold 
faſt my claim to your promiſe of correſponding with 
me, and that you will henceforward addreſs your 
letters for me at + Mr. Steele's office at the Cock- 
pit, who hath promiſed his care in conveying them. 
Mr. Domvil 1s now at Geneva, and ſendeth me 
word he is become a convert to the whigs, by ob- 
ſerving the good and ill effects of freedom and 
ſlavery abroad. 
I am now with Mr. Addiſon, with whom [ | 
have fifty times drank your health ſince you left | 
He 1s hurrying away for Ireland, and I can SS, 
at preſent lengthen my letter no farther; and I 
F I BY 1 
There was a ſcheme on foot at this time, to make Dr. Swift | 
Biſhop of Virginia, with a power to ordain Prieſts_and Deacons 
for all our Colonies in America, and to parcel out that country 
into Deaneries, Pariſhes, Chapels, &c. and to recommend and 


Preſent thereto, which would have been of the greateſt uſe to the 
- Proteſtant Religion in that country, had it taken effect. 


_ + Mr. Steele, afterwards Sir Richard, was then under Secre 
tary of __ 
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ara not certain whither you will how from him 
or no, until he gets thither. However, he com- 


mandeth me to aſſure you of his humble ſervice, 
and I pray God too much buſineſs may not ſpoil 


le plus honnete homme du monde; for it is certain, 


which of a man's good talents he employeth on 
buſineſs, muſt be detracted from his converſation. 


1 cannot write longer in fo you company, and 
therefore conclude. 


Your moſt faithful, 
and moſt bumbls ſervant, 
J. SWIFT. 


LET DER XXL. 


DR. $WIFT TO THE LORD PRIMATE OF 
| | IRELAND. 


My LoRD, . March 24. 1708-9. 


AM commanded by his excellency the lord. 
lieutenant to ſend the incloſed to your grace, 
in anſwer to a letter his excellency lately receiv- 


ed from your grace, and ſeveral biſhops, relating 
to the firſt-fruits of Ireland. This will ſpare your 


grace and their lordſhips the trouble of any far- 


ther account from me. I ſhall therefore only 
add, that his excellency commands me to aſſure 
your grace of his hearty inclination in favour of 
the church of Ireland; and am, with great re- 
Vol. XIII. *- = | ſpect, 


* Dr, Narciſſus Marſh, 
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ſped, my lord, your nm, moſt dutiful and moſt 
obedient ſervant, hs 8 WIF T. 
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MR. ADDISON TO DR. SWIFT * 


DEAR SIR, Dubtin, April 22. 1709 · 
1 AM in a very great hurry of buſineſs, but 
cannot forbear thanking you for your letter 
at Cheſter, which was the only entertainment I 
met with in that place. I hope to ſee you very 
ſuddenly, and will wait on our friend the biſhop 
of Clogher + as ſoon as I can poſſibly. I have 
had juſt time to tell him, en paſſaut, that you 
were well. I long to fee you, and am, dear firj 
your moſt faithful and moſt obedient ſervant, 


J. ADDISO N. 
We arrived W at Dublin. 


n ” % 


|S Bhs T E R XXII. 
MR. ADDISON TO DR. SWIFT, 


Dram SIR, Dublin-Caſtle, June 25. 1709s 5 
1 AM heartily glad to hear you are ſo near us. 
If you will deliver the incloſed to the cap- 
tain of the Wolf, I dare ſay he will accommodate 
you 


Mr. Addiſon at this time was ſecretary to the Earl of Whar- 
ton, lord licutenant of Ireland. 


} Dr. St. George Aſhe, 
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you with all in his power. If he has left Cheſter, 

1 have ſent you a bill according to the biſhop of 
Clogher's defire, of whom I have a thouſand good 
things to ſay. 1 do not aſk your excuſe about 
the yacht, becauſe I don't want it, as you ſhall 
hear at Dublin: if I did, I ſhould think myſelf _ 
inexcuſable.. I long to talk over all affairs with 
you, and am, dear Sir, JRun moſt entirely, 

=. on RVs + ADDISON. 


P. 8. The yacht will come over with the acts 
Wo pl parliament, and a convoy, about a week 
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z | hence, which opportunity you may lay bold 
ps of, if you do not like the Wolf. I will give 
> orders Pte e RY 1 
L 
Mk. ADDISON To DR. SWIFT. 
Dax 81 Is Nine o'clock, Monday Morning *. 
4 THINK it is very hard I ſhould be in the 
ſame kingdom with Dr. Swift, and not have 
. the happineſs of his company once in three days. 
The biſhop of Clogher intends to call on you this 
| morning, as will your humble ſervant, in my re- 
TS turn from Chappel Izzard, whither I am Juſt now 
8. 5 going. I am your humble 5 
8 1 8 ory | ry 
lar- This OO has no date: but it muſt have been written Looms ; 
after Dr, Swift's arrival in Dublin, which happened on the zoth 


n 
x . 
— = 


. RL ES 
= — m5 2 


SEES 
* 2 


. 


— — — 
EG 4 LS 4 o 2 
"ett a... {x 
"= © > - | 
Cans En * on 
— 2 — ob 
— <= — ro 


2 DEAN SWIFT 
LX TTT HIV 
THE EARL OF HALLIFAX * TO. DR. SWIFT. 


IX.. o. og. 

JI friend Mr. Addiſon telling me that he 
was to write to you to-night, I could not 

let his packet go away, without telling you how 

much I am concerned to find them returned with- 

out you. I am quite aſhamed for myſelf and my 


friends, to ſee you left in a place fo incapable of 


taſting you; and to ſee ſo much merit, and ſo 


great qualities unrewarded, by thoſe who are ſen- 


ſible of them. Mr. Addiſon and I are entered 
into a new confederacy, never to give over the 
purſuit, nor to ceaſe reminding thoſe, who can 
terve you, till your worth is placed in that light 
it ought to ſhine +. Dr. South holds out ſtill t, 


but he cannot be immortal. The ſituation of his 


prebend | 


of June 1709. He ſet ail from Liverpool for Ireland, on the 


29th of June, and landed at Ringſend the next day; and, on 
the 8th of September following, Mr. Addiſon returned to Eng- 
land with the lord Heutenant, 
„Charles Earl of Hallifax: he was auditor of the exchequer, 
+ Dr. Swift wrote thus on the back of the letter, I kept this 
letter as a true original of coxrtiers and court -promiſes: and, in the 
firſt leaf of a ſmall printed book, entitled, Poeſies Chretiennes de 
Monſ. Jollivet, he wrote theſe words: Given me by my lord 
Halifax, May 3. 1709. I begged it of him, and deſired hing 


to remember, it was the ny favour I ever received from him 
or his party.“ 93 


| He was prebendary of Weſtminſter ; 3 but did not die till Ju- 
Jy 8 . 
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prebend would make me doubly concerned in 
ferving you. And, upon all occaſions that ſhall 
offer, I will be your conſtant ſolicitor, your fin- 
cere admirer, and your unalterable friend. I am 
your moſt humble and obedient fervant, 

| ? H ALLIF * X. 


LETTER EPR 
MR. STEELE TO DR. SWIFT. 


Lord Sunderland? s „ Office, Oeober 8.1 1709- 


DAR Sin, 


R. Secretary Addiſon went this morning out 


of town, and left behind him an agreeable 


command for me, viz. to forward the incloſed, 


which Lord Hallifax ſent him for you. I aſſure 
you, no man could ſay more in praiſe of another, 
than he did in your behalf, at that noble lord's. 


table on Wedneſday laſt. I doubt not but you 
will find by the incloſed the effect it had upon 


him. No opportunity is omitted among power- 


ful men, to upbraid them for your ſtay in Ireland. 


The company that day at dinner were lord Ed-- 
ward Ruſſel, lord Eſſex, Mr. Maynwaring, Mr. 
Addiſon, and myfelf. I have heard ſuch things 
faid of that ſame biſhop of Clogher with you,, 
that I bave often ſaid he muſt be entered ad en- 


Alem in our houſe of lords. Mr. Philips * dined: 


E 23 | with: 
95 3 Philips, the autlior of the Diltreſed Mother, 8. 


tragedy, and ſome paſtorals, Cc. | / 
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with me yeſterday; Fa is ſtill a . * 
walks very lonely through this unthinking crowd 
in London. I wonder you do not write ſome- 


times to me. 


The town is.in great expectation from Bickes- 
ſtaff T; what paſſed at the election for his firſt 


table being to be publiſhed this day ſevennight. 


J have not ſeen Ben Tooke Þþ a great while, but 
long to uſher you and yours into the world. Not 

that there can be any thing added by me to your 
fame, but to walk bare- headed before you. I 


am, Sir, your moſt obedient and moſt humble 


ſervant, 


: RICH ARD ST EELE. - 
L E T. | 


* Iſaac Bickerſtaff was. the name aſſumed by the author of the 


| Tatler, of which the Dean wrote No. 66. on eloquence and ac- 


tion, and the numbers 67, 74, and 81, on the chamber of 


fame, in which were to be three tables; the firſt to contain 


twelve perſons, the ſecond twenty, and the third one hundred. 
The election here alluded to, is of the twelve perſons for the firſt 


table, public notice having been given from the Grecian coffee- 


houſe, in the Tatler of the 29th of September 1709, that on 
Saturday the I5th of October next, the author would ſettle his. 


flrſt table of fame, requeſting all, that had competent know- 


ledge, to ſend in liſts of ſuch twelve perſons as they imagined to 

be qualified for that pre- eminence. The twelve ſelected by the 

author are, Alexander, Homer, Julius Cæ far, Socrates, Ari- 

ſtotle, Virgil, Cicero, Hannibal, Pompey, Cato of Utica, Au 

guſtus, and Archimides. _ 
+ The bookſeller, 


41 
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* K T TE b iy xxvn. . 


LORD BOLINGBROKE Ts TO DR. WIP Tr. 


3 | Sunday, paſt 8 N e * 17104] ; 


HERE are few things I would be more-in- 
duſtrious to bring about, than opportuni- 

ties of ſeeing you. Since you was here in the 
morning, I have found means of putting off the 
engagement I was under for to-morrow; ſo that 
J expect you to dine with me at three o'clock. I 


ſend you this early notice, to prevent you from 
any other appointment. IL am ever, Rev. Sir, 


Jour obedient humble ſervant, 


H. ST. JOHN. 


- 


2 - DR, 8WIFT'S ANSWER. 


8 


, 


HOUGH I ſhould not value ſuch ulhge 
from a ſecretary of a ſtate, and a great mi- 


niſter; yet, when I conſider the perſon it comes 


from, I can endure it no longer. I would have 
you know, Sir, that if the queen gave you a duke- 
dom and the garter to-morrow, with the treaſury 


Juſt at the end of them, I would regard you no 


more than if you were not worth a groat. I 
could almoſt reſolve, in ſpight, not to find fault 
with my victuals, or be quarrelſome to-morrow 


3 Then principal ſecretary of ſtate. for the ſouthern provincess. 


at your table: But if I do not take the firft op- 
portunity to let all the world know ſome qualities 
in you, that you take moſt care to hide, may my 
right hand forget its eunning. After which 
| threatening, believe me, if you pleaſe, to be, 
with the greateſt reſpect, Bir, your moſt obedi - 


ent, De. 
| | J. SWIFT. 


ii 7. 1710-11. 


L ET TEA Even 


THE ARCHBISHOP OF DUBLIN. 7 bn. 
ire, 


REV. SIR, Dublin, Jan. g. 1710. 
I RECEIVED yours of December the zoth, 
by the laſt packets: it found me in the extre- 
mity of the gout, which is the more cruel, be- 
cauſe I have not had a fit of it for two years and 
a half. I ſtrain myſelf to give you an anſwer to- 
night, apprehending that as both my feet and 
knees are already affected, my hands may per- 
haps be ſo by the next poſt; and then, perhaps, 
1 might not be able to anſwer you in a month, 
which might loſe me ſome part of the praiſe you: 
give me as a good correſpondent. | 
As to my lord primate, he is much better lince- 1 
he was put into the government; and I reckon 
his life may be longer than mine; but, with. 
Gad. | be” 


- 


1 


| have ſo much —_— and Juſtice : as to condemn. | 
| ” TE 


* 


CORRESPONDENCE... 53 
8 God's help, hereafter l will ſay, more on this ſub- | 


Ject. 


As to what is pe of Mr. Stantopeth ob- 
ſtinacy, I demur, till ſatisfied how far the kind- 
neſs to him, as a manager, influences the report. 


| We have received an anſwer from his grace 
the duke of Ormond to our letter. It is in a ve- 


ry authentic and folemn form, that his grace will 
take a proper time to lay our requeſt before her ma- 
fefly, and know her pleafure on it. By which I 
conclude two things; firſt, that his grace is not 


informed of any grant her majeſty has made; for 


if he had, he would have applied immediately 


and ſent it; and then it would have paſſed for 


his, and he would have had the merit of it. Se- 
condly, that his grace is in no haſte about it. 
And therefore let me beſeech you to ſolicit and 
' preſs it, and get the letter dated as when firſt it 
was promiſed ; but I confeſs I have ſtill ſome 
ſcruple in my mind about it. | 


I acknowledge you have not been treated with 


due regard in Ireland, for which there is a plain 


reaſon, prægravat artes infra ſe poſitas, &c. I 
am glad you meer with more due returns where 
you are; and as this is the time to make ſome 


uſe of your intereſt for yourſelf, do not forget it. 


We have publiſhed here a character of the earl 
of Wharton“ late lord lieutenant of Ireland. I 


* © One by Dr. Swift, dated at London, Auguſt 30, 1710, 


15 printed in his works, Vol. XIII. p. 209. of the London edi - 
tion, firſt publiſhed in 1762. —8See vol. IV. p. 409. of this edit, 
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DAN 


all ſuch proceedings. If a governor behave him- 
ſelf ill, let him be complained of and puniſhed; 
but to wound any man thus in the dark * * * * 
** them before the funds are found 
and agreed on. When this is over, they may 
do what they pleaſe; and ſure it will pleaſe them 
.to fee the crow tripped of her rappareed feathers. 
We begin to be in pain for the Suke of Marlba- 
rough. 
I bear an anſwer is printing to the earl of : 
Wharton's character. Pray was there ever ſuch 
licentiouſneſs of the preſs as at this time? Will 
the parliament not think of cnn it? I hearti- 
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THE ARCHBISHOP OF DUBLIN TO DR. SWIFT. \ 
4 8 
I 


Janunry 13, 1710. 
Y gout gives me leave yet to anſwer yours 4 
of the fourth inſtant, which was very ac- | 
ceptable to me; becauſe I find by it ſome far- 
ther ſteps are made in our buſineſs. I believe it 
will take up ſome time and thoughts to frame a 
warrant, and much more a patent for ſuch an af- 
fair. Except your lawyers there be of another 
humour than ours here, they will not write a 
line without there ſees; and therefore I ſhould 
chink 1 it eee ſome fund ſhould be thought of 
oO 


j 7 


CORRESPONDENCE. 5 


to fre them. If you think this motion pertinent, 


I can think of no other way at preſent to anſwer it, 


than, if you think it neceſſary, to allow you to 
draw upon me; and my bill to this purpoſe, leſs 


than an 1001. ſhall be punctually anfwered. I 


write thus, becauſe I have no notion how ſuch 


a thing ſhould paſs the offices without ſome mo- 
ney; and I have an entire confidence in you, that 
you will lay out no more than what is neceffary. 

I think your miniſters perfectly right to avoi@ 
all enquiry, and every thing that would embroil 
them. To appeal to the mob, that can neither 


_ enquire nor judge, is a proceeding, that I think 
the common ſenſe of mankind ſhould condemn. 


Perhaps he may deſerve this uſage; but a good 
man may fall under the fame. 


We expect a new parliament, and many cit 


ges; but I believe ſome we hear of will not be. 


Your obſervation of the two ſentences is Juſt. 
You will pardon this disjointed letter. I believe 
my reſpects are better than the Arte here. 
I am, Wc | 

WILL. DUBLIN. 


L ET T ER XXX. 


+ 4% 


THE ane OF DUBLIN To D. 4 


8 WIFT. 


22 Rev. Sin, Dublin in, March 17. 3 | 


you my thanks for yours of the 8th 
— J do not wonder that you were in 
- ſome - 


* 
; 4 
. oooemagi = Wain peas town EE ee Ce —— 


| 


* 
i 

> * 
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„ DEAN S W IT T's 
ſome confuſion when you wrote it; for I aſſure; 
you I read it with great horror, which ſuch a fact 
is apt to create in every body, that is not har- 
dened in wickedneſs. I received ſeveral other 
letters with narratives of the ſame, and ſeen ſome, 
that came to other hands; but none ſo particular, 
or that could be ſo well depended upon. I ob= 
| ſerve, that among them all, there is no account 
of the matters laid to Guiſcard's charge, of his, 
deſign, or how he came to be diſcovered. I ſup- 
poſe thoſe are yet ſecrets, as it is fit they ſhould 
be. I do remember ſomething of this Guiſcard, 
and that he was to head an invaſion ; and that 
he publiſhed a very fooliſh narrative“; but nei- 
ther remember exactly the time, or under what mi- 
niſtry it was, or who were his patrons. It ſeems 
convenient, that theſe ſhould be known, becauſe 
it is reported, that Mr. Harley and Mr. St. John 
were thoſe who chiefly countenanced him, and 
he their peculiar favourite f. One would think 
this ſhould convince the world, that Mr. Harley 
is not in the French intereſt, but it has not yet 
had that effect with all: nay, ſome whiſper the 
caſe of Fenius Rofus, and Scevinus, f in the 15th. 


book 


„ Guiſcard's Memoirs were publiſhed with a dedication to, 
queen Anne, dated at the Hague, May 10. 1705. | 
+ See an account of Guiſcard in the Baia, No. xxxii. 
May 15, 1710-11, and a note, Vol. VIII. of Bathurſt's edition 
of Swift in 1755. He was a Frenchman, and employed by the 
whig miniſtry, in the beginning ef the queen's reign, and com- 
manded an unſucceſsful expedition againſt France. He after- 
wards endeavoured to make his peace at home, by acting here as 
a ſpy, and was detected. 


heard any thing of their ſentiments of late, only 


COR RESP ON D E NC E. «) 

book of Tacitus, accenſis indicibus ad ——— 
Fenium Rufuin, guem unden conſcium et i inquiſito- | 
rem non tolerabant, Mr. St. John is condemned 4 
for wounding 'Guifcard'; and had he kilted him, £ 
there would not have wanted ſome to ſuggeſt, = 
that it was . on in leſt he ate tell „ 
lee a 5 
We had a 33 piece of news * Jaft packet] . 5 
that the addreſs to her majeſty met with but a is 
cold reception from one party in the houſe of. 1 
commons; and that all the lords, ſpiritual and i 
temporal, ol that party, went out when it paſſed, | 
in the lords houſe. But I make it a rule,, never 5 
to believe party news, except I have! it immediate- ; | 
ly from a ſure hand. | 6 
I was in hopes to ha ve heard e of our 'J 
firſt-fruits and twentieth parts; but 1 doubt chat q 
matter fleeps, and that it will be hard- to a- 1 


wWaken it. 


Tou will expect no news s from lng We cat 
and drink as we uſed to do. The parties are to- 
lerably ſilent; but thoſe for the late miniſtry 
ſeem to be united, keep much together, and are 
{ſs wiſe as not to make much noiſe; nor have I 


what has happened on this accident. I heartily 
recommend you to God's care. I am, S. 


WILL DUBLIN. 


„ 12. 
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„ DE A N SWIPF T's 


L. E T T E R Xxx. 
MR. 4bDIo 10 DR. wirr. : 


| SIR, St James's Place, April 11. 1710. | 
HAVE run ſo much in debt with you, that I 
do not know how to excuſe myſelf, and 
therefore ſhall throw myſelf wholly upon your 
good nature; and promiſe, if you will pardon 
what is paſſed, to be more punctual with you for 
the future. I hope to have the happineſs. of 
waiting on you very ſuddenly at Dublin, and do 
not at all regret the leaving of England, whilſt I 
am going to a place, where I ſhall have the ſatiſ- 
faction and honour of Dr. Swift's converſation. 
I ſhall not trouble you with any occurrences here, 
| becauſe I hope to have the pleaſure of talking o- 
ver all affairs with you very ſuddenly. We hope 
to be at Holyhead by the 3oth inſtant. . Lady 
Wharton ſtays in England. I ſuppoſe you know, 
that T obeyed yours and the biſhop of Clogher's 
1 commands, in relation to Mr. Smith; for I de- 
fired Mr. Dawſon to acquaint you with W 
muſt beg my moſt humble duty to the biſhop of 
Clogher. I heartily long to eat a diſh of bacon 
and beans in the beſt company in the world. 
Mr. Steele and I often drink your health. 
I am forced to give mylelf airs of a punctual 
' Correſpondence with you, in diſcourſe with. your 


friends at St. James's coffee-houſe, who are al- 


15 aſking me queſtions about you, when they 
have 


__— 


have a mind t to pay theie court to me, 11 I may 
uſe ſo magnificent a phraſe. Pray, dear Doctor, 
continue your friendſhip towards me, who love 
and eſteem you, if poſſible, as much as you de- 
ſerre. } am ever, dear Sir, yours entirely, 


J. ADDISON. | 


n 


DR. SWIFT TO DR. STERNE, DEAN OF 8ST. 
PATRICK'S, DUBLIN, WITH A FROXY FOR 
HIS APPEARANCE AS PREBENDARY of 
DUNLAVIN, AT THE ARCHBISHOP' s vs1- 

| TATION» 


8 „ 17. Jas. | 


Y OU have put me under a neceſſity of writ- 


ing you a very ſcurvy letter, and in a very 


ſcurvy manner. It is the want of horſes, and 
not of inclination, that hinders me from at- 
tending on you at the chapter. But I would do 


but, if I muſt be viſited by proxy, by proxy I will 


appear. The ladies of St. Mary's delivered me 


your commands; but Mrs. Johnſon bad dropped 


half of them by the ſhaking of her horſe. I have 


made a ſhift, by the aſſiſtance of two civilians, and 
a book of precedents, to ſend you the jargon an- 


TB, . 4 nexed, 


"+ 


Doctor See was then e of the deals of Dub» 


lin, and'was to vilit the elerzy in n the abſence of the archbiſhop. 
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nexed, with a blank for the name and title of any 
Prebendary, who will have the charity to anſwer 
for me. Thoſe two words gravi incommodo, are 
to be tranſlated, the want of a horſe. In a few 
days, I expect to hear the two ladies lamenting 
the fleſh-pots of Cavan-ftreet. I adviſe them, 
fince they have given up their title and lodgings 
of St. Mary's, to buy each of them a palfrey, and. 
take a ſquire, and ſeek adventures. I am here 
quarcelling with the froſty weather, for ſpoiling 
my poor half dozen of bloſſoms. Spes anni collap- 
| fa ruit: Whether theſe words be mine or Vir- 
gil's, I cannot determine. I am this minute ve- 
ry buſy, being to preach den before an au- 
dience of at leaſt fifteen people, moſt of them 
gentle, and all ſimple. | 
can ſend you no news; only the employ- 
ment of my pariſhioners may, for memory: ſake, 
be reduced under theſe heads. Mr. Percival is 
ditebing; Mrs. Percival in her kitchen; Mr. 
Weſley ſwitching; Mrs. Welley ſtitching; Sir 
Arthur IJangford. riching ; which is a new word 
for heaping up riches. Well, Sir, long may you 
live the hoſpitable owner of good bits, good 
books, and good buildings. The biſhop of Clo- 
gher would envy me for thoſe three B's f. I am 
your moſt obedient, humble ſervant, 


. mik. 


. LET= 


+ © Viz. ts, books and buildings, 


* 


* 
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1 H T TA R W 
ag TO DR. SWIET« 


Fune 27. 17 10. 


NEITHER. can nor will have patience . 


longer; and, Swift, you are a confounded 
ſon of a ———. May your half acre turn to a 
bog, and may your willows periſh; may the 
worms eat your Plato, and may Parviſole * break 
your ſnuff- box. What! becauſe there is never a 
biſhop in England with half the wit of St. 
George Aſhe, nor ever a ſecretary of ſtate with a 


quarter of Addiſon's good ſenſe ; therefore, you 


can't write to thoſe, that love you, as well as any 


| Clogher or Addiſon of them all. You have loſt 
your reputation here; and that of your baſtard, 


the Tatler, is going too; and there is no way 


left to recover either, but your writing. Well 


"tis no matter; Pl cen leave London. Kingſ- 
mill i is dead, and you . write to me. Auen. 


LET TER XXXIV. 
TO MR. BENJAMIN TOOKE. 


SIR, ' Dullin, June 29. 1710 


"WAS in the country when I received your | 


letter, with the Apology + incloſed in it; 


and I had neither health nor humour to finiſh | 


| "MN I-:.. that 
* ic ieh's eutd | | 
4 The * prefixed to the Tale of of a Tub. 
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that buſineſs. But the e reſts with you;, 
that, if you thought it time, you did not print it 
when you had it. I have juſt now your laſt, with- 
the complete Key. I believe it is fo perfect a 
Grub-ſtreet piece, it will be forgotten in a week. 


But it is ſtrange, that there can be no ſatisfaction 


againſt a bookſeller, for publiſhing names in ſo 


bold a manner. 1 wiſh ſome lawyer could adviſe 
you how I might have ſatisfaction: For, at this 
rate, there is no book, however ſo vile, which 


may not be faſtened on me. I cannot but think 


that little Parſon -· couſin of mine is at the bottom 
of this; for, having lent him a copy of ſome part 


of, Q. and he mewing it, after I was gone for 


Ircland, and the thing abroad, he affected to talk 


| ſuſpiciouſly, as if he had ſome ſhare in it. If he 


mould happen to be in town, and you light on 
bim, I think you ought to tell him gravely, that, 


if he be the author, he ſhould fet his name to.the 
Oc. and rally him a little upon it: and tell him, 


if he can explain ſome things, you will,. if he 


pleaſes, ſet his name to the next edition. I. 


ſhould be glad to ſee how far the fooliſh i impu- 


dence of a dunce could go. Well; I will ſend: 
you the thing, now I am in town, as ſoon as 
poſſible. But, I dare ſay, you have neither print- 


ed the reſt, nor finiſhed the cuts, only are glad to 


lay the fault on me. I ſnall, at the end, take a 


little contemptible natice of. the thing you ſent 
me; and I dare ſay it will do you more good 


than hurt. If you are in ſuch haſte, how came 
you to forget the miſcellanies? I would- not 


. 4 
® 
e 


. 


JW“ 


* 


have you think of Steele for a publiſner; be is 


to you; ſo that I could have printed it eaſily, 
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too buſy. I will, one of theſe days, ſend you 
: fome hints, Abele I would have in a preface, 
and you may get ſome friend to dreſs them up. 
I have thoughts of ſome other work, one of theſe 
years; and I hope to ſee” you ere it be long; 
. fince it is like to be a new world, and ſince I have 
the merit of ſuffering, wy not e oy me: 
old. ee _ SHES 


* 


15, 
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INerosgp 1 babe ſent the Key; and think it 
would be much more proper to add the notes 
at the bottom of the reſpective pages they refer 
to, than printing them at the end, by themſelves. 
As to the cuts, Sir Andrew Fountaine has had 
them, from the time they were deſigned, with an 
intent of altering them. But he is now gone in- 
to Norfolk, and will not return till Miehaelmas ;. 
ſo that, I think, they muſt be laid aſide: For, un- 
leſs they are very well done, it is better they were 
- quite let alone. As to the Apology, I was not ſo 
careleſs but that I took a copy of it before I ſent it 


2 


but that you ſent me word, not to go on, till you 
had altered ſome things in it. As to that couſin 
. yours, which. * ſpeak of, IJ neither, know . 
4 him. 
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town, and that he may expect your anſwer by 
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him, nor ever heard of him, till the Key men- 


tioned him. It was very indifferent to me which 
I proceeded on firſt, the Tale or the Miſcellanies : 
But, when you went away, you told me there 
were three or four things ſhould be ſent over out 
of Ireland, which you had not here; which, I 
think, is a very reaſonable excuſe for myſelf in all 
theſe affairs. What I beg of you, at prefent, is, 
that you would return the Apology and this 


Key, with directions as to the placing it: Al- 


though I am entirely of opinion to put it at the 


bottom of each page, yet ſhall ſubmit. If this be 


not done ſoon, I cannot promiſe but ſome raſcal 


or other will do it for us both; fince you ſee the 
liberty that is already taken. I think too much 


time has already been Toft in the Miſcellanies ;. 
therefore haſten that : And whichever is in the 


moſt forwardneſs, I would begin on firſt. All 


here depend on an entire alteration. I am, GQ. 


IL. ET TEX XXXVI. 
MR. ADDISON to DR. sir r. 


Dan Sin, Dublin Cale, July 23. 17 to- 
BOUT two days ago, I received the in- 


of my friend Steele; which, requiring a ſpeedy 
anſwer, I have ſent you expreſs. In the mean 
time, 1 bave let him know, that you are out of 


cloſed, that is ſealed up, and yeſterday that 
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the next poſt. 1 fancy he had my Jord Halifax's 
authority for writing. I hope this will bring you 
to town. For your amuſement by the way, 1 
have ſent you ſome of this day's news; to which 
E muſt add, that Doctors Byſſe“ and Robinſon + 
are likely to be the biſhops of Briſtol and St. Da- 
vid's: that our politicians are ſtartled: at the 
breaking off the negotiations, and fall of ſtocks; 
inſomuch, that it is thought they will not ven- 
ture at diſſolving the parliament in ſuch a criſis. 
* am ever, dear Sir, yours entirely, 


J. Ab DIS ON. 


Mr. Steele deſires me to ſeal yours beſore I de- 
liver it; but this you will excuſe, in one 

4 who wiſhes. 158 as well as ben. or any body 
living can 9D. 


"LETTAK: xxxv1.” 


IRISH BISHOPS TO THE BISHOPS OF OSSORT 
wy AND KILLALOKR: 


Dublin, Auguſt gf 151. | 
Ou very coop LorDs, | 


\ \ THEREAS ſeveral applications have been 
made to her majeſty, about the firſt · fruits 
and twentieth 4 waa 1 to . majeſty by 
tn 


® 4 Philip, ficſt made biſhop of St. David's, and then "= 
© Hereford.” | | 

+ © John: he wus conſecrated biſhop of Briſtol, November 
* I9, 1710, and tranſlated to the fre af London in Marck. 
3 We 14. 


l Fe 
* 
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the clergy of this kingdom, beſeeching her ma- 
jeſty, that ſhe would be graciouſly pleaſed to ex- 
tend her bounty to the clergy here, in ſuch man- 
ner as the convocation have humbly laid before 
her majeſty, or as her majeſty ſhall, in her good - 
neſs and wiſdom, think fit; and the ſaid applica- 
tions ly ſtill before her majeſty; and we hope, 


from her royal bounty, a favourable anſwer. = ” 
We do therefore entreat your lordſhips to take r 
-upon you the ſolicitation of that affair, and to t 


uſe ſuch proper methods and applications, as you, 
in your prudence, ſhall judge moſt like to be ef- 


fectual. We have likewiſe deſired the bearer, - 4 
Dr. Swift, to concern himſelf with you, being te 
perſuaded of his diligence and good affection: qu 
and we deſire, that, if your lordſhips occaſions re- * 
. . 1 5 al 
quire your leaving London before you have - 
brought the buſineſs to effect, that you would ” 
Jeave with him the papers relating to it, with kn 
your directions for his management in it, if you wi 
think it adviſeable ſo to do. We are your lord- * 
ſhips moſt humble ſervants and brethren, * 
To the Right Rev. Nancissus ARM AR. [oe 
fathers in God, WII. DUBLINIENSIS. = lod 
John lord biſhop W. Cass. 4 
of Offory, and W. Mreatuy. * 
Thomas lord bis- W. KIL DARRE. „ 8 ik 
ſhop of Killaloe, WILLIAM KILLALA. ap 

| | the 

5 And 


To. 
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vn SWIFT. To MRS. - 10uncoN®. 


gt Css, Sept. 2. 1 
10 ·＋ will give von an account of me till 1 
got into the boat; after which, the rogues 
made a new bargain, and forced me to give them 


two crowns, and n as if we ſhould not be 
3 | * 


* Theſe letters to Stella, or . Mrs. Feen, were all wiltten in 
a ſeries from the time of Dr. Swift's landing at Cheſter, in Sep- 
tember 17 10, until his return to Ireland, upon the demiſe of the 
qucen; barring the interruption of about ſix weeks or two 
months, in the year 1713, when he was obliged to go over to Ire- 
land, upon being made dean of St. Patrick's, Dublin. The et- 
ters were all very carefully preſerved by Stella; and, at her 
death, if not before, taken up by Dr. Swift; for what end, we 


know not, unleſs it were to compare the current news of the times 


with that Hiſtory of the Queen, which he writ at Windſor in 
the year 1713: they were ſometimes addreſſed to Mrs. Johnſons: 


and ſometimes to Mrs. Dingley, who was a relation of the Tem- 
ple family, and friend to Mrs. Johnſon. Both theſe ladies went 


over to Ireland, upon Swift's invitation, in the year I7or, and 
lodged conſtantly together. 
+ Mr. Joſeph Beaumont, merchant of Trim, 0 name fre · 


quently occurs in theſe papers. He was a venerable, handſome, 
grey-headed man, of quick and various natural abilities, but not 


improved by learning: His forte was mathematics, which he 


applied to ſome uſeful purpoſes in the linen trade, but chiefly to 


the inveſtigation of the longitude ; which was ſuppoſed to have 
occaſioned a lunacy, with which he was ſeized in Dublin about. 


the year 1718; from whence he was brought home to Trim, 
and recovered his underſtanding, But ſome years after, having. 


relapſed into his former * he cut his throat in a fit of di- 
ſtraction. : 


» 
8 
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able to overtake any ſhip; j kak in half an ohms 
we got to the yacht; for the ſhips lay by to wait 
for my lord lieutenant's ſteward. We made our 
voyage in fifteen hours juſt. Laſt night I came 
to this town, and ſhall leave it, I believe, on Mon- 
day: The fifſt man I met in Cheſter was Dr. 
Raymond f. He and Mrs. Raymond were here. 
about levying a fine, in order to have power to. 
ſell their eſtate. I got a fall off my horſe, riding 
here from Parkgate, but no hurt; the horſe un- 
derſtands falls very well, and lying quietly till I 
got up. My duty to the biſhop of Clogher d. 1 
ſaw him returning from Danlary ; | but he ſaw _ 
not me. I take it ill he was not at convocation, , 
and that I have not his name to my powers. wo. | 
beg you will hold your reſolution of going to 
Trim, and riding there as much as you can. Let 
the biſhop of Clogher remind the biſhop of Killa- 
la to ſend me a letter, with one incloſed to the _ 
biſhop of Litchfield. ++ Let all who write to me _— 
encloſe to Richard Steele, Eſq; at his office at 
the Cockpit near Whitehall. My lord Mount- 
joy is now in the humour that we ſhould begin 
our journey this afternoon, ſo that I have ſtolen 
here again to finiſh this letter, which muſt be 
fhort 
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+ Vicar of 'Trim, and Kere one of the fellows of the uni- | 
verſity of Dublin. vo Eon bhp bets 
& Dr. St. George Aſhe, who, in the reign of Georg * 
made biſhop of Derry. | = 
_ © | This muſt have been while Swift was failing in the Bay, a -. I 
Dublin, and the biſhop riding N the north ſtrand. ated 
++ Dr. John Hough. | 


i 


ſhort or long e I write this = to 
Mrs. n and will tell lber, that I have taken 


F ˙ Q 


fog: it; P wii", in that erer 1 yr mea you 3 _ 
it her incloſed and ſealed. | God Almighty bleſs 


you; and, for God's ſake, be merry, and get 
your health. I am perfectly reſolved to return as 


ſoon as I have done my commiſſion,“ whether it 
ſucceeds or no. I never went to England with 


ſo little deſire in my life. If Mrs. Curry makes 


any difficulty about the lodgings, I will quit 


them. The poſt is juſt come from London, and 


juſt going out, ſo I have only t time to ane! to 
God: to > bleſs you, Sf, 8 | 


LETTER XXXIX. 


et ts 9. 1710. 

G0 here laſt Thurſday, after five days travel- 
ling, weary the firſt, almoſt dead the ſecond, 
tolerable the third, and well enough the reſt; and 
am now glad of the fatigue, which has Hen for 
exerciſe; and I am at preſent well enough. The 


whigs were raviſned to ſee me, and would lay 
hold on me as a twig while they are drowning, 


and the great men making me their clumſy apo- 


logies, Sc. But my lord-treaſurer + received me 


* This commiſſion was, to ſolicit the queen to remit the firſt 


fruits and twentieth parts, payable to they crown by the n of 
Ireland. | | | 


* The carl of Godolphin, "Bol 45 ** be . by 5 K 
Vor. 8 0 „5 


3 — OI e a 5 - 
+ 2 — ET. RSS * 
—_ F — PO 0 S 2 — — 


—— — — ——— —— * 


883 ==" 
POPE Us 3 
+, "2 — 


th. 
— nam 


\ - \ a 5 1 — — g " . n — — — = — OY _ 

: 3 Fas So 2 N 7 : ; « r "= - n 0 = : 9 22 yt — et — N 
: 1 2 2 1 - 2 macro - _ == + —_— — —— — = 2 — — 3 — = Y 

* 5 - ——— 2 = — > * = ern ů mn RE 3 5 

ec = _ * x . * — - + 3 5 5 

4 2 L * — 3 7 ST. * oa 4 5 ff at — — — 

— _ 5 —— <> — - , - — > 
2 — p ' 


—— EE..- r 
— 


— 
DON Ter, 


„„ 


r 


A A 
"ye _— Py 


y kw 


. aa hy Oe ER 
— r 
- 


— - 1 A = \ \ 8 a _ - o il 
— —— — Ä — . Ha — 
— - Fn 6 * 1 „ 
. * Pp 


TY 


by = — = 
— —— — — — 
* A 
£09 — 
uw 


with a great deal of coldneſs, which has enraged . 


me fo, I am almoſt vowing revenge. 1 have not 
yet gone half my circle; but I find all my ac- 


quaintance juft as I left them. I hear my lady 


Giffard g is much at Court, and lady Wharton 
was ridiculing it t'other day; fo 1 have loft a 
friend there. I have not yet ſeen ber, nor intend 


it; but I will contrive to fee Stella's mother 
ſome other way. I writ to the biſhop of Clogher 


from Cheſter; and I now write to the archbiſhop 
of Dublin. Every thing is turning upſide down; 
every whig in great office will, to a man, be in- 
fallibly put out; and we ſhall have ſuch a winter 
as hath not been ſeen in England. Every body 
afks me, how I came to be ſo long in Ireland as 
naturally as if here were my being ; but no foul 


offers to make it ſo: and I proteſt I ſhall return 


to Dublin, and the canal at Laracor ||, with more 
ſfatisfaCtion than 1 ever did in my life. The Tatler 


6 expects every day to be turned out of his em- 
ployment; and the duke of Ormond, they ſay, will 


be lieutenant of Ireland. I hope you are now 
peaceably in Preſto's * lodgings ; but I reſolve to 


| turn 
+ Lady Giffard was ſiſter to Sir William Temple. 
+ She was at that time in lady Giffard's family. 
|| The Dr. 's benefice in the dioceſe of Meath. 
$ Richard Steele, Eſq; 

eln theſe letters pdfr, ſtands for Dr. Swift; Ppt, for Stella; 

D. for Dingley; D. D. generally for Dingley, but ſometimes for 


both Stella and Dingley; and MD. generally ſtands for both 


theſe ladies; yet ſometimes only for Stella. But to avoid per- 
plexing the reader, it was thought more adviſeable to uſe the word 
Fra for Swift, which is borrowed from the dutcheſs of Shrewſ- 


- Ns. 


8 
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turn you out by Chriſtmas; in which, time 1 ſhalt 


either do my buſineſs, or Gu it not to be done. a 


Pray be at Trim by the time this letter comes to 
you, and ride little Johnfon, who muſt needs be 
now in good caſe. I have begun this letter unu- 
ſually on the poſt night, and have already written 
to the archbiſhop; and cannot lengthen this. 
Henceforth I will write ſomething every day to 
MD, and make it a fort of journal; and, when it 
is full, I will ſend it whether MD writes or no; 
and ſo that will be pretty: and E ſhall always be 


in-converſation with MD, and MD with Preſto. 


Pray make Parviſol * pay you the ten pounds im- 
mediately; ſo I ordered him. They tell me I am 
grown fatter, and look better; and, on Monday, 
Jervas 1s to retouch my picture. I Hovghie I faw 
Jack Temple and his wife paſs by me to-day in 


their coach; but I took no notice of them. I am 
glad 1 have wholly ſhaken off that family +. Tell 


the provoſt + I have obeyed his commands to the 
duke of Ormond; or let it alone, if you 2 2 


G 2 1 L faw 


bury, who, not recollecting the Dr. s name, called him Dr. Preſ- 
to, (which is Italian for Swift) vid. let. xxvii. Aug. 2, 1710, 


printed for Dodiley and others; inſtead of Ppt. Stella is uſed for 
Mrs. Johnſon, and ſo for D. Dingley; but as MD. ſtands for 
both Dingley and Stella, it was thought more convenient to let 
it remain a-cypher in its original ſtate. 

* The Dr. 's agent at Laracor. 


+ It never has yet appeared to the oublic what gave riſe to this 


| great coolneſs between the Temple family and Dr. Swift. 


8 Dr. Pratt, afterwards dean. " Downe. 


„ DEAN SWIFT 


I faw Jemmy Leigh 5 juſt now at the Coffee-houſe, 
" who aſked after you with great kindneſs : : he talks 
of going in a fortnight to Ireland. My ſervice to 


the dean“, and Mrs. Walls and her archdeacon. 


Will Frankland's wife is near bringing to-bed, 
and J have promiſed to chriſten the child. I fan- 
cy you had my Cheſter letter the "Tueſday after F 
writ. I preſented Dr. Raymond to lord Wharton 


© at Cheſter. Pray let me know when Joe gets his 


money . It is near ten, and I hate to ſend by 
the bell-man. MD ſhall have a longer letter in 
a week, but I ſend this only to tell 1 am ſafe i in 
London and ſo rewe SC. 


s Sept. 95 17 10. 


A FTER ſceking the duke of Ormond, dining 
with Dr. Cockburn, paſſing ſome part of the 


afternoon with ſir Matthew Dudley and Will 


Frankland, the reſt at St. James's coffee-houſe, I 
came home and writ to the archbiſhop of Dublin 
and MD, and am oing to bed. I forgot to 

15 3 tell 


18 lle of fortune in the county of Weſtmeath, in Tre- 
tznd, whoſe name often occurs in theſe letters. He was well ac- 


duainted with Stella, and ſeems to have had 5 es 1 5 for 
her merit and accompliſhments. | 


Dr. Sterne, dean of St. Patrick's, Dublin, 


+ This money was a premium the government had promiſed 
him for his mathematical Sleaing Tables, calculated for the im- 
provement of the linen manufactory, which were afterwards prints | 


ed, and are ſtill highly regarded. 


W 


* 
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tell you, that 1 begged Will Frankland to ſtand 


Manley's + friend with his father in this ſhaking 
ſeaſon for places. He told me his father was in 


danger to be out; that ſeveral were now ſoliciting 


for Manley's place; that he was accuſed of open 
ing letters; that fir Thomas Frankland would ſa- 
crifice every thing to ſave himſelf; and in * 1 
fear Manley is undone, GW. 

10. To-day I dined: with lord Side) at 


| Kenſington; faw my miſtreſs, Ophy Butler's 


wife, who is grown a little charmleſs. I fat till 
ten in the evening, with Addiſon and Steele: 
Steele will certainly loſe his Gazetteer's place, all 


the world deteſting his engaging in parties. At 


ten I went to the coffee-houſe, hoping to find. lord 


Radnor, whom I had not ſeen. He was there; 


and for an hour and an half we talked treaſon 
heartily againſt the Whigs, their baſeneſs and in- 
gratitude. _ And I came home rolling reſentments 
in my mind, and framing ſchemes of revenge: 
full of which (having written down ſome hints} 


J go te bed. Iam afraid MD dined at home, 


becauſe it is Sunday; and there was the little 
half-pint of wine: for God's ſake be good girls, 


and all will be well. Ben Tooke * was with me N 


this morning. 
11. Seven Morning. L am riding to go to F408 


vas to finiſh my picture, and tis ſhaving day, ſo 
good-morrow MD: but don't keep me now, for 


bean't ſtay 3, and pray dine wits ths dean; but: 
G3 l don © 


1 Manley was poſtmaſter-general ok Icelands.., ; Wh 
The Doctor's bookſeller. 8 


8 DEAN s WITT 


Howe ſoſe your money. I long to hear from wt 
f. Len at night. I ſat four hours this morn- 
ing to Jervas, Who has given my picture quite 
another turn, and now approves it entirely; but 
we muſt have the approbation of the town. 1 D 
were rich enough,” I would get a copy of it, and 


bring it over. Mr. Addiſon and I dined toge- 


ther at his lodgings, and I fat with him part 
of this evening; and I am now come home to 
write an hour. Patrick obſerves, that the rabble 


here are much more inquiſitive in polities, than 


in Ireland. Every day we expect changes, and 
the parlament to be diſſolved. Lord Wharton 
expects every day to be out: he is working like a 


horſe for elections; and, in ſhort, I never ſaw ſo 


great a ferment among all ſorts of people. I had 
a miſerable letter from Joe laſt Saturday, telling 
me, Mr. Pratt 4 refuſes payment of his money. 
F have told it Mr. Addiſon, and will to lord 
Wharton; but I fear deen no pra | Prager pt | 
T will do al Progr on) 
12. To-day I Fahne Mr. Ford to the aue 
of Ormond; and paid my firſt viſit to lord preſi- 
dent t, with whom I had much diſeourſe; but 
put him always off when he began to talk of lord 
Wharton, in relation to me, till he urged it: 
then J ſaid, he knew I never expected any thing 
from lord Wharton; and that lord Wharton knew 
that T underſtood it fo. He ſaid, that he had 
written twice to lord Wenne about me, who 
| Ss 


= * Wees of lreland 
Lord Somers, 
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both times ſaid 
letter. I am adviſed not to meddle in the affair 


of the Firſt-Fruits, till this hurry is a little ever, 


which ſtill depends, and we are all in the dark. 
Lord preſident told me, he expects every day to be 
out, and has done ſo theſe two months. I pro- 
teſt, upon my Hife, I am heartily wa of this 
bring and wiſh I had never ſtirred. - | 

13. I went this morning to the city, to fee Mr. 
Stratford the Hamburgh merchant, my old ſchool- 
fellow y but t calling at Bull's on Ludgat te-hill, he 


forced me to his houſe at Hampſtead to dinner; 
among a great deal of ill company; among the 


reſt Mr. Hoadley *, the whig clergyman, ſo fa- 


mous for acting the contrary part to SacheverelF: 
but to-morrow I deſign. again to ſee Stratford. 


J was glad, however, to be at Hampſtead, where 
I faw lady Lucy and Moll Stanhope. I hear very 


unfortunate news of Mrs. Long; ſhe and her com- 


rade have broke up houſe, and ſhe is broke for 


good and all, and is gone to the eountry: abel 
be extremely ſorry if this be true. 


14. To-day I ſaw Patty Rolt, who heard 1 was 


in town, and I dined with Stratford at a mer- 


chant's in the city, where I drank the firſt Toc- 
kay wine J ever ſaw; and-it is admirable, yet not 
to the degree I expected. Stratferd is worth a 
plumb, and is now lending the government forty 
thouſand pounds; yet we were educated together 
at the ſame ſchool and univerſity. We hear the 
chancellor is to be ſuddenly out, and Sir Simon p 

RE  Harcount. 


Dr. Benjamin. Hoadley, afterwans bilbop of Wiacheſter,. 


— at all to that part of his 
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Hareourt to ſucceed him: I am come early homey 
not caring for the coffee-houſe. 
13956. To-day Mr. Addiſon, colonel Friend and 
F went to ſee the million lottery drawn at Guild» 
hall. The jackanapes of blue-coat boys gave 
themſelves ſuch airs in pulling out the tickets, 
and ſhewed white hands open to the company, 
to let us ſee there was no cheat. We dined at a 
eountry-houſe near Chelſea, where Mr. Addifon | 
often retires; and to-night, at the coffee-houſe, 
we hear Sir Simon Harcourt is made lord-keep - 
er; ſo that now we expect every moment the 
parliament will be diſſolved; but I forgot that 
this letter will not go in three or four days, and 
that my news will be ſtale, which I ſhould there- 
fore put in the laſt paragraph. Shall I ſend this 
letter before I hear from MD, or ſhall I keep it 
to lengthen? I have not yet ſeen Stella's mother, 
becauſe I will not ſee lady Giffard; but I will 
eontrive to go there when lady Giffard is abroad, 
J forgot to mark my two former letters, but I re- 
member this is number 3, and I have not yet. 
had number 1 from MD; but I ſhall by Mon- 
day, which I reckon will be juſt a fortnight after 
you had my firſt. I am reſolved to bring over a: 
great deal of china. I loved it Webel toda. 
What ſhall I bring? 
16. Morning. Sir John Holland, e 
of the houſhold, has ſent to deſire my acquaint- 
ance; I have a mind to refuſe him, becauſe he is 
a Whig, and will, I ſuppoſe, be out among the 
beſt; but he is a man of worth and learning. 
3 Tell 
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Tell me, do you like this journal wy of writing? 


1 it not tedious and dull? 

Night. I dined to-day with a e a prints 
er, where Patty Rolt lodges, and then came 
home, after a viſit or two; and it has been a very 
inſipid day. Mrs. Long s misfortune is confirm- 
ed to me; bailiffs were in her houſe; ſhe retired 


to private lodgings; thence to the country, no 
body knows where: her friends leave letters at 
ſome inn, and they are carried to her; and ſne 
writes anſwers without dating them fron” any | 
rene I ſwear it grieves me to the ſoul. 

17. To-day I dined fix miles out of town, with 
Will Pate the learned woollen-draper 3 Mr. Strat. 
ford went with me: fix miles here is nothing? 

we left Pate after ſun-ſet, and were here before 


it was dark. This letter ſhall go on Tueſday, 


whether 1 hear from MD or no. My health con- 


tinues pretty well; pray God Stella may give me 


a good account of Nets and I x Woe” you are now 


at Trim, or- ſoon deſigning it. I was difappoint= 
ed to-night : the fellow gave me a letter, and I 
hoped to ſee little MD's hand; and it was only 


to invite me to a veniſon paſty to-day : ſo I loſt 
my paſty into the bargain. Pox on theſe declin- 


ing courtiers! Here is Mr. Brydges the payma- 
ſter· general deſiring my acquaintance; but I hear 
the queen ſent lord Shrewſbury to aſſure him he 
may keep his place; and he promiſes me great 


aſſtſtance in the affair of the Firſt-Fruits. Well, 


I muſt turn over this leaf to-night, though the 


dige would bold another line; but pray conſider 


this 


1 
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this is a whole ſheet; it holds a plaguy deal, and 
you muſt be content to be weary; but I'll do ſa 
no more. Sir Simon Harcourt is made aer. 


general, and not lord-keeper. 


18. To-day I dined with Mr. Stratford at Mr. 
Addiſon? s. retirement near Chelſea; then came to 
town; got home early, and begun a letter to the 
Tatler, about the corruptions of ſtyle and writ- 


ing, Sc. and, having not heard from you, am re- 
ſolved this letter ſhall go to-night. Lord Whar- 


ton was fent for to town in mighty haſte, by the 


duke of Devonſhire: they have ſome project in 
hand; but it will not do, for every hour we ex- 


pect : thorough revolution, and that the _ 
ment wall be diſſolved. When you ſee Joe, tell 
him lord Wharton is too buſy: te mind any of his 
affairs; but I will get what good offices I can 


from Mr. Addiſon, and will write to-day to Mr. 


Pratt; and bid Joe not to be diſcouraged, for I 


am confident he will get the money under any 
government; but he muſt have patience. 


19. I bave been ſcribbling this eee ee x 


believe ſhall hardly fill this fide to-day, but ſend 


it as it is; and it is goad enough for naughty 
girls that won't write to a body, and to a good 
boy like Preſto. I thought to have ſent this to- 
night, but was kept by company, and could not; 
and, to ſay the truth, I had a little mind to ex- 


pect one poſt more for a letter from MD. Yeſ- 


terday at noon died the earl of Angleſey, the 


great ſupport of the Tories; ſo that the employ- 


ment. of vice-treaſurer of Ireland is again vacant. 


We. 
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We were to have been great friends, and I could 


— have a loſs that could grieve me more. 
The biſnhop of Durham died the fame day. The 


duke of Ormond's daughter was to viſit me to- 


day, at a third place, by way of advance, and I 


am to return it to-morrow. I have had a letter 


from lady Berkeley, begging me for charity to 
come to Berkeley-caſtle, for company to my lord, 
who has been ill of a dropſy; but I cannot go, 
and muſt ſend my excuſe to-morrow. Iam told, 


that in a few hours there will be more on 


20. To-day I returned my viſits to the duke's 
daughters; the inſolent drabs came up to my very 
mouth to ſalute me; then T heard the report con- 
firmed of removals; my lord preſident Somers; 


the duke of Devonſnire, lord-ſte ward; and Mr. 


Boyle, ſecretary of ſtate, are all ur out to- 
day. I never remember ſuch bold ſteps taken by 


a court: I am almoſt ſhocked at it, though I did 


not care if they were all hanged. We are a- 


ſtoniſned why the parhament is not yet diſſolved, 


and why they keep a matter of that importance 


to the laſt. We ſhall have a ſtrange winter here, 


between the ſtruggles of a cunning, provoked, 
diſcarded party, and the triumphs of one in 
power; of both which I ſhall be an indifferent 
ſpectator, and return very peaceably to Ireland, 


when J have done my part in the affair I am en- 


truſted with, whether it ſucceeds or no. To- 
morrow I change my lodgings in Pall-mall, for 
one in Bury-ſtreet, where I ſuppoſe I ſhall con- 


tinue while I ſtay in London. 0 any thing hap- 


ur 
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pens to-morrow; I will add it. —Robin's cofs 
fee · houſe. We have great news juſt now from 


Spain; Madrid taken, and Tampeluna. I: am 


here ever interrupted. | 
21. I have juſt received your letter, which I 


will not anſwer now; God be thanked all things 
are ſo well. I find you have not yet had my ſe- 


cond: I had a letter from Parviſol, who tells me 


he gave Mrs. Walls a bill of twenty pounds for 


me, to be given to you; but you have not ſent it. 


This night the parliament is diflolved : great 
news from Spain; king Charles and Stanhope | 
are at Madrid, and count Staremberg has taken 


Pampeluna. Farewel. This is from St. James's 
coffee-houſe. I will begin my anſwer to your 
letter to-night ; but not ſend it this week. Pray 


tell me whether you like this journal way of writ- 


ing.—l don't like your reaſons for not going to 
Trim. Parviſol tells me he can ſell your horſe; 
fell it with a pox? Pray let him know he ſhall 


ſell his ſoul as ſoon. What? ſell any thing that 


Stella loves, and may ſometimes ride? It is 
hers, and let her do as ſhe pleaſes: pray let him 


know this by the firſt that you know goes to Trim. 


Let him ſell my grey, and be W 
L 1 7 * E R. XII. 


"Told Sept. -þ h 


pgenz muſt I begin another letter, on 2 
whole ſheet, for fear ſaucy little MD 


ſhould be angry, and think much that the paper 
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is too little. I had your letter this night, as 1 


told you juſt and no more in my laſt; for this 


muſt be taken up in anſwering. yours,  ſauce-boxi ©. 
I believe 1 told you where I dined to-day; and 
to-morrow I go out of rown for two days, to dine 


with the ſame company on Sunday; - Moleſworth 
the Florence envoy, Stratford, and ſome others. 
I heard to-day," that a gentlewoman from lady 
Giffard's houſe had been at the coffee-houſe to 
enquire for me. It was Stella's' mother, I ſup- 
poſe. I ſhall ſend her a penny-poſt letter to: 


morrow, and contrive to ſee her, without hazard 


ing ſeeing lady Giffard, which I wn not aq uns 
til ſhe begs my pardon. | N 


22. I dined to-day at Hampſtead" wth was 
Lucy, Oc. and when I got home found a letter 
from Joe, with one incloſed to Lord Wharton, 
which I will ſend to his excellency, and ſecond it 


as well as I can; but to talk of getting the queen's 


order, is a jeſt. Things are in ſuch a combuſtion 
here, that Iam adviſed not to meddle yet in the 
affair I am upon, which concerns the clergy of a 
whole kingdom; and does he think any body will 
trouble the queen about Joe? We ſhall, I hope, 
get a recommendation from the lord lieutenant 
to the truſtees for the linen buſineſs, and I hope 


that will do; and ſo I will write to him in a few 


days, and he muſt have patience. This is an an- 
ſwer to part of your letter as well as his. I lied, 
it is to-morrow I go to the country, and 1 Ae 
anſwer a bit more of your letter yet. ,.. .. 
23. Here is ſuch a ſtir and buſtle with this 
Yor. l. H | little 
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little MD of ours; I muſt be writing every night; 


I can't go to bed without a word to them; I 


can't put out my candle till I have bid them good 
night: O Lord, O Lord! Well, I dined the firſt 
time, to-day, with Will Frankland and his For- 
tune: the is not very handſome. Did I not ſay 
I would go out of town to-day? I hate lying a- 
broad and clutter ; I go to-morrow in Frankland's 
chariot, and come back at night. Lady Berkeley 
has invited me to Berkeley-caſtle, and lady Betty 


Germain to Drayton in Northamptonſhire, and 


Ill go to neither. Let me alone, I muſt finiſh 
my pamphlet. I have ſent a long letter to Bick- 


_ erſtaff: let the biſhop of Clogher ſmoak it if he 


can. Well, TIl write to the biſhop of Killala ; 
but you might have told him how ſudden and 


unexpected my journey was though. Deuce take 


lady S———; and if I know D, he is 
a raw-boned-fac'd fellow, not handſome, nor vi- 


ſibly ſo young as you fay : ſhe ſacrifices two thou- 


ſand pounds a-year, and keeps only fix hundred. 
Well, you have had all my land journey in my ſe- 
cond letter, and ſo much for that. So you have 


got into Preſto's lodgings ; very fine, truly! We 


have had a fortnight of the moſt glorious: weather 
on earth, and ſtill continues: I hope you have 
made the beſt of it. Ballygall will be a pure 
good place for air, if Mrs. Aſhe makes good her 
promiſe, Stella writes like an emperor: I am 
afraid it hurts your eyes ; take care of that pray, 


- Pray Mrs. Stella. Can't you do what you will 
with your own horſe : : Pray don't let that puppy 


| Tie 
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Parviſol fell him. Patrick is drunk about three 


times a-week, and I bear it, and he has got the 


better of me; but one of thoſe days I will poſi- 
tively turn him off to the wide world, when none 


of you are by to intercede for him —Stuff—hovw 
can I get her huſband into the charter-houſe ? 


get a—into the charter-houſe. Write conſtant-  . 
iy ! Why, firrah, don't I write every day, and 

ſometimes twice a day to MD? Now I have an- 
ſwer'd all your letter, and the reſt muſt be as it 


it can be: ſend me my bill. Tell Mrs. Brent 


* what I ſay of the charter-houſe. I think this 
enough for one night; and fo farewel till this 


time to-morrow. 

24. To- day I dined fix miles out of town at 
Will Pate's, with Stratford, Frankland, and the 
Moleſwortks, and came home at night; and was 


weary and lazy. I can ſay no more ts but | 
good night. 


25. Iwas ſo peedy chat l ameda at nexedoor t, 
and have ſat at home ſince fix, writing to the bi- 
ſhop of Clogher, dean Sterne, and Mr. Manley : 


the laſt, becauſe I am in fear for him about his 
place, and have ſent him my opinion, what I and 


his other friends here think he ought to do. I 
hope he will take it well. My advice was, to 
keep as much in favour as poſſible with Sir Tho- 


mas Frankland, his maſter here. | 
26. Smoak how I widen the margin, 1 iving 

in bed when I write. My bed lies on the wrong 

| Do ide 


The Doctor's hould-kemes, 
+ This mult have been at Mrs. Vanhom cigh's 
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tide for me, ſo that I am forced often to write 
when I am up. Manley, you muſt know, has 
had people putting in for his place already; and 
has been complained of for opening letters. Re- 
member that laſt Sunday, September 24. 1710, 
was as hot as midſummer. This was written in 
the morning; 'tis now night, and Preſto in bed. 
Here's a clutter; I have gotten MD's ſecond let- 
ter, and I muſt anſwer it here. I gave the bill to 
Tooke, and ſo— Well, I dined to-day with Sir 
John Holland the comptroller, and ſat with him 
till eight; then came home and ſent my letters, 
and writ part of a lampoon +, Which goes on very 
flow, and now I am writing to. ſaucy MD; no 
wonder, indeed, good boys muſt write to naugh- 
ty girls. I han't ſeen your mother yet; my 
penny poſt letter, I — miſcarried: I will 
write another. Mr. 8 came to ſee me; 
and ſaid M- was going to the country next 
morning with her huſband (who I find is a ſurly 
brute) ſo J could only deſire my ſervice to her. 
27. To-day all our company dined at Will 
Frankland's with Steele and Addifon too. This 
is the firſt rainy day fince I came to town; I 
can't afford to anſwer your letter yet. Morgan, 
the puppy, writ me a long letter, to detire I 
would recommend him for purſe-bearer or ſecre- 
tary to the next lord chancellor that would come 
with the next governor, L will not anſwer him; 
hues beg you will wh theſe words to his father 
: EN 


1 This was, the Virtues of. Sid Hamet the Magician 8 ad. 
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Raymond t, or any body that will tell him, 


That Dr. Swift has received his letter, and would 
be very ready to ſerve him, but cannot do it in 
what he deſires, becauſe he has no ſort of intereſt 


in the perſons to be applied to. Theſe words you 


may write, and let Joe, or Mr. Warburton *, give 


_ them to him: a pox on him However, tis by 
theſe ſort of ways that fools get preferment. T 
muſt not end yet, becauſe I can't ſay good night 


without loſing a line, and then * enn ſcold; 
dut now, good night. 5 
28. I have the fineſt piece of Brazil obey for 
Dingley that ever was born. You talk of Leigh; 
why he won't be in Dublin theſe two months; 


be goes to the country, then returns to London, 


to ſee how the world goes here in parliament. 
Good night, ſirrahs; no, no, not night; I writ 
this in the morning, and looking  careleſly I 
thought it had been of laſt night, I dined to- 
day with Mrs. Barton alone at her lodgings, 


where ſhe told me for certain that lady 8 
was with child when ſhe was in England, and 
| pretended a tympany, and ſaw every body; then 
diſappeared for three weeks, her tympany was 
gone, and ſhe looked like a ghoft, &'c. No won- 
der ſhe married, when ſhe was ſo ill at contain- 
ing. Conolly is out, and Mr. Roberts in his 
place, who loſes a better here, but was formerly 


a commiſſioner in and That een 


I Dr. Raymond is 8 called his father, beende he * 
Mr. Morgan's intereſt with all his power. N 


* Ths Dofter's curate at Laracor-. 
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oſt Conolly three thouſand pounds to lord Whars: . 
; fo he has made one ill bargain. in his life. 
| 18 I wiſh MD. a merry Michaelmas. I dined 
with Mr. Addiſon and Jervas the painter, at Addiſon's 
country place; and then came home, and writ 
more to my lampoon. L made a Tatler ſince L 
came : gueſs. which it is, and whether the biſhop _ 
of Clogher ſmoaks it. I ſaw Mr. Sterne to-day : 
he will do as you order, and J will give him cho- 
colate for. Stella's health. He goes not theſe 
three weeks. I wiſh I could ſend it ſome other. 
way. 80 now to your letter, brave boys. I 
don't like your way of ſaving ſhillings : nothing. 
vexes me but that it does not make Stella a cow- 
ard in a coach. I don't think any lady's. advice: 
about my. ear ſignifies twopence: however, LI: 
will, in compliance to you, aſk Dr. Cockburn. 
Ratcliffe I know not, and Bernard I never ſee. 
Walls will certainly be ſtingier for ſeven years, 
upon ptetence of his robbery. 80 Stella puns a- 
gain; why, tis well enough; but P11 not ſecond- 
it, though I could make a dozen: I never thought 
. of a pun ſince Lieft Ireland.—Biſhop of Clogher's, 
4 | bill? Why he paid it me; do you think I was. 
1 | ſuch a fool to go without it? As for the four ſnil- 
js lings, I will give you a bill on Parviſol for it, on- 
1 t'other ſide this paper; and pray tear off the two 
letters I ſhall. write to him and Joe, or let Ding- 
ley tranſcribe and ſend them; though that to Par- 
viſol, I believe, he muſt end my hand for. No, 
no, ll eat no grapes; I ate about fix t'other day, 
at Sir John Holland's, but would not give f- 
pence 
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pence for a thouſand, they are ſo bad this year- 
Yes, faith, I hope in God Preſto and MD wilt be 
together this time twelvemonth : What then? 
laſt year, I ſuppoſe, I was at Laracor; but next, 
1 hope to eat my Michaelmas gooſe at my two 
little gooſes lodgings. I drink no aile (I ſuppoſe 
pyou mean ale) but yet good wine every day, of 
five and fix ſhillings a bottle. O Lord, how much 
Stella writes: pray don't carry that too far, young 
women, but be temperate to hold out. To- mor- 
row I go to Mr. Harley. Why; ſmall hopes 
from the Duke of Ormond': he loves me very 
well, I believe, and would, in my turn, give me 
ſomething to make me eaſy; and I have-goed in- 
tereſt among his beſt friends. But I don't think 
of any thing further than the buſineſs I am upon: 
you ſee I writ to Manley before I had your letter, 
and I fear he will be out. Yes, Mrs. Owl, 
Bligb's corpſe came to Cheſter when I was there, 
and J told you ſo in m-;.,letter, or forgot it- F: 
lodge in B 444.45 +, where. removed a week a- 
mg 2H $6 > beſt floor, a dining-room and bed- 
chambun at eight ſhillings a week; plaguy dear, 
but I ſpend nothing for eating, never ga to a ta- 
vern, and very ſeldom in a coach; yet after all it 
will be expenſive.. Why do you trouble yourſelf, 
Miſtreſs Stella, about my inſtrument? I have the 
fame the archbiſhop gave me; and it is as good 
now the biſhops are away. The dean friendly; = 
the dean be poxt: a great piece of friendſhip in- 
deed, what you heard him tell the biſhop of, 
tt I wonder be had the face to talk fon, 
137708 
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but he lent me Higgins and that's enough. Faith 


I would not ſend this theſe four days, only for 
writing to Joe and Parviſol. Tell the dean, that 


when the biſhops ſend me any packets, they mult 
not write to me at Mr. Steele's, but direct for 
Mr. Steele at his office at the Cockpit; and let 
the incloſed be directed for me; that miſtake * 


me eighteen pence t'other day. | 
30. I dined with Stratford to-day, but am not 
to ſee Mr. Harley till Wednefday : tis late, and 
I ſend this before there is occaſion for the bell; 
. becauſe I would have Joe have his letter, and 
Parvifol too; which you muſt fo contrive as not 


to coſt them double poſtage. I can ſay no more, 


but that I i Wc 


LETTER XIII. 


London, Sep 30. 1710. 


Hr I brought myſelf into a fine premu- 


nire to begin writing letters in whol 
theets, and now I dare not leave it off. | 


tell whether you like theſe journal letters: I be- : 
eve they would be dull to me to read them 
over; but, perhaps, little MD is pleaſed to know 


how Preſto paſfes his time in her abſence. . I al- 
ways begin my laſt the ſame day I ended my 


former. I told you where I dined to-day at a a 
tavern with Stratford: Lewis, who is a great fa- 
vourite of Harley's, was to have been with us; 


but he was hurried to Hampton-court, and ſent 
his excuſe; and that next Wedneſday he would 


introduce | 


6 od mad, 
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introduce me to Harley. Tis good to ſee what 


a lamentable confeſſion the Whigs all make me 


of my ill uſage: but I mind them not. I am al- 


ready repreſented to Harley as a diſcontented 


perſon, that was uſed ill for not being Whig e- 
nough; and I hope for good uſage from him. 
The Tories dryly tell me, I may make my for- 


tune, if I pleaſe; but I do not underſtand _— 
or rather, I do underſtand. them. 


Oct. 1. To-day I- dined at Moleſworths, hs 


| Flacenee envoy; and fat this evening with my 
friend Darteneuf, whom you have heard me talk 
of; the greateſt punner of this town next myſelf. 
Have you ſmoakt the Tatler that F writ ? It is 


much liked here, and I think it a pure one. To- 
morrow I go with Delaval the Portugal envoy, 
to dine with lord Hallifax near Hampton-court. 
Your Manley's brother, a. parliament-man here, 


has gotten an employment; and I am informed 
uſes. much intereſt to preſerve his brother: and 


to-day, I ſpoke to the elder Frankland to engage 


his father, (poſt - maſter here) and I hope he will 
be ſafe, although he is cruelly: hated by all the 
Tories of Ireland. I have almoſt finiſhed my 

lampoom, and will print it for revenge on a eer- 


tain great perſon“. It has coſt me but three 
Millings in meat and drink ſince E came here, as 
thin as the town is. I laugh to ſee myſelf ſo diſ- 


engaged in theſe revolutions. Well, I muſt. 
leave off, and go write to Sir John Stanley, to. 


B 
The earl of Godolphin. 
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defire him to engage lady Hyde as my miſtreſs, 


to engage lord Hyde in favour of Mr. Pratt. 


2. Lord Hallifax was at Hampton-court at his 


_ lodgings, and I dined with him there with Me- 
thuen, and Delaval, and the late attorney-gene- 
ral. I went to the drawing- room before dinner, 
(for the queen was at Hampton- court) and ex- 
pected to ſee no-body; but I met acquaintance 
enough. I walked in the gardens, ſaw the car- 
tons of Raphael, and other things, and with 
great difficulty got from lord Hallifax, who. 
would have kept me to-morrow to ſhew me his 


houſe and park, and improvements. We left 
Hampton-court at ſun-ſet, and got here in a cha- 
riot and two horſes, time enough by ſtar-lighht. 


That's ſomething charms me mightily about 
London; that you go dine a dozen miles off in 
October, ſtay all day, and return ſo quickly: you 
cannot do any thing like this in Dublin +. I 


writ a ſecond penny-poſt letter to your mother, 


and hear nothing of her. Did I tell you that 


earl Berkeley died laſt Sunday was ſe'ennight, at 


Berkeley caſtle, of a dropſy? Lord Hallifax be- 
gan a health to me to-day ; it was the Reſurrec- 
tion of the Whigs, which I refuſed, unleſs he 
would add their Reformation too: and I told him 
he was the only Whig in England I loved, or 
bad any good opinion of. 


. This 


+ When this liter was written, there were no 8 1 
in Ireland ; but the caſe now is quite altered, and you may dine 
any where as ſar from Dublin, and return as quickly, as FOR 
can from London, 


1 — as. + 8 1 * 
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3. This morning Stella's ſiſter came to me 


with a letter from her mother, who is at Sheene; 
but will ſoon be in town, and will call to ſee me: 


ſhe gave me a bottle of palſy water, a ſmall ane, 
and defired I would ſend it you by the firſt con- 


venience, as I will; and ſhe promiſes a quart 
bottle of the fame: your ſiſter lookt very well, 
and ſeems a good modeſt fort of girl. I went 


then to Mr. Lewis, firſt ſecretary to lord Dart- 


mouth, and favourite to Mr. Harley, who is to 
introduce me to-morrow morning. Lewis had 
with him one Mr. Dyet, a juſtice of peace, 


worth twenty thouſand pounds, a commiſſioner 
of the ſtamp- office, and married to a ſiſter of Sir 


Philip Meadows, envoy to the emperor. I tell 


you this, becauſe it is odds but this Mr. Dyet - 
will be hanged; for he is diſcovered to have 
counterfeited ſtampt paper, in which he was a 


commiſſioner z and, with his accomplices, has 
cheated the queen of a hundred thouſand pounds. 
You will hear of it before this come to you, but 


may be not ſo particularly; and it is a very odd 


accident in ſuch a man. Smoak Preſto writing 


news to MD. I dined to-day with lord Mount- 


joy at Kenſington, and walked from thence this 
evening to town like an emperor. Remember 
that yeſterday, October 2, was a cruel hard froſt, 
with ice; and fix days ago I was dying with heat. 
As thin as the town is, I have more dinners than 


ever, and am aſked this month by ſome people, 


without being able to come for pre-engage- 


ments. Wen. but I ſhould write plainer, when 
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I conſider Stella can't read, and Dingley is not 


fo ſkilful at my ugly hand. I had, to-night, a 
letter from Mr. Pratt, who tells me, Joe will 
have his money when there are truſtees ap- 


pointed by the lord lieutenant for receiving and 


diſpoſing the linen fund; and whenever thoſe 
' truſtees are appointed, I will ſolicit whoever is 


lord lieutenant, and am in no fear of ſucceeding. 
So pray tell or write him word, and bid him not 


be caſt down; for Ned Southwell and Mr. Ad- 
diſon both think Pratt in the right. Don't loſe 
your money at Manley's to-night, ſirrahs! 

4. After I had put out my candle laſt night, 


my landlady came into my room, with a ſervant . 


of lord Hallifax, to defire I would go dine with 


him at his houſe near Hampton-court 5 but I 


ſent him word, I had buſineſs of great impor- 
tance that hindered me, &c. And, to-day, I 
was brought privately to Mr. Harley, who receiv- 
ed me with the greateſt reſpect and kindneſs 
imaginable: he has appointed me an houron Sa- 
turday at four, afternoon, when I will open my 
* buſineſs to him; which expreſſion I would not 
uſe if I were a woman. I know you ſmoakt it; 
but I did not till I writ it. I dined to-day at 
Mr. Delaval's, the envoy for Portugal, with Nic. 
| Rowe the poet, and other friends; and I gave 
my lampoon to be printed. I have more miſ- 
chief in my heart; and I think I ſhall go round 
with them all, as this hits, and I can find hints. 
I am certain I anſwered your fecond letter, and 


an I do not find it here. I ſuppoſe it was in my 


fourth ; 
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Fourth : and * N. 2d, 3d; is it not enough 6 
ſay as 1 do, 1, 2, 32 Sc. I am going to work 


at another Tatler: Tl be far enough but I ſay 
the ſame thing over two or three times, juſt as 4 


do when Lam talking to little MD; but what | 


care J.? they can read it as eaſily as 1 can write 


it «+ think. J have brought theſe lines pretty 
ſtraight again. I fear it will be long before I fi- 
niſh two ſides at this rate. Pray, dear MD, 


when 1 occaſionally give you any little commiſ- 
ſion mixt with my letters, don't forget it, as N 


to Morgan and Joe, Hc. for I write juſt as I can 
remember, otherwiſe I would put them all toge- 
ther. I, was to viſit Mr. Sterne to- day, and gave 
him your commiſſion about handkerchieſs: that 
of chocolate 1 will do myſelf, and fend it him 


when he goes, and you'll pay me when the giv- 


er's bread, c. To- night I will read a pamph- 


let, to amuſe myſelf. S n Favs dear 
healths. 


5. This morning Delaval came to ſee me, and 


we went together to Knellers's *, who was not 


in town. In the way we met the electors for 
parliament-men : and the rabble came about 
our coach, crying, A Colt, a Stanbope, Sc. we 
were afraid of a dead cat, or our glaſſes broken, 
and ſo were always of their ſide. I dined again 


at Delaval's; and, in the evening, at the Coffee- 
houſe, heard Sir Andrew Fountaine was come to 


town. This has been but an inſipid ſort of day, 


and I have nothing to remark upon it worth 
VoL. „ ROS : A 212-22] Toles 
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+ Sir Godfrey Knellers the TO 
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three-pence : I hope MD had a better, with the 
dean, the : biſhop, or Mrs. Walls. Why, the 
reaſon you loſt four and eight-pence laſt night 
but one at Manley's, was, becauſe you played 
bad games: I took notice of fix that you had 
ten to one againſt you : Would any but a mad 
lady go out twice upon Manilio, Baſto, and two 
ſmall diamonds? Then, in that game of ſpades, 
you blundered when you had ten-ace; I never 
ſaw the like of you: and now you are in a huff 
becauſe I tell you this. Well, here's two and 
eight-pence half-penny towards your loſs. 

6. Sir Andrew Fountaine came this morning, 
and caught me writing in bed. I went into the 
city with him; and we dined at the Chop-houſe 
with Will Pate, the learned woollen-draper : 
then we ſauntered at china-ſhops and bookſellers; 
went to the tavern, drank two pints of white 
wine, and never parted till ten: and now I am 
come home, and muſt copy out ſome papers I 
intend for Mr. Harley, whom I am to ſee, as I 
told you, to-morrow afternoon ; ſo that this 
night I ſhall fay little to MD, but that I heartily 
wiſh myſelf with them, and will come as ſoon as 
] either fail, or compaſs my buſineſs. We now 
hear daily of elections; and, in a lift I ſaw yeſter- 
day of about twenty, there are ſeven or eight _ 
more Tories than in the laſt parliament ; ſo that | 
believe they need not fear a majority, with the 
help of thoſe who will vote as the Court pleaſes. 
But I have been told, that Mr. Harley himſelf 
would not let the 'Tories be too numerous, for 


fear 
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fean they ſhould be inſolent ind kick againſt him; 5. 
and, for that reaſon, they have kept: ſerigul | 
Whigs in employments, who expected to be 
turned out every day; as Sir John Holland the 
comptroller, and many others. And ſo get you 


gone to your cards, and your claret um en 4 


at ehe dean's, and I'll go write. | 
I wonder when this letter will be finiſhed: E 


it mull go by Tueſday, that's certain; and if I 


have one from MD before, I will not anſwer it, 
that's as certain too! *Tis now morning, and I 
did not finiſh: my papers for Mr. Harley laſt 


night; for you muſt underſtand Preſto was fleepy,. 


and made blunders and blots. Very pretty that 
I muſt be writing to young women in a morn- 


ing freſh and faſting, faith! Well, good mor- 
row to you; and fo I go to buſineſs, and lay aſide: 


this paper till night, firrahs.—At night. Tack 


Howe told Harley, that if there were a lower 


place in hell than another, it was reſerved for his 
porter, who tells lies ſo gravely, and with fo civil 
a manner. 'This porter I have had to deal with, 


going this evening at four to viſit Mr. Harley, 


by his own appointment. But the fellow told 
me no lie, though I ſuſpeRed every word he ſaid. 
He told me his maſter was juſt gone to dinner, 
with much company, and deſired I would come 
an hour hence, which I did, expecting to hear 
Mr. Harley was gone out; but they had juſt done 
dinner. Mr. Harley came out to me, brought 


me 4. and preſented to me his ſon- in- law, lord 


ry 
be. 
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Doblane“ (or ſome ſuch name) and his own ſon, 
and, among others, Will Penn the quaker: we 
ſat two hours drinking as good wine as you do; 
and two hours more he and J alone; where he 


heard me tell my buſineſs; entered into it with 


all kindneſs; aſkt for my powers, and read them; 
and read likewiſe a memorial I had drawn up +, 
and put it in his pocket to ſhew the queen; told 
me the meaſures he would take; and, in ſhort, 
ſaid every thing I could wiſh :- told me he muſt 
bring Mr. St. John (ſecretary of ſtate) -and'me 


acquainted ;z. and ſpoke ſo many things of perſon- 
al kindneſs and eſteem for me, that I am inclin- 
ed half to believe what ſome friends have tokd 


me, That he would do every thing to bring me 


over. He has deſired to dine with me, (what-a: 


comical miſtake was that !) I mean he has defired 


me to dine with bim on Tueſday ; and, after four 
hours being with him, ſet me down at St. James's. 


_ Coffte-houſe, in a hackney-coach. All: this is 


odd and comical, if you. conſider him and me. 
He knew my Chriſtian name very well. I could 
not forbear ſaying thus much upon this matter, 
alchough you will think it tedious. But PH tell 
you; you muſt know, tis fatal to me to be a 


{coundrel and a prince the ſame day: for being 


to ſee him at four, I could not engage myſelf to 
dine at any friend's ; fo I went to Tooke, to give 
him a ballad and dine with him; but he was not 


* Lord, B 
See the Collection of Letters printed for Doaley and others, 
No. 30. 
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at home: ſoI was forced to go to ablind chanchomth. 
and dine for ten-pence upon gill-ale, bad broth, 
and three chops. of mutton ; and then go reeking. 


from thence to the firſt miniſter of ſtate, And 
now I am going in charity to ſend Steele a Tat- 


ler, who i is very low of late. Ithink I am civiller 
than I uſed to be; and have not uſed the expreſ- 

ſion of (you i in IrcJand) and (we in England) as I 
did when I was here before, to your great indig- 
| nation. — They may talk of the you know what *; 
but, gad, if it had not been for that, I mould 
never have been able to get the acceſs I have had; 
and if that helps me to ſucceed, then that ſame. 


thing will be ſerviceable to the church. But how 


far we muſt depend upon new friends, I have 
learnt by long practice, though I think, among 


great miniſters, they are juſt as good as old ones. 


And fo I think this important day has made a 


great hole in this ſide of the paper; and the fid- 


dle faddles of to-morrow and Monday will make 
up the reſt ; and, beſides, I ſhall ſee Harley on 


Tueſday before this letter goes. 


8. I mult tell you a great piece of refinement: 


of Harley. He charged me to come to him 
often: I told him I. was loath to trouble him i in 
ſo much buſineſs as he had, and deſired 1 might 


have, leave to come at his levee; which he im- 


* 3 mediately 


5 Theſe 3 ſem tor i to the apprehenſion the miniſtry | 
were under, that Swift would take part with their enemies, and 


therefore it was that Harley would do every thing to bring him 

over. It is certain, that, after Swift had become intimate with 
the miniſtry, they freely acknowledged. to him in converſation, , 
that he was the ly man in England they: were afraid of. 
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iel refuſed, and mid, that was not a place- 
for friends to. come to. Tis now but morning, 
and I have got a fooliſh trick, T muſt ſay ſome- 
thing to MD when I wake, and with them a 
good morrow; for this is not a ſhaving-day,. 
Sunday, fo I Hans time enough: but get you 


gone, you. rogues, I mult go write: yes, twill 


vex me to the blood if any of theſe long letters 


thould miſcarry: if they do, I will {brink to half 


ſheets again; but then, what will you do to- 


make up the journal? there will be ten days of 


Preſto's life loſt; and that will be a ſad thing, 


faith and troth.— At night. I was at a loſs to- 
day for a dinner, unleſs I would have gone a 


great way, fo I dined with ſome friends that 


board bereabout, as a ſpunger; and this evening, 


Sir Andrew Fountaine would needs have me go 


to the tavern, where, for two bottles of. wine, 
Portugal and Florence, among three of us, we 


bad ſixteen ſhillings to pay; but if ever he catches 


me fo again, I'll ſpend as many pounds; and 


therefore I have put it among my. extraordinaries :. 
but we had a neck of mutton dreſt a la Mainte- 
non, that the dog could not eat: and it is now 
twelve o'clock, and I muſt go to ſleep. I hope 


this letter will go before I have MD's third. Do 
you believe me? and yet, faith, I long for MD's. 


third too: and yet 1 would have it to ſay, that I 


writ five for two. I am not fond at all. of St. 
James's Coffee-houſe, as I uſed to be. I hope it 


will mend in winter; but now they. are all out 
of town at elections, or not come from their 
| a eng country 
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country houſes. . | Yeſlivdad't, was going with Dr. 


Garth to dine with Charles Main, near the 
Tower, who has an employment there: he is of 
Ireland; the biſhop of Clogher knows him well: 
an honeſt good-natured fellow, a thorough hearty 
laugher, mightily beloved by. the men of wit: 


bis miſtreſs is never above a cook- maid. And 


ſo, good night, Qc. 


9. I dined to-day at Sir John. Stanley's; my 


lady Stanley is one of my favourites: I have as 


many here as the biſhop of Killala has in Ireland. 


Lam thinking what ſcurvy company I ſhall be to 

MD when Ecome back: they know every thing: 

of me already: I will tell you no more, or I ſhalt: - 
haye nothing to ſay, no ſtory to tell, nor any 
kind of thing. I-was very uneaſy-laſt vight-with 
ugly, naſty, filthy wine, that turned ſour on my 
ſtomach. I mult go to the tavern : oh, but I told 


you that before. To-morrow I dine at Harley's, 
and will finiſh this letter at my return; but I 
can write no more now, . becauſe of the arch 


ſhop: faith 'tis true; for Jam going to. write to 


him an account of what I have done in the buſi- 
neſs with Harley; and, faith, young women, PII 
tell you what you muſt count upon, that I never 


will write one word on the third fide i in theſe 
long letters. 


10. Poor MD's letter. Was lying ſo huddled up 


among papers, . I could not find it : I mean poor 
Preſto's letter, Well, I dined with Mr. Harley 


to-day, and hope n things will be done; but 
F muſt ſay no more: and this letter muſt be ſent 
. 
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to the pelt bouſe, and not by the bell-man. F 
am to dine again there on Sunday next; I hope, 


to ſome good iſſue. And ſo now, ſoon as ever I 


can in bed, I muſt begin my 6th to MD, as 


_ gravely. as 1. 1 bud” wat wiitten » word 3% 
month: fine doings, faith. Methinks I don't 
write as I ſhonld, becauſe I am not in bed: ſee 
the ugly wide lines. God Almighty ever bleſs 
you, Qr. | 


Faith this is a whole treatiſe; III go reckon 


the lines on t 92922 ſides. | I've reckoned them. * 


LETTER XLII. 


e 08. 10. 1710. 


| Go, AS 51 told you juſt now, in the letter I ſent? 


half an hour ago, I dined with Mr. Harley 
to-day, who preſented me to the attorney-general/ 
Sir Simon Harcourt, with much compliment on 


all ſides, c. Harley told me he had ſhewn my 


memorial to the queen, and ſeconded it very 


heartily; and he defices me to dine with him a- 


gain on Sunday, when he promiſes to ſettle it 
with her majeſty, before ſhe names a governor; 
and I proteſt I am in hopes it will be done, all 
but the forms, by that time; for he loves the 
church: this is a popular thing, and he would not 
have a governor ſhare in it; and, beſides, I' am 


| told by all hands, he has a mind to gain me over. ; 


But, | 


2 e lines in folio upon one page, and i in a ver 
ſmall hand, 


* 
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But, in the letter I writ laſt poſt (yeſterday) to 
the archbiſhop, I did not tell him a ſyllable of 
what Mr. Harley ſaid to me laſt night, becauſe he 
charged me to keep it ſecret ; ſo I would not tell 
it to you, but that, before this goes, 1 hope the 


ſecret will be over. I am now writing my poeti- 


cal Deſcription of a Shower in London, and will 
fend it to the Tatler. This is the laſt ſheet of a 


whole quire J have written ſince I came to town. 


Pray, now it comes into my head, will you, when 


you go to Mrs. Walls, contrive to know whether, 
Mrs. Weſley be i in town, and {till at her brother's, 


and how ſhe is in health, and whether ſhe ſtays 


in town. I writ to der from Cheſter, to know 
what I ſhould do with her note; and I believe the 


poor woman is afraid to write to. me: fol muſt 
go to my buſineſs, c. 


— 


11. To-day, at laſt, I dined with way Mon- 
trath, and carried lord Mountjoy and Sir Andrew 


Fountdige with me; and was looking over them 


at ombre till eleven this evening,-like a fool : 
they played running ombre half crowns and 
Sir Andrew Fountaine won eight guineas of Mr. 


Coote : ſo I am come home late, and wilt ſay but 
little to MD this night. I have gotten half a bu- 


ſhel of c6als, and Patrick, the extravagant whelp, 


had a fire ready for me; but I pickt off the coals 
before I went to bed. It is a ſign London is now 
an empty place, when it will not furniſh me with 
matter for above five or fix lines in a day. Did 
you ſmoak in my laſt, how I told you the very day 
and the place vou were playing at ombre? But 1. 


interlined 
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. and altered a litle, after bad received 1 
a letter from Mr. Manley, that ſaid you were at 4 
his houſe, while he was writing to me;. but, 4 
without his help, I gueſs'd within one day. Your a 
town is certainly much more ſociable than ours. 4 
I have not ſeen your mother yet, Sc. . * 
132. I dined to-day with Dr. Garth nd Mr. 


Addiſon, at the Devil tavern by Temple-bar, and 3 
Garth treated; and *tis well I dine every day, 5 
elſe I ſhould. be longer making out my letters: : 
for we are yet in a very dull ſtate, only enquiring * 
every day after new elections, where the Tories. * 
carry ĩt among the new members ſix to one. Mr. Pp 
Addiſon's election has paſſed eaſy and ls {ep th * 3: 
and, I believe, if he had a mind to be choſen king, of 
be would hardly be refuſed. An odd accident P. 
has happened at Colcheſter: One Captain Laval- 1 
lin, coming from Flanders or Spain, found his. fo 
wife with ehild by a clerk of Doctors Commons, 2 
whoſe trade, you know, it is to prevent fornica- 4 
tions; and this clerk was the very ſame fellow © 
that made the diſcovery of Dyet's counterfeiting _ 
the ſtamp paper. Lavallin has been this fortnight = 
hunting after the clerk, to kill him; but the fel- M 
low was conſtantly employed at the treaſury a= or 
bout the diſcovery he made: the wife had made *. 
a ſhift to patch up the buſineſs, alledging, that * 
the clerk had told her huſband was dead, and o- * 
ther excuſes; but t''other day, ſomebody. told La- 0 
vallin his wit had intrigues before he married on 
her: upon which he goes down in a rage, ſhoots: pa 
his wile through the head, then falls on his ſword; the. An 


and, 


1 * 
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And, to make the matter ſure, at the ne time 


diſcharges a piſtol through his own head, and 
died on the ſpot, his wife ſurviving him ne 
two hours ; - but in what circumſtances of mind 
and body, is terrible to imagine. I have finiſhed | 
my poem on the Shower, all but the beginning, 
and am going on with my Tatler. They have fix- 
ed about fifty things on me ſince I came: I have 
printed but three. One advantage I get by writ- . 


ing to you daily, or rather you get, is, that I ſhall 


remember not to write the ſame things twice; 
and yet J fear I have done it often already: but 


TP] mind and confine myſelf to the accidents of the 


day; and fo get you gone to ombre, and be good 
girls, and ſave your money, and be rich againſt _ 
Preſto comes, and write to me now and then: I. 


am thinking it would be a pretty thing to hear 


ſometimes from ſaucy MD; but don” t hurt your 
eyes, Stella, I charge you. 
13. O Lord, here's but a trifle of my letter 

written yet; what ſhall Preſto do for prittle prat- 
tle to entertain MD? The talk now grows 
freſher of the duke of Ormond for Ireland, though 
Mr. Addiſon ſays he hears it will be in commiſ- 

ſion, and lord Galway one. Theſe letters. of 
mine are a ſort of journal, where matters open by 
degrees; and, as I tell true or falſe, you will 
lind, by the event, whether my intelligence . « 
good; but I don't care two-pence whether it be 
or no.—At night. To-day I was all about St. 
Paul's, and up at the top, like a fool, with Sir 
Andrew Fountain and two more; and ſpent ſe- 


ven 
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ven Ghillings for my dinner, whe a puppy: this A 
18 the ſecond time he has ſerved me ſo; but III 
never do it again, though all mankind ſhould per- 
ſuade me, unconſidering puppies! There's a 


young fellow here in town we all are fond of, 
and about a year or two come from the univer- 


ſity, one Harriſon, a little pretty fellow, with a 
great deal of wit, good ſenſe, and good nature; 


has written ſome mighty pretty things; that in 
your 6th Miſcellanea, about the Sprig of an O- 


range, is his: He has nothing to live on but be- 
ing governor to one of the duke of Queenſberry's 
ſons, for forty pounds a year. The fine fellows 
are always inviting him to the tavern, and make 
him pay bis club. Henley is a great crony of 
bis: they are often at the tavern, at fix or ſeven 
ſhillings reckoning, and always make the poor | 
lad pay his full ſhare. A colonel and a lord were 


at him and me the ſame way to-night: I abſo- 


lutely refuſed, and made Harriſon lag behind, 


and perſuaded him not to go to them. I tell you 
this, becauſe I find all rich fellows have that hu- 


mour of uſing all people, without any conſideration 


of their fortunes; but I'll ſee them rot before 


they ſhall ſerve me ſo. Lord Halifax is always 


teazing me to go down to his country-houſe, 
which will coſt me a guinea to his ſervants, and 
twelve ſhillings coach-hire; and he ſhall be hang- 


ed firſt. Is not this a plaguy filly ſtory? But I 
am vext at the heart; for I love the young fel- 


low, and am reſolved to ſtir up people to do 
king for him: he is a Whig, and PII put 


him 


— —_ hp fd © aw F FP 5 2 5 
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bim upon ſome of my caſt Whigs; for I have 
2 done with them, and they have, L hope, done with 


this kingdom for our time. They were ſure of 
the four members for London, above all places, 
and they have loſt three in the four. Sir Richard. 


Onſlow, we hear, has loſt for Surry; and they 


are overthrown in moſt places. Lookee, gentle- 


women, if I write long letters, I muſt write you 


news and ſtuff, unleſs I ſend you my verſes; and 


ſome I dare not; and thoſe on the Sud er in 


London J have ſent to the Tatler, and you may 
ſee them in Ireland. I fancy you will ſmoak me 
in the Tatler I am going to write; for, I believe 
I have told you the hint. I had a letter ſent me 
to-night. from Sir Matthew Dudley, and found 
it on my table when I came in. Becauſe it is 
extraordinary, I will tranſcribe it from beginning 
to end. It is as follows: [Ts the Devil in you ? 
Oct. 13. 1710.] I would have anſwered every 
particular paſſage in it, only I wanted. time. 
Here's enough for to-night, ſuch as it is, &c. 

14. Is that tobacco at the top of the paper &, 
or what? I don't remember I ſlabber' d. Lord, 
I dream'd of Stella, &c. fo confuſedly laſt night, 
and that we ſaw Dean Bolton and Sterne go inte 
a ſhop; and ſhe bid me call them to her; and 
they proved to be two parſons I know not; and L 
walked without till ſhe was ſhifting, and ſuch ſtuff, 
mixed nn me og and uneaſineſs, and 


The upper r part of the letter was a little beſmeared with 


| ime ſuch ſtuff; the mark i is ſtill on... 


Vol. XIII. R things 
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things not as they ſhould, be, and I know not 


how: and it is now an ugly gloomy morning. 


At night. Mr. Addiſon and I dined with Ned 


Southwell, and walk'd in the Park; and at the 
coffee-houſe I found a letter from the biſhop of 
Clogher, and a packet from MD. I opened the 
biſhop's letter; but put up MD's, and viſited a 


lady juſt come to town, and am now got into bed, 


and going to open your little letter: and God 
ſend I may find MD well, and happy, and merry, 
and that they love Preſto as they do fires. Oh, I 


won't open it yet! yes I will! no I won't; Iam 
going; I can't ſtay till I turn over: F What 


ſhall I do? My fingers itch, and now I have it in 
my left hand; and now I'll open it this very mo- 
ment.—I have juſt got it, and am cracking the 
| ſeal, and can't imagine what's in it; I fear only 


ſome letter from a biſhop, and it comes too late: 


I ſhall employ no body's credit but my own. 
Well, I ſee though—Pſhaw, tis from Sir Andrew 
Fountaine : What, another ! I fancy this i is from 


Mrs. Barton; ſhe told me ſhe would write to 


me; but ſhe writes a better hand than this: I 


wiſh you would enquire ; it muſt be at Dawſon's 


office at the Caſtle. I fear this is from Patty 
Rolt, by the ſcrawl. Well, I'll read MD's let- 
ter. Ah, no; it is from poor Lady Berkeley, to 
invite me to Berkeley-caſtle this winter; and 


now it grieves my heart: ſhe ſays ſhe hapes wy. | 


lord is in a fair way of recovery; poor lady. 


Well, 


1 That enen for he is now within three line 
of the bottom of the _ 
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Well, new? go to MD's letter : fa, tis all 


right; I hoped it was wrong. Vour letter, 


N. 3, that T have now received, is dated Septem- 
ber 26th, and Manley's letter, that I had five 
days ago, was dated October 3d, that's a fort- 


night difference: I doubt it has lain in Steele's 


office, and he forgot. Well, there's an end of 
that: he is turned out of his place: and you 
muſt defire thoſe who ſend me packets, to incloſe 


them in a paper directed to Mr. Addiſon, at St. 


James's Coffee-houſe : not common letters, but 
packets: the biſhop of Clogher may mention it 
ro the archbiſhop when he ſees him. As for your 
letter, it makes me mad: flidikins, I have been 
the beſt boy in Chriſtendom, and you come with 


pour two eggs a penny. Well; but ſtay, PII 


look over my book: adad, I think there was a 
chafm between my N. 2. and N. 3. Faith, I 
won't promiſe to write to you every week; but 
Pl. write every night, and when it is full I will 


ſend it; that will be once in ten days, and that 


will be often enough: and if you begin to take 
up the way of writing to Preſto, only becauſe it 
is Tueſday, a Monday bedad, it will grow a taſk ; 
but write when you have a mind.—No, no, no, 
no, no, no, no, no.—Agad, agad, agad, agad, a- 
gad, agad; no, poor Stellakins. Slids, I would the 
horſe were in your—chamber. Have not I or- 
dered Parviſol to obey your directions about 

him? And han't I faid in my former letters, 


that you may pickle him, and boil: him, if you 
will 2 What do you trouble me about your horſes 
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for? Have J any thing to do with them? — Re- 
volutions a hindrance to me in my buſineſs; Re- 
volutions to me in my buſineſs? If it were 
not for the revolutions, I could do nothing at all; 
and now J have all hopes poſſible, though one is 
certain of nothing; but to- morrow I am to have 
an anſwer, and am promiſed an effectual one. 1 
ſuppoſe I have faid enough, in this and a former 
letter, how I ſtand with new people; ten times 
better than ever I did with the old; forty times 
more careſſed. I am to dine to-morrow at Mr. 
Harley's; and, if he continues as he has begun, 
no man has been ever better treated by another. 
What you ſay about Stella's mother, I have ſpo- 
ken enough to it already. I believe ſhe is not in 
town; for I have not yet ſeen her. My lampoon 
is cried up to the {kies ; but no body ſuſpects me 
for it, except Sir Andrew Fountaine: at leaſt 
they fay nothing of it to me. Did not I tell you 
of a great man who received me very coldly ? 
That's he; but ſay nothing; *twas only a little 
revenge: Pll remember to bring it over. The 
biſhop of Clogher has ſmoaked my Tatler about 
ſhortening of words, Q. But, God ſo!* Sc. 
15. I will write plainer, if I can remember it; 
for Stella muſt not ſpoil her eyes, and Dingley 
can't read my hand very well; and J am afraid 
my letters are too long: then you mult ſuppoſe: 
one to be two, and read them at twice. I dined. 
e with Mr. Harley: Mr. Prior dined with 
us. 


* This appears to be an interjeto of ſurpriſe - at the. length, 
of has journal, 


„„ SO tc A ood. a. od Pew HE Eb 


CORRESPONDENCE. 113 


us. He has left my memorial with the queen, 
who has conſented to give the firſt-fruits and 
rwentieth parts, and will, we hope, declare it to- 
morrow in the cabinet. But I beg you to tell it 
to no perſon. alive; for ſo Iam ordered, till in 
public: and J hope to get ſomething of greater 
value. After dinner came in lord Peterborow: 


ve renewed our acquaintance, and he grew migh- 1 


tily fond of me. They began to talk of a paper 
of verſes called Sid Hamet. Mr. Harley repeat- 
ed part, and then pulled them out, and gave 
them to a gentleman at the table to read, though 
they had all read them often: lord Peterborow 
would let no body read them but himſelf : ſo he 
did; and Mr. Harley bobbed me at every line, to 


take notice of the beauties. Prior rallted lord 
| Peterborow for author of them; and lord Pe- 


terborow ſaid, he knew them 1 be his; and 
Prior then turned it upon me, 1 on him. I 
am not gueſſed at all in town to be the author; 
yet ſo it is: but that is a ſecret only to you. Ten 


to one whether you fee them in Ireland; yet here 


they run prodigiouſly. Harley preſented me to 
lord preſident of Scotland, and Mr. Benſon, lord 
of the treaſury. Prior and I came away at nine, 


and fat at the Smyrna 1 eee um ac- 

quaintance. 8 
16. This morning . 1 vent ina e and . 
Patrick before it, to Mr. Harley, to give him an 


other copy of my memorial, as he deſired; but: 
he was full of buſineſs, going to the queen, 8 1 
on. not * him; but he defire&T would ſend 


8 | up. 
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N up the paper, and excuſed himſelf upon his WY 


ry. IT was. a little baulk'd; but they tell me it 
is nothing. I fhall judge by next viſit. I tipt 


bis porter with half a crown; and ſo I am well 
there for a time atleaſt. I dined at Stratford's in 


the city, and had Burgundy and Tockay : came 
back afoot, like a ſcoundrel; then went with Mr. 


_ Addiſon, and ſupt with lord Mountjoy, which 
made me ſick all night. I forgot that I bought ſix 
pound of chocolate for Stella, and a little wooden 


box: and I have a great piece of Brazil tobacco 
for Dingley, and a bottle of palſy water for Stel- 
la: all which, with the two bandkerchiefs that 
Mr. Sterne has bought, and you mult pay him for, 
will be put in the box directed to Mrs. Curry's, 
and ſent by Dr. Hawkſhaw, whom I have not 
feen ; but Sterne has undertaken: it. The choco- 
late is a preſent, Madam, for Stella. Don't read 


this, you little rogue, with your little eyes; but 


give it to Dingley, pray now: and Pll write as 
plain as the ſkies : and let Dingley write Stella's 


part, and Stella diate to her, when ſhe appre- 


_ her eyes, Sc. 

„This letter ſhould have gone this poſt, if 1 
had 866 been taken up with buſineſs, and two 
nights being late out; ſo it muſt ſtay till Thurſ- 
day. I dined to-day with your Mr. Sterne, by 
invitation, and drank Iriſh wine;* but, before 


We parted, Os came in * prince of puppies, 


0 ee 
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brother aſked him, where be, propoſed. riding before dinner? E 
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eolonel Edgworth r; 10 I went away. This day 

eame out the Tatler, made up wholly of my 
Shower, and a preface to it. They fay 'tis the 
beſt thing Jever writ, and J think ſo too. I ſup- 
poſe the biſhop of Clogher will ſhew it you. 
Pray tell me how you like it. Tooke is going on 
with my Miſcellany. Pd give a penny the letter 
to the biſhop of Killaloe was in it: *twould 
do him honour. Could you. not contrive to ſay 
you hear they are printing my things together; 


and that you wiſh the bookſeller had that 


letter among the reſt : but don't ſay any thing of 


it as from me. I forgot whether it was good or 


no; but only having heard it much commended, 

perhaps it may deſerve it. Well, I have to-mor= 
row to finiſh this letter- in, and then PI ſend it 
next day. Tam ſo vext that you ſhould write 
your third to me, when you had but my ſecond, 
and I had written five, which now I hope you, 


| have all: and ſo I tell you, you are ſauey, lit- 


tle, pretty, dear degwen, Sc 
| 18. To- 


A It is reported: of this colonel Ame Edgworth, that oo 
once made a viſit to one of his brothers, who lived at the diſtance : 
of about one day's journey from. his houſe, and 'that he travelled 
to ſee him with his led horſe, port mantuas, &'c. As ſoon as he 


arrived at his brother's, the portmantuas were unpacked, and 


three ſuits of fine cloaths, one finer than another, hung upon 
chairs in his bed chamber, together with: his night-gown, and 


ſhaving-plate, diſpoſed in their proper places. The next morn- 


ing, upon his coming down to breakfaſt, with his boots on, his 


An. 
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18. To- day I dined, by invitation, with Brrdt 
ford and others, at a young merchant's in the ci- 
ty, with Hermitage and Tokay, and ſtaid tilt 
nine, and am now come. home. And that dog 
Patrick is abroad, and drinking, and I can't get 
my night-gown. have a mind to turn that pup- 
py away: he has been drunk ten times in three 


weeks. 


am going direclly home; ſaid the colonel. Lord ! ſaid his bro- 
ther, I thonght you intended to ſtay ſome time with us. No, 
replied the colonel, I can't ſtay with you at preſent; 1 only juſt 
came to ſee you and my fiſter, and muſt return home this morn- 
ing. And accordingly, his cloaths, &c. were packed up, and 
off he went. | 
But, what merit Weßer the bete e might Mrs had to boaſt of, 
his Gon Talbot Edgworth excelled him by at leaſt fifty bars 
length. Talbot never thought of any thing but fine cloaths, 
ſplendid furniture for his horſe, and exeiting, as he flattered: 
himſelf, univerſal admiration. - In theſe purſuits he expended his. 
whole income, which, at beſt, was very inconſiderable; in other 
reſpects, he cared not how he lived. To do him juſtice, he was 
an exceeding handſome fellow, well-ſhaped, and of a good height, 
rather tall than of the middle fize. He began very early in his 
life, even before he was of age, to ſhine forth in the world, and 
continued to blaze during the whole reign of George I. He be- 
thought himſelf very happily of one extravagance, well ſuited to 
His diſpoſition : he inſiſted upon an excluſive right to one board 
at Lucas's coffee-houſe, where he might walk backwards and for- 
wards, and exhibit his perſon to the gaze of all beholders; in | 
which particular he was indulged almoſt univerſally : but, now 
and then, ſome arch fellow would uſurp on his privilege; take 
poſſeſſion of the board, meet him, and diſpute his right; but, 
when this happened to be the caſe, he would chafe, bluſter, aſk 
the gentleman his name, and immediately ſet him down in his 
' table-book, as a man that he would fight when he came to age. 
With regard to the female world, his common -phraſe. was, 
& 'They may look and die.” In ſhort, he was the jeſt of the- 
men, and the . of the women. | 
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eln But I han't time to ſay. more; ſo good 
night, Sc. | 

19. I am come home from 1 in the city 
with Mr. Addiſon, at a merchant's; and juſt 
now, at the coffee-houſe, we have notice, that 


the duke of Ormond was this day declared lord 


lieutenant, at Hampton- court, in council. I 
have not ſeen Mr. Harley ſince; but hope the af- 
fair 1s done. about. Firſt-Froits. J will ſee him, 

if poſſible, to-morrow morning; but this goes to- 
night. I have ſent a box to Mr. Sterne, to ſend 
to you by ſome friend: I have directed it for Mr. 


Curry, at his houſe; ſo you have warning when 


it comes, as I hope it will ſoon. The handker- 
chiefs will be put in ſome friend's pocket, not to 
pay cuſtom. And ſo here 1 my fixth, ſent 
when I had but three of MD's ; pnowT am before- _ 
hand, and will keep ſo; and . — Wee 


deareſt MD, Se. 


LETTER A 


"Landis Oc. 19 1710. 


0 Faith, I am undone! this paper is larger 


than t'other, and yet I am condemned to a 
ſheet; but ſince it is MD, I did not value though 
I were condemned to a pair. I told you in my 


letter to-day where I had been, and how the day 
paſt; and ſo, Oc. 


20. To-day I went to Mr. Lewis, at the * 
tary's oflice, to kno: when J might ſee Mr. Har- 
7. ; 
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ley; and by and by comes up Mr. Harley him 


ſelf, and appoints me to dine with him to-mor- 
row. I dined with Mrs. Vanhomrigh, and went 
to wait on the two lady Butlers; but the porter 
anſwered, They were not at home: the meaning 
was, the youngeſt, lady Mary, is to be married 
to- morrow, to lord Aſhburnham, the beſt match 
now in England, twelve thouſand pounds a year, 
and abundance of money. Tell me how my 


Shower is liked in Ireland: I never knew any 


thing paſs better here. 1 ſpent the evening with 
Wortley Montague and Mr. Addifon, over a bot- 
tle of Iriſh wine. Do they know any thing in 


Ireland of my greatneſs among the Tories? Eve- 


ry body reproaches me of it herez but I value 
them not. Have you heard of the verſes about 
the Rod of Sid Hamet ? Say nothing of them for 
your life. Hardty any body ſaſpeCts me for them, 
only they think no body but Prior or I. could 


write them. But I doubt they have not reached 


you. There is likewiſe a ballad, full of puns, 
on the Weſtminſter election, that coſt me half 
an hour: it runs, though it be good for nothing. 
But this is likewiſe. a ſecret to all but MD. If 
you have them not, PII bring them over. : 

21. I got MD's fourth to-day at the coffee- 
houſe. God Almighty bleſs poor dear Stella, and 
her eyes and head: what ſhall we do to cure 


them, poor dear life? Your diſorders are apull-back 


for your good qualities. Would to heaven I were 
this minute ſhaving your poor dear head, either 
Here or there. Pray do not write, nor read this 

5s letter, 
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letter, nor any thing elſe, and I will write plain- 


er for Dingley to read, from henceforward, 
though my pen is apt to ramble when I think 
who I am writing to. I will not anfwer your 


letter, until I tell you that I dined this day with 


Mr. Harley, who preſented me to the earl of Stir- 
ling, a Scotch lord; and in the evening came in 
lord Peterborow. I ſtaid till nine before Mr. 


Harley would let me go, or tell me any thing of 
my affair. He ſays, the queen has now granted 


the Firſt-Fruits and Twentieth Parts; but he will 
not yet give me leave to write to the archbiſhop, 


becauſe the queen deſigns to ſignify it to the bi- 


ſhops in Ireland in form, and to take notice, 
That it was done upon a memorial from me, 


which Mr. Harley tells me he does to make it 
look more reſpectful to me, Oc. and I am to ſee 


him on Tueſday. I know not whether I told 
you, that in my memorial, which was given to 
the queen, I begged for two thouſand pounds a- 
year more, though it was not in my commiſſion; 
but that, Mr. Harley ſays, cannot yet be done, and 
that he and I muſt talk of it further: however T 
have ſtarted it, and it may follow in time. Pray 

lay nothing of the Firſt-Fruits being granted, un- 


leſs I give leave at the bottom of this. I believe 


never any thing was compaſſed ſo ſoon, and pure- 


y done by my perſonal credit with Mr. Harley, 


who is fo exceſſively obliging, that I know not 
what to make of it, unleſs. to ſhew the raſcals of 
the other party, that they uſed a man unworthi- 
ly, who had deſerved better. 'P he memorial gi- 
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ven to the queen from me, ſpeaks with great 
plainneſs of lord Wharton. I believe this buſi - 
neſs is as important to you, as the convocation 
diſputes from Tiſdall *. I hope in a month or 
two, all the forms of ſettling this matter will be 
over, and then I ſhall have nothing to do here. 
I will only add one fooliſh thing more, becauſe 
it is juſt come into my head. When this thing 
is made known, tell me impartially whether they 
give any of the merit to me, or no; for J am ſure 
I have ſo much, that I will never take it upon 
me.—Inſolent ſluts! becauſe I fay Dublin, Ire- 
land, therefore you muſt ſay London, Engren®: 


that's Stella's malice TR for that I won't 
anſwer 


* "Theſe words, notwithſtanding their great obſcurity at pre- 
ſent, were very clear and intelligent to Mrs. Johnſon : they re- 
ferred to converſations which paſſed between her and Dr. Tiſdall 
ſeven or eight years before; when the doctor, who was not on- 
ly a learned and faithful divine, but a zealous church Tory, 

frequently entertained her with convocation diſputes. This gen- 
tleman, in the years 1703 and 1704, paid his addreſſes to Mrs. 
Johnſon, Vide the firſt three letters in Dodſley's collection of 
Swift's Correſpondence, printed 1766, eſpecially letter the zu, 
which at preſent wants ſome annotations to clear up many ob- 
ſcurities. If-the reader be curious in theſe matters, he may con- 
ſult, * An Eſſay upon the Life, Writings, and Character of Dr. 
Jonathan Swift, chap. v. p. 87. printed by Bathurſt in the 
year 1755; where the above-mentioned letters are referred to, 
and where he may ſee by what means the event of this en 
was finally determined. 

+ There is a particular ar to Stella, couched in theſe 

words. Stella herſelf was an Engliſhwoman, born at Richmond 
in Surry; nevertheleſs, ſhe reſpected the intereſt and the honour 

of Ireland, where ſhe had lived for ſome years, with a generous 
| Patriotic ſpirit, 
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anſwer your letter till to- mortow-day, and ſo and 
ſo: Pll go write ſomething elle, and it won't be 
much; for 'tis late. 

22. I was this morning with Mr. 1 the 
under- ſecretary to lord Dartmouth, two bours 


talking politics, and contriving to keep Steele in 


his office of ſtampt paper: he has loſt his place 
of Gazetteer, three hundred pounds a year, for 
writing a Tatler, ſome months ago, againſt Mr. 


Harley, who gave it him at firſt, and raiſed the - 


ſalary from ſixty to three hundred pounds, This 
was deviliſh ungrateful; and Lewis was. telling 
me the particulars: but I had a hint given me, 
that I might ſave him in the other employment; 
and leave was given me to clear matters with . 


Steele. Well, I dined with Sir Matthew Dud- 
ley, and. in the evening went to fit with Mr. Ad- 


diſon, and offer the matter at a diſtance to bim, 
as the diſcreeter perſon ; but found Party had ſo 
poſſeſſed him, that he talked as if he ſuſpected 
me, and would not fall in with any thing I ſaid. 
So I ſtopt ſhort in my overture, and we parted _ 


very dryly; and I ſhall ſay nothing to Steele, and 


let him do as they will; but if things ſtand 
as they are, he will certainly loſe it unleſs I fave 


him; and therefore I will not ſpeak to him, that 


I may not report to his diſadvantage. Is not this 
vexatious? and is there ſo much in the proverb 
of proffered ſervice? When ſhall I grow wiſe? 1 
endeavour to act in the molt exact points of ho- 
nour and conſcience, and my neareſt friends win 
not underſtand it ſo. What muſt a man expect 

Vor- a -: 3 from 


* 
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from his enemies? This 8 vex me, but it 
ſhall not; ſo I bid you good night, Se. 

23.1 know tis neither wit nor diverſion to tell 
you every day where I dine, neither do J write it 
to fill my letter; but I fancy I ſhall, ſome time 
or other, have the curioſity of ſeelny ſome parti- 
culars how I paſſed my life when I was abſent 
from MD this time; and ſo I tell you now that 
I dined to-day at Moleſworth's, the Florence en- 

voy, then went to the coffee-houſe, where I be- 
| haved myſelf coldly enough to Mr. Addiſon, and 
and ſo came home to ſcribble. We dine toge- 
ther to-morrow, and next day by invitation; but 
I ſhall alter my behaviour to him, till he begs 
my pardon, or elſe we ſhall grow bare acquaint- 
ance. I am weary of friends, and friendſhips | 
are all monſters, but MD's. 6 

24. I forgot to tell you, that laſt night I went 
to Mr. Harley's, hoping—faith I am blundering, 
for it was this very night at fix; and I hoped he 
would have told me all things were done and 
granted : but he was abroad, and came home ill, 
and was gone to bed, much out of order, unleſs 
the porter lied. I dined to-day at Sir Matthew | 
Oey s, with Mr. Addiſon, c. 

25. I was to-day to fee the duke of 5 
and, coming out, met lord Berkeley of ne 
Who told me, that Mrs. Temple, the widow, died 
laſt Saturday, which, I ſuppoſe, is much to the 
outward grief and inward joy of the family. I. 
- dined to-day with Mr. Addiſon and Steele, and 
a ſiſter of Mr. Addiſon, who is married to one 

Moni. 5 
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Monſ. Sartre, A Frenchman| prebendary of Weſt- 
minſter, who has a delicious houſe and garden z ; 
yet I thought it was a ſort of monaſtic life in 
thoſe cloiſters, and I liked Laracor better. Ad- 
diſon's filter is a fort of wit, OR like him. 1 
am not fond of her, c. 5 
26. I was to-day to ſee Mr. Congreve, wht 18 

almoſt blind with cataracts growing on his eyes; 
and his caſe is, that he muſt wait two or three 
years, until the cataracts are riper, and till he 1s 
quite blind, and then he muſt have them couch- 
ed; and beſides, he is never rid of the gout, yet 


he looks young and freſh, and is as cheerful as 


ever. He is younger by three years or more“ 
than I, and I am twenty years younger than he. 
He gave me a pain in the great toe, by mention- 
ing the gout. I find ſuch ſuſpicions frequently, 
but they go off again. I had a ſecond letter 
from Mr. Morgan; for which I thank you: T 
with you were whipt for forgetting to ſend him 
that anſwer I deſired you in one of my fogmer, | 
that I could do nothing for him of what he defired, 

having no credit at all, c. Go, be far tlough, 


you negligent baggages. I have had allo a let- 


ter from Parviſol, with an account how my liv- 
ings are ſet, and that they are fallen, ſince laſt 
year, ſixty pounds. A comfortable piece of news! 
He tells me plainly, that he finds you have no 


mind to part with the horſe, becauſe you ſent for 5 


him at. the {ame time you ſent him my letter; 3 ſo 


” Congreve was 14 in u e year 16723 "conſequently bh was 
between four and five years younger than Dr. Swift. 


— 
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that I 3 not Ss muſt be done. "Tis a 2 ſad 
thing that Stella muſt have her own horſe, whe⸗ 
ther Parviſol will or no. So now to anſwer your 
letter that J had three or four days ago. I am 
not now in bed, but am come home by eight; 
and, it being warm, I write up. I neyer writ to 
_ the biſhop of Killala, which, 1 ſuppoſe, was the 
reaſon he had not my letter. I have not time, 
there's the ſhort of it.— As fond as the dean is of 
my letter, he has not written to me. I would 
only know whether dean Bolton * paid him the 
twenty pounds; and for the reſt, he may kiſs. 
And that you may aſk him, becauſe I 
am in pain about it, that dean Bolton is ſuch a 
whipſter. 'Tis the moſt obliging thing in the 
world, in dean Sterne to be ſo kind to you. I 
believe he knows it will pleaſe me, and makes 
up, that way, his other uſage; No, we have had 
none of your ſnow, but a little one morning; yet 
I think it was great ſnow for an hour or fo, 
but no longer. I had heard of Will Crowe's 
death before, but not the fooliſh circumſtance | 
' that haſtened his end. No, I have taken care 
that captain Pratt ſhall not ſuffer by lord Angle- | 
ſea's death. Tl try ſome contrivance to get a 
copy of my picture from Jervas. Pl make Sir 
Andrew Fountain buy one as for himſelf, and 
Pit Pay him again, and take it; that is, provided 

1 have 


This gentleman was afterwards promoted to the eh 
ric of Caſhel, He was one of the moſt eloquent ſpeakers of 
his time, and was a very learned man, eſpecially in church 
hiſtory. 
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7 bay money to ſpare when I leave this.—Poor 


John! is he gone? and madam Parviſol has been 
in town? Humm. Why, Tighe and I, when he 
comes, ſhall not take any notice of each other; L 


would not. do it much in this town, though we 
had not fallen out. —I was to-day at Mr. Sterne's 
lodging; he was not within; and Mr. Leigh is 


not come to town; but I will do Dingley's er= _ 
rand when I ſee be” What do I know whether 


china be dear or no? I once took a fancy. of re- 
ſolving to grow mad for it, but now tis off; L 
ſuppoſe I told you fo in ſome former letter. And 
ſo you only want ſome ſallad diſhes, and plates, 


and Sc. Yes, yes, you ſhall. I ſuppoſe you 


have named as much as will coſt five pounds. 
Now to Stella's little poſtſcript : and I am almoſt. 


crazed that you vex. yourſelf for not wiiting- 
Can't you dictate to Dingleys. and not ſtrain your 
dear little eyes? I am ſure 'tis the grief of my 
ſoul to think you are out of order. Pray be quiet, 


and if you will write, ſhut your eyes, and write 


juſt a line, and no more, thus: [How do you do 
Mrs. Stella ?] That was written with my eyes 


ſhut. Faith, I think it is better than when they 


are open *: and then Dingley may ſtand by, and. 


tell you when you go too high or too. low. My 


letters of buſineſs, with packets, if there be any 
more occaſion for ſuch, muſt be incloſed to Mr. 
Addiſon, at St. James's coffee-houſe: :. but I hope 
to hear, as ſoon as I ſee Mr. Harley, that the main 
difficulties are over, and that the reſt. will. be but: 

"I 37 ook form 


© It is actually better written, and ina olainer Ea 
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form. Make two or three nutgalls, make two or 
three—galls, ſtop your receipt in your 1 have 
no need on't. Here's a clutter : well, ſo much 
for your letter, which I will not put up in my 
letter-partition in my cabinet, as I always do e- 
very letter as ſoon as I anſwer it. Method is 
good in all things. Order governs the world. 

The devil is the author of confuſion. A general 
of an army, a miniſter of ſtate z to deſcend lower,, 
2 gardener, -Þ weaver, WT That may make a 


fine obſervation, if you think it worth finiſhing; "— 


but I have not time. Is not this a terrible long 
piece ſor one even? I dined to-day with Patty 
Rolt, at my couſin Leach' 8, with a pox, in the 
eity: he is a printer, and prints the Poſtman, 
oh ho, and is my -couſin, God knows how, and 
he married Mrs. Baby Aires of Leiceſter ; and 
my coufin Thomſon was with us: and my couſin 
Leach offers to bring me acquainted with the au- 
thor of the Poſtman; and ſays, he does not dqubt 
but the gentleman will be glad of my acquaint- 
ance, and that he is a very ingenious man, and a 
great ſcholar, and has been beyond fea. But 1 
was modeſt, and ſaid, May be the gentleman was 
ſhy, and not fond of new acquaintance; and ſo 
put it off: and I with you could hear me repeat- 
ing all I have faid of this in its proper tone, juſt. 
as I am writing it. *Tis all with the fame ca- 
dence with oh hoo, or as when little 5 ſay, I 
have got an apple, miſs, and I won't give you 
ſome. Tis plaguy twelve-penny weather this 
laſt week, and has coſt me ten ſhillings in coach 
or : i” ae 


| a. | 
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and chair hire. If the fellow that has your mo- 
ney will pay it, let me beg you to buy bank ſtock 
with it, which is fallen near thirty per cent. and 


pays eight pounds per cent. and you have the 


principal when you pleaſe ; it will certainly ſoon 
riſe, I would to God lady Giffard would put in 
the four hundred pounds ſhe owes you, and take 
the five per cent. common intereſt, and give you 
the remainder. I will ſpeak to your mother a- 
bout it when I fee her. I am reſolved to buy 


three hundred pounds of it for myſelf, and take 


up what I have in Ireland; and I have a contriv- 
ance for it, that I hope will do, by making a 
friend of mine buy it as for himſelf, and III pay 
him when J can get in my money. T hope Strat= 
ford will do me that kindneſs. Il alk him to- 
morrow or next day. | 

27. Mr. Rowe the poet, lebred me to FINE 1 
with him to-day. I went to his office (he is un- 


der-ſecretary in Mr. Addiſon's place that he had 
in England) and there was Mr. Prior; and they 


both fell commending my Shower beyond any 
thing that has been written of the kind: there 
never was ſuch a ſhower ſince Danae's, . You. 
muſt tell me how tis liked among you. I dined 


with Rowe; Prior could not come: and after din» 


ner we went to a blind tavern, where Congreve, 
Sir Richard Temple, Eaſtcourt, and Charles Main 
were over a bowl of bad punch. The knight ſent - 
for ſix flaſks of his own wine for me, and we ſtaid 
till twelve. But now my head continues pretty - 
well; I have left off my drinking, and only, take 
a * 
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a ſpoonful mixt with water for fear of the gout, 
or ſome ugly diſtemper; and now, Vece it is. 
late, I will, Sc. 

28. Garth and Addifon and I ined iy at a 
hedge tavern ; then J went to Mr. Harley, but he 
was denied, or not at home: fo I fear I ſhall not 
hear my belinels is done before this goes. Then 
J viſited lord Pembroke, who is juſt come to town, 
and we were very merry talking of old things, 
and I hit him with one pun. Then I went to 
fee the ladies butler, and the ſon of a whore of a 
porter denied them: fo I fent them a threatening 
meſſage by another lady, for not excepting me al- 
ways to the porter. I was weary of the Coffee- 
houſe, and Ford deſired me to fit with him at next 
door, which I did like a fool, chatting till twelve,, 
and now am got into bed. I am afraid the new 
miniſtry is at a terrible Iofs about money: The 
whips talk ſo, it would give one the ſpleen; and I 

am afraid of meeting Mr. Hartey out of humour.. 

They think he will never carry through this un- 
dertaking. God knows what will become of it. 
I ſhould be terribly vexed to fee things come round 
again: it will ruin the church and clergy for ever ;; 
but I hope for better. I'll ſend this on Tueſday, 
whether I hear OO INS news of my affair or 

not. 

2209. Mr. Addiſon and I dined to-day with lord 
Mountjoy; which is all the adventures of this day. 
—T chatted a while to- night in the coffee-houſe, 

this being a full night; and now am come home 
to write lome buſineſs. 


30 1 dined 


carly, and muſt go write. 
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30. I dined to- day at Mrs. Vanhomrigh's, and 


ſent a letter to poor Mrs. Long, who-writes to us, 


but is God knows where, and will not tell any 
body the place of her reſidence. I came. - homme 

31. The month ends with a fine 3 5; and I es 
been walking, and viſiting Lewis, and concerting 
where to ſee Mr. Harley. J have no news to ſend 


you. Aire, they ſay, is taken, though the White- 


hall letters this morning ſay quite the contrary: 
tis good, if it be true. I dined with Mr. Addi- 
ſon and Dick Stuart, lord Mountjoy's brother, a. 
treat of Addiſon's. They were half fuddled, but 


not I; for I mixt water with my wine, and left them 


together between nine and ten; and I mult ſend 


this by the bell-man, which vexes me, but I wall 
put it off no longer. Pray God it does not miſ- 


carry, I ſeldom do ſo; but I can put off little MD 


no longer. Pray give the under note 19 Mrs. 
Brent. 


I'm a pretty gentleman ; 5 and you loſe all your 
money at cards, firrah Stella. I found on outs | 
I did ſo. | 


Pm ſtaying before I can fold up this letter, til | 


that ugly D is dry in the laſt line but one, don't 


you fee it? O Lord, Pm loath to leave you, faith 
but it muſt be ſo, till next time. Pox take that 
Qt PII blot it to dry it. 


* 
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LETTER XI. 


e 03. 31. 1710. . 


'O, now I have ſent my ſeventh to your fourth, 


young women; and now T1l tell you what 


I would not in my laſt, that this morning, ſitting 
in my bed, I had a fit of giddineſs: the room 
turned round for about a minute, and then it went 
off, leaving me fickiſh, but not very: and ſol paſt 
the day as I told you; but F would not end a let- 


ter with telling you this, becauſe it might vex 


you: and 1 hope in God I ſhall have no more of 
it. I faw Dr. Cockburn to-day, and he promiſes 
to ſend me the pills that did me good laſt year, 
and likewiſe has promiſed me an oil for my ear, 
that he has been making for that ailment for 
fomebody elſe. 

Nov. 1. I wiſh MD a merry new year. "You 


| know this is the firſt day of it with us. I had no 


giddineſs to-day, but I drank brandy, and have 


bought a pint for two ſhillings. I ſat up the 


night before my giddineſs pretty late, and writ 


very much; ſo I will impute it to that. But 1 


never eat fruit, nor drink ale, but drink better 
wine than you do, as I did to-day with Mr. Addi- 
fon at lord Mountjoy's: then went at five to lee. 
Mr. Harley, who could not ſee me for much com- 
pany; but ſent me his excuſe, and deſired I would 
dine with him on Friday; and then I expect ſome 
anſwer to this buſineſs, which muſt either be ſoon 


done, or begun again; and then the duke of Or- 
mond 


” 
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mond and his people will interfere for their ho- 


nour, and do nothing. came home at ſix, and 
ſpent my time in my chamber, without going to 


the coffee - houſe, which I grow weary of; andI 


ſtudied at leiſure, writ not above forty lines, ſome 


inventions of my own, and ſome hints, and read 


not all, and this becauſe I would take care of Preſ- | 
to, for fear little MD ſhould be angry. e 
2. I took my four pills laſt night, ud they lay. 
an hour in my throat, and fo they will do to- 
night. I ſuppoſe I could ſwallow four affronts as 
cafily. I dined with Dr. Cockburn to-day, and 
came home at ſeven ; but Mr. Ford has been with 
me till Juſt now, and *tis near eleven. I have had 


no giddineſs to-day. Mr. Dopping I have ſeen, 


and he tells me coldly, my ſhower is liked well e- 
nough ; there's your Iriſh judgment. I write this 
poſt to the biſhop of Clogher. Tis now juſt a a 


fortnight fince I heard from you.. I muſt have 


you write once a fortnight, and then I'll allow for 
wind and weather. How goes ombre ? Does Mrs. 
Walls win conſtantly, as ſhe uſed to do; and Mrs. 


Stoite? I have not thought of that this long time; 


how does ſhe? I find we have a cargo of Iriſh 


coming for London: I am ſorry for it; but I ne- 


ver go near them. And Tighe is unde but 
Mrs. Weſley, they ſay, is going home to ber huſ- 
band, like a fool. Well, little monkies mine, I 
muſt go write; and ſo good night. 75 

3. J ought to read theſe letters I write, after 1 
have done; for looking over thus much, I found 


tuo or c three literal N which ſhould not be 


> 


when... 


1m DEAN SWIFT 


when the hand is ſo bad. But J hope it does not 
puzzle little Dingley to read, for I think I mend: 
but methinks when I write plain, I don't know 
e but we are not alone, all the world can ſee 

A bad'ſcrawl is ſo ſnug, it looks like PMD *, 
We have ſcurvy Tatlers of late: ſo pray do not 
ſuſpe& me. Thave one or two hints I deſign to 
ſend him, and never any more : he does not de- 
ſetve it. He is governed by his wife moſt abo- 
minably, as bad as I never ſaw her ſince I came; 
nor has he ever made an invitation; either be 
dares not, or is ſuch a thoughtleſs Tiſdall fellow, 
that he never minds it. So what care I for his 
wit? for he is the worſt company in the world, 
till he has a bottle of wine in his head. I cannot 
write ſtraighter in bed, ſo you muſt be content. 
At night in bed. Stay, let me ſee where's this 
letter to MD among theſe papers? Oh! here. 
Well, Pl go on now; but I am very buſy (ſmoak 
the new pen.) I aivied with Mr. Harley to-day, 
and am invited'there again on Sunday. I have 


now leave to write to the primate and archbiſhoy Te 


of Dublin, that the queen has granted the firſt-' 
fruits; but they are to take no notice of it, till a 
letter is ſent them by the queen's orders from lord 
Dartmouth, ſecretary of ſtate, to ſignify it. The 
biſhops are to be made a corporation to diſpoſe of 
the revenue, &©c. and I ſhall write to the arch- 
biſhop of Dublin to-morrow, I Thave had'no giddi- 
neſs 


® PMD. This {OPIN ſtands for Preſto, mths, and Diagleys | 
as much as to ſay, it looks like us three quite retired from all the 
reſt of the world. | 


nels to-day: I know not whether they will have 
any occaſion for me longer to be here; nor can I 


judge till I ſce what letter the queen ſends to the 
biſhops, and what they will do upon it. If diſ- 
patch be ufed, it may be done in fix weeks; but 


I cannot judge. They ſent me to-day a ner com- | 


miſſion, ſigned by the primate and archbiſhop of 
Dublin 4, and promiſe me letters to the two arch- 
biſhops here; but mine a= for it all. The thing 
is done, and has been ſo theſe ten days; though I 


had only leave to tell it to-day. I had this day 


likewiſe a letter from the biſhop of Clogher, who: 
complains of my not writing; and what vexes me, 


ſays he knows you have Jong! letters from me eve- 


ry week. Why do your tell him ſo ? Tis not right, 
faith: but 1 won't be angry with MD at diſtance. 
I writ to him laſt-poſt, before J had his, and will 
write again ſoon, ſince I-fee he expects it, and 


that lord and lady Mountjoy put him off upon me 
to give themſelves caſe. Laſtly, I had this day a 


letter from a certain naughty rogue called MD, 
and it was N. 5, which I ſhall not anſwer to- nigilt. 


I thank you. No, faith, I have other fill» to fry; 


but to-morrow or next day will be time enough. 
I have put MD's commiſſions in a memorandum 
paper. I think I have done all before, and re- 
member nothing but this to-day about glaſſes and 


ſpectacles and ſpectacle cafes. I have no commiſ- 


ſion from Stella, but the chocolate and handker- 
chiefs; and thoſe are bought, and I expect they 
will be ſoon ſent. I have been with, and ſent to, 

Vol., NHL - 3 Mr. | 


+ Sce Dodlley's collection, letter xxxiii. 
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Mr. Sterne, two or three times to know, but he 
was not within. Odds my life, what am I doing? | 
I muſt go write and do buſineſs. | 

4. I dined to-day at Kenſington, with Adai- 
fon, Steele, Oc. came home and writ a ſhort let- 
ter to the archbiſhop of Dublin, to let him know 
the queen has granted the thing, &c. I writ in 
the coffee-houle, for I ſtaid at Kenſington till 
nine, and am plaguy weary ; for Colonel Proud 
was very ill company, and I'H never be of a party 
with him again; and I drank punch, and that 
and ill company has made me hot. | 

5. I was with Mr. Harley from dinner to ſeven 
this night, and went to the coffee-houſe, where 
Dr. D' Avenant would fain have had me gone 
and drink a bottle of wine at his houſe hard by, 
with Dr. Chamberlain; but the puppy uſed ſo 
many words, that I was afraid of his company; 
and though we promiſed to come at eight, I ſent 
a meſſenger to him, that Chamberlain was going 
to a patient, and therefore we would put it off 
till another time: ſo he and the comptroller and 
I were prevailed on, by Sir Matthew Dudley, to 
go to his houſe, where I ſtaid till twelve, and left 
them. D*Avenant has been teazing me to look 
over ſome of his writings that he is going to pub- 
liſhz but the rogue is ſo fond of his own produc- 
tions, that I hear he will not part with a ſyllable; 
and he has lately put out a fooliſh pamphlet, call- 
ed, The third part of Tom Double; to make his 
court to the Tories whom he had left | 
SS 6. I was 


W 


CORRESPONDENCE. 135 


6. I was tear rambling in the city to ſee Patty 
Rolt, who is going to Kingſton, where ſhe lodges; 
but to ſay the truth, I had a mind for a walk to 
exerciſe myſelf, and happened to be diſengaged: 
for dinners are ten times more plentiful with me 
here than ever, or than in Dublin. I won't an- 
ſwer your letter yet, becauſe Lam buſy. I hope 
to ſend this before I have another from MD : 
'twould be a ſad thing to anſwer two letters to- 
gether, as MD does from Preſto. But when the 


two ſides are full, away the letter ſhall go, that's 


certain, like it or not like it; and that will be a- 
bout three days hence, for the ent bs. night 
will be a long one. | 
7. Tdined to-day at Sir Richard T empleꝰ 8, with 
Congreve, Vanburgh, lieutenant- general Faring- 
ton, Sc. Vanburgh, I believe I told you, had: 
a long quarrel with me about thoſe Verſes on his 
Houfe; but we were very civil and cold. Lady 
Marlborough uſed to teaze him with them, which 
had made him angry, though he be a good- natured 
fellow. It was a thankſgiving day, and I was at 
court, where the queen paſſed by us with all To- 


ries about her; not one Whig: Buckingham, 


Rocheſter, Leeds, Shrewfbury, Berkeley of Strat- 
ton, lord keeper Harcourt, Mr. Harley, lord 
Pembroke, &c. and I have ſeen her without one 
Tory. The queen made me a curtſy, and ſaid, 
in a ſort of familiar way to Preſto, How does MD? 
I conſidered ſhe was a queen, and ſo excuſed her. 
do not miſs the Whigs at court; but have a3 
many acquaintance there as formerly. r.. 


M 2 - '* Here's 
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8. Here's ado and clutter} Im uſt now anſwer 
MD's fifth; but firſt you muſt know I dined at 
the Portugal envoy's to-day, with Addiſon, Van- 
burgh, Admiral Wager, Sir Richard Temple, Me- 


- thuen, &c. I was weary of their company, and 


ſtole away at five, and came home like a good 
boy, and ſtudied till ten, and had a fire; O ho! 
and now am in bed. I bave no gie piace in my 
bed- chamber; but 'tis very warm weather when 
one's in bed. Your fine cap, Madam Dingley, is 

too little, and too hot: I'll have that fur ellen 
off; I wiſh it were far enough; and my old vel- 
vet cap is good for nothing. Is it velvet under 
the fur? I was feeling, but can't find: if it be, 
**will do without it; elſe I will face it; but then 
I muſt buy new velvet : but may be I may beg a 
piece. What ſhall I do? Well, now to rogue 
M's letter. God be thanked for Stella's eyes 


mending; and God fend it holds; but faith you 


write too much at a time: better write leſs, or 
write it at ten times. Yes, faith, a long letterin 
a morning, ſrom a dear friend, is a dear thing. 
I ſmoak a compliment, little miſchievous girls, I 
do ſo. But who are thoſe Wiggs that think I am 
turned Tory? Do you mean Whigs? which 
Wiggs and wat do you mean? I know nothing 
of Raymond, and had only one letter from him 
a little after I came here. [Pray remember Mor- 
gan. ] Raymond is indeed like to have much in- 


* fluence over me in London, and to ſhare much 


of my converſation. I ſhall, no doubt, introduce 
him to Harley, and lord keeper, and the 


5 22 * oy * 
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aof ſtate. The. Tatler upon Milton's Spear is not 


mine, Madam. What a puzzle: there was be- 


twixt you and your judgment? In general you 


may be ſometimes ſure of things, as that about 
{tyle,, becauſe it is what I have frequently ſpoken _- 
of; but gueſſing is mine and I defy mankind,. 
if J pleaſe. Why, IL writ. a pamphlet when I 


was laſt in London, that you and a thouſand baye 


ſeen, and never gueſsd it to be mine. Could you 


have gueſs'd the Shower in Town to be mine ? 
How chance you did not ſee that before your laſt 


letter went; but I ſuppoſe you in Ireland did not 


think it worth mentioning. Nor am I ſuſpected 


for the lampoon; only Harley ſaid he ſmoaked 
me, (have I told you ſo. before?) and ſome o- 
thers knew it. Tis called The Rod of Sid Ha- 
met. And I have written ſeveral other things 
that L hear commended, and nobody ſuſpects me 
for them; nor you ſhan't know till L ſee you a- 
gain. What do yu mean, That boards near 
me, that I dine with now and then?“ IL know 
no ſuch perſon : I don't dine with boarders. What 
the pox ! You know whom I have dined with e- 


very day ſince I left you, better than I do. What 


do you mean, farrah ?. Slids, my ailment has been 
over theſe two months almoſt. | Impudence, if 


you vex me, Pl] give ten ſhillings a week for my 
lodging; for I am almoſt ſt—k out of this with 
the ſink, and it helps me to verſes in my Shower. 


Well, madam Dingley, what fay you to the world 
to. cone What Ballad? Why go look, it was 


not Koen for DNF: have patience. till I come; 
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i back: patience is a gay king as, c. I hear 


nothing of lord Mountjoy's coming for Ireland. 
When is Stella's birth-day? in March? Lord 
bleſs me; my turn at Chrift-Church; it is ſo na- 
tural to hear you write about that, I believe you 
have done it a hundred times; it is as freſh in 
my mind, the verger coming to you; and "ug 
to you? wok he have you preach for me? O, 


_ pox on your ſpelling of Latin, Jonſonibur atque, 


that's the way. How did the dean get that name 


by the end? *Twas you betrayed me: not I, 


faith; PH not break his head. Your mother is 
ſtill in the country, 1 ſuppoſe, for ſhe promiſed 
to ſee me when ſhe came to town. I writ to her 
four days ago, to defire her to break it to lady 
Giffard, to-put ſome money for you in the bank, 
which was then fallen 3 per ceut. Would to 


God mine had been here, I ſhould have gained 


one hundted pounds, and got as good intereſt as 
in Ireland, and much ſeourer. I would fain have 
borrowed three hundred pounds; but money is 
ſo ſcarce here, there is no borrowing, by this fall 
of flocks. *Tis riſing now, and I knew it would: 
it fell from one hundred and twenty-nine to nine- 
ty-fix. I have not heard fince from your mother. 


Vo you think I would be ſo unkind not to ſee 


her, that you deſire me in a ſtyle ſo melancholy? 
Mrs. Raymond you fay is with child: I am ſorry 


for it; and fo is, I believe, her huſband. Mr. 
Harley ſpeaks all the kind things to me in the 


world; and, I believe, would ſerve me, if I were 
to * here; "_ I deen, in time, the Duke of 
85 Ormond 
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Ormond may give me ſome addition to Laracor. 


Why ſhould the Whigs think T came to England 


to leave them? Sure my journey was no ſecret? 


5 8 1 proteſt fincerely, I did all I could to hinder 1 it, 
as the dean can tell you, although now I do not 
repent it. But who the devil cares what they 
think? Am J under obligations i in the leaſt to any 
of them all? Rot 'em, for ungrateful dogs; II 


Kees. - 


—_— 


2 


n 


place. They ſay here the fame thing of my leav- 
ing the Whigs; but they own they cannot blame 
me, conſidering the treatment I have bad. Iwill 
take care of your ſpectacles, as I told you before, 
and of the biſhop of Killala's; but I will not 
write to him, I han't time. What do you mean 


ſay you have had my fifth, goody Blunder? You 

frighted me till 1 lookt backs Well, this is e- 
nough for one night. (Pray give my humble fer- 
vice to Mrs. Stoyte and her ſiſter, Kate is it, or 
Sarah? I have forgot her name, faith.) I think 
P11 &en (and to Mrs. Walls and the archdeacon) 
ſend this to-morrow : no, faith, that- will be in 


though I write no more. But what if a letter 
from MD fhould come in the mean- time? Why 
then I would only ſay, Madam, I have received 
your fixth letter; your moſt humble ſervant to 
command, Preſto; and ſo conclude. Well, now 
Pi] write and think a mne and 0 to bed, a, 
| 17 of MD. 


make them repent their uſage, before I leave this 


by my fourth, Madam Dinglibus? Does not Stella 
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9. have. my nah full of water, and was 
going to ſpit it, out, becauſe. I reaſoned, with my⸗ 
ſelf, how could I write when my mouth was full. 
Han' t you done things like that, reaſoned wrong 
at firſt thinking,? 2 Well, I was to ſee Mr, Lewis 
this, morning, and am to dine a ſew days hence, 


as he tells me, with Nr. Secretary St. John; and 


L muſt contrive to ſee Harley ſoon again, to haſt, 
en this buſineſs from the queen. Idined to-day at 
lord Montrath's, with lord Mountjoy, Sc. but 
the wine was not good, ſo I came away, ſtayed 
at the Coffee-houſe till ſeven, then came home to 
my fire, the maidenhead of my ſecond half-buſhel, 
and am now in bed at eleven, as uſual. is 
mighty warm; yet J fear I ſhould catch cold this 
wet weather, if I fat an evening in my room after 
coming from warm places: and I muſt make 
much of myſelf, becauſe MD is not here to take 
care of Preſto; and I am full of buſineſs, writing, 
Sc. and don t care for the Coffee-houſe; and ſo 
this ſerves for all together, not to tell it you over 
and over, as ſilly people do; but Preſto is a wiſer 
man, faith, than ſo, let me tell you gentlewomen. 


Zee, I am got to the third ſide; but faith, I won't 


do that often; but I, mult ſay ſomething early to- 
day, till the letter is done, and on Saturday it 
ſhall go; ſo I muſt ſave ſomething till to- morroy 
till to-morrow and next day. 

Io. O Lord! I would this letter was 8 you 
with all my heart: If it ſhould miſcarry, what a 
deal would be loſt? J forgot to leave a gap in the 
laſt line but one for the (cal, like a puppy 3 but I 

Thould 


— 


„ 
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1 | fhould have allowed foriniplieyn good night; but : 
i when I am taking leave, I can't leave a bit, 

Þ faith; but I fancy the ſeal won't come there. 1 

1 dünsd to-day at dy Lucy's} where they ran 

5 down my Shower; and ſaid Sid Hamet was the'fil- 

1 lieſt poem they ever read, and told Prior fo, whom 

1 they thought to be the author of it. Don't you 

J wonder I never dined there before? But I am 

t too buſy, and they live too far off; and, beſides, 

C I don't like women ſo much as I did. [MD, you 

1 muſt know, are not. women.] J ſupped to-night 

Q at Addiſon's, with Garth, Steele, and Mr. Dop- 

„ | ping; and am come home late. Lewis has fent 

* to me to deſire I will dine with ſome company E 

Ss ſhall like. I ſuppoſe it is Mr. Secretary St. John's 

1 appointment. I had a letter juſt now from Ray- 

K mond, who is at Briſtol, and ſays he will be at 

e | London in a fortaight, and leave his wife be- 

„ hind him; and deſires any lodging in the houſe 

0 where Jam: but that muſt not be. 1 ſhant 

= know what to do with him in town: to be ſure 
TI will not preſent him to any acquaintance of 

ws mine, and he will live a delicate life, a parſon 

t | and a perfect ſtranger- Dann twelvvve o'clock; 

S | and ſo good night, Se. Ob! but I forgot, 

mn Jemmy Leigh is come to denen, ſays he has 

V 3: brought Dingley's things, and will ſend them X 
86 Vith the firſt convenience. My parcel I hear is. "oh 
+. not ſent yet. He thinks of going for Ireland: in . 
Hog a month, Sc. I cannot write to-morrow, be- K. 
he cauſe hat, becauſe of the archbiſhop 3 be · 

1 8 cauſe I will teat! my letter early; becauſe I am: en 
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gaged from noon till night; becauſe of many 


kind of things; and yet I will write one or two 


words to-morrow morning, to keep up my jour- 


nal conſtant, and at night I will begin the ninth. 
11: Morning by candlelight... You muſt 
know that I am in my night-gown- every morn- 


ing between ſix and ſeven, and Patrick is foreed 


to ply me fifty times before I can get on my 
night-gown; and ſo now Fll take my leave of my 
own dear MD for this letter, and begin my next 
when I come home at night. God Almighty 
bleſs, and protect deareſt MD.  Farewel, 6c. 
wes dtm 2 lang as a. en faith. [oy 


LETTER XLVI. 


| | London) Nov. II. I 710. 
1 DIN ED to- day, by invitation, with the ſe⸗ 
cretary of ſtate, Mr. St. John. Mr. Harley 


came in to us before dinner, and made me his 


excuſes for not dining with us, becauſe be was to 
receive people who came to propoſe advancing 
money to the government: there dined. with us 
only Mr. Lewis and Dr. Friend (that writ lord 


Peterborow's Actions in Spain.) I ſtaid with 
them till juſt now between ten and eleven, and 


was forced again to give my eighth to the bell- 
man, Which. I did. with my Own: hands, rather 


than keep it till next poſt. The ſecretary uſed. 


me with all the kindneſs in the world. Prior 


eame in after dinner; and, upon an occaſion, he 


ns tecretary} ſajd, the beſt thing he ever read 


is 
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is not your's but Dr. Swift's on Vanburghz 


which I do not reckon ſo very good neither. But 


Prior was damped until I ſtuft bim with two or 


three compliments. I am thinking what a vene- 


ration we uſed to have for Sir William Temple, | 


becauſe he might have been ſecretary of ſtate at 


fifty; and here is a young fellow, hardly thirty, 
in that employment. His father is a man of 
pleaſure, that walks the Mall, and frequents St. 


James's Coffee-houſe, and the chocolate-houſes, 
and the young ſon is principal ſecretary of ſtate. 


Is there not ſomething very odd in that? He 


told me, among other things, that Mr. Harley 
complained he could keep nothing from me, I 


had the way fo. much of getting into him. 1 


knew that was a refinement; and ſo I told him, 
and it was ſo: indeed it is hard to ſee theſe great 
men uſe me like one who was their betters, and 


the puppies with you in Ireland hardly regarding 
me: but there are ſome reaſons for all this, 


which I will tell you when we meet. At com- 
ing home, I ſaw a letter from your mother, in 


anſwer to one I ſent her two days age. It ſeems. 
ſhe is in town 3 but cannot come out in a morn= 
ing, juſt as you ſaid; and God knows when Þ 
ſhall be at leiſure in an afternoon : for if I ſhould 
ſend her a penny-polt letter, and afterwards not 


be able to meet her, it would vex me; and, be- 
lides, the days are ſhort, and why ſhe cannot. 
come early in a morning before ſhe is wanted, 1 
cannot imagine. I will deſire her to let lady 


Giffard know that ſhe hears I am in town, and 


that 


& 


0 5 8 N — : — ene i - . —— — 222 r nan e . a TIF 5 ORIG TE” OK”. 
we 3 TER e * 1 — _ IS P21 8 * ** - — N _ 8 .. + % 2 w — 7 r 2 * Bo. * 0 Tae = RE N. . 2 oa 4 

. A 71 8 - 7 * 7a by * vhs — 5 2 yy —— 4 21 2 Ga 4 I "=" E 1 —— — 2 4 by 

Rd e 6 - 8 1 TR * — % Kb roy aac ws 0 — — „ — > - ou SS . 2 — - — a 8 "Fe" 7 * TR 4 * 4 

8 * AF. 4s: I, F — _ BE 4 n N . 7 L N . JF * * — * 5 7” as” 7 8 gf * — 45s 8 ＋ "of v * a ne BY 2 E Ps + a 5 2 ; "0 ; JT 8 I, as, 

3 uo, . —_— > SS. <4 EO Bn re - SOS TS, «9 r 1 * I W ah N Nen 1 * 8 r * * 7 1 n . 9 X q 1 
W 5 * 2 —_ < 2 - orb ,, Wort, . . NESS * 4 "IX & we Sa Re; * . $ 7 - - * 7 * _— ” — 
2 70 M4 * * * 5 2 8 * 1 1 3F 5 I pr dv > \ 2 5 þ N P 5 Wo .- 4 * * . = f 
* © . E . 7 < * * by bs by 1 <= bt — 
— 2 5 A *. * N g 6 h J 
— _—_ MEE. A l 


* * 


AKE 93 
= me Tx” r 
21 2 „ 
15 W 4 3 * 9 os 8 
Sp = F< 
wa - 
9804 * 


— 
r * 
n 


. 
e 
r 


e A———_— * 
» >. 


* * 
8 . 


8 2 
* We SY 


8 = 
ont A OY 
. Ap ape re e . 


s X — 3 


* 
Ws 


45 4 
\ 
! if 1 
{ 
5 
1 
1 
14 
*' 
i 
TIN 
1 
0 
1 


that ſhe would go to ſee me to enquire” after 


you. I wonder ſhe will confine herſelf. ſo: much 
to that old beaſt's humour. Vou know I cannot 


in honour ſee lady Giffard, and conſequently not 


go into her houſe. | This, 1 think, is enough for 
the firſt time. | 


12. And how could. you write with ſuch: n 
paper ? (I forgot to ſay this in my former) Can't 
you get thicker? Why that's a common caution 
that writing- maſters give their ſcholars; you muſt 
have heard it a hundred times. Tis this, 

I paper be thin, 1 | de 
Ink will ſlip in; 
But if it be thick) 
You may. write with a ſtick. Kelle | 
I had a letter to-day from poor: Mrs. 8 g 
ing me an account of her preſent life, obſcure in 
à remote country town“, and how eaſy ſhe is 


under it. Poor creature | *tis juſt ſuch an alter- 


ation in life, as if Preſto ſhould: be baniſhed from 
MD, and condemned to converſe with Mrs. Ray- 
mond. I dined: to-day with Ford, Sir Richard 
Levinge, Qc. at a place where they board, hard 
by. I was lazy, and not very well, fitting fo 
long with company yeſterday. I have been verß 

buſy writing this evening at home, and had a 


fire: I am ſpending my ſecond half-buſhel of 


coals; and now am in bed, and 'tis late. 
13. I dined to-day in the city, and then went 
to chriſten Will Frankland's child; and lady Fal- 
conbridge was one of the godmothers: this is a 
24404 dec 

2 She was then at tide in Norfolk, 
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daughter of Oliver Cromwell, and extremely like 


him by his pictures that I have ſeen. Iftaid till 
almoſt eleven, and am now eome home and gone 
to bed. My bufineſs in the city was to thank 
Stratford for a kindneſs he has done me, which 
now I will tell you. I found bank ftock was 


fallen thirty-four in the hundred, and was migh- 


ty defirous to buy it; but I was a little too Tate 


for the cheapeſt time, being hindered by buſineſs 
here; for I was ſo wife to gueſs to a day when it 


wool fall; My project was this: I had three 


hundred pounds in Ireland; and fo I writ to Mr. 


Stratford in the city, to def re he would buy me 
three hundred pounds in bank ſtock, and that he 


ſhould keep the papers, and that I would be 
bound to pay him for them; and if it ſhould riſe © 


or fall, J would take my chance, and pay him in- 
tereſt in the mean time. I ſhewed my letter to 
one or two people, who underſtand thoſe things; 


and they ſaid, money was fo hard to be got here, 


that no man would do it for me. However, 


-Stratford, who is the moft generous man alive, 
has done it: but it coſts one hundred pounds 


and a half, that is ten ſhillings, ſo that three 


hundred pounds cofts me three hundred pounds 
and thirty ſhillings. This was done about a 


week ago, and I can have five pounds for my 
bargain already. Before it fell, it was one hun- 
dred and thirty pounds, and we are ſure it will 
be the ſame again. I told you I writ to your 


mother, to defire that lady Giffard would do the 
ſame with what ſhe owes you; ; but ſhe tells your 


Voi. + mother, 
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mother, ſhe has no money. I would to God all 
you had in the world was there. Whenever you 
lend money, take this rule, to have two people 
bound, who have both viſible fortunes; for they 
will hardly die together; and when one dies, 
you fall upon the other, and make him add ano- 
ther ſecurity: and if Rathburn (now L have his 
name) pays you in your money, let me know, 
and I will direct Parviſol accordingly: however, 
he ſhall wait on you and know. So, ladies, e- 
nough of buſineſs for one night. Paaaaaſt 
twelyvve o'clock. I muſt only add, that after a 
Jong fit of rainy weather, it has been fair for. 
two or three days, and is this day grown cold 
and froſty; ſo that you muſt give poor little 
Preſto leave to have a fire in his chamber, morn- 
ing and evening too, and he'll do as much for 
you. 

14. What, has your chancellor loſt _ Hs yg 
like Will Crowe ? I forgot to tell Dingley, that 
I was yeſterday at Ludgate, beſpeaking the ſpec- 
tacles at the great ſhop there, and ſhall have 
them in a day or two. This has been an inſipid 
day. I dined with Mrs. Vanhomrigh, and came 
- gravely home, after juſt viſiting the coffee-houſe. 
Sir Richard Cox, they ſay, is ſure of going over 
lord chancellor, -who is as arrant a puppy as ever 
eat bread: but the duke of Ormond has a natural 
affection to puppies, which is a thouſand pities, 
being none himſelf. I have been amuſing myſelf 
at homme till now, and in bed bid you good night. 


e 
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15. I have been viſiting this morning, but no- 
101 was at home, ſecretary St. John, Sir Tho- 


mas Hanmer, Sir Chancellor Cox-comb, Sc. 


I attended the duke of Ormond with about fifty 
other Iriſh gentlemen at Skinner's-hall, where the 
Londonderry Society laid out three -hundred 
pounds to treat us and bis grace with a dinner. 
Three great tables with the deffert laid in migh- 


ty figure. Sir Richard Levinge and 1 got dif- 


creetly to the head of the ſecond table, to avoid 


the crowd at the firſt : but it was ſo cold, and fo 


confounded a noiſe with the trumpets and haut- 
boys, that I grew weary, and ftole away before 
the ſecond courſe came on; ſo I can give you no 
account of it, which is a thouſins pities. I cal- 
led at Ludgate for Dingley's glaſſes, and ſhall 


have them in a day or two; and I doubt it will 
colt me thirty ſhillings for a microſcope, but not 


without Stella's permiſſion z for I remember ſhe 


is a virtuoſo. Shall I buy it or no? is not the 
great bulky ones, nor the common little ones, to 
impale a louſe (ſaving your preſence) upon a 


needle's point; but of a more exact ſort, and 


| clearer to the ſight, with all its equipage in a lit- 


tle trunk that you may carry in your pocket. 


Tell me, ſirrah, ſhall T buy it or not for your: 1 : 
came home ſtraight, &. 
16. I dined to-day in the city oth Mr. Mari« | 
ley, who invited Mr. Addiſon and me, and ſome 
other friends, to his lodging, and entertained us 

very handſomely. I returned with Mr. Addiſon, - 
and loitered till nine in the Coffee-houſe, where 
N2 1 I am 
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I am hardly known, by going ſo ſeldom. I am 
here ſoliciting for Trounce; you know him: be 
was gunner in the former yacht, and would fain 
de ſo in the preſent one: if you remember bim, a 
good luſty freſn · coloured fellow. Shall J ſtay til 
I get another letter from MD before I cloſe up 
this? Mr. Addiſon and I meet a little ſeldomer 
than formerly, although we are ſtil} at bottom as 
good ann as ever; et differ a — oe 
party. 

17. "To-day I 1 went to Lewis at the Wee 8 
office, where I ſaw and ſpoke to Mr. Harley, who. 
promiſed, in a few days, to finiſh the reſt of 1 my 
buſineſs. I reproached him for Putting me on 
the neceſſity of minding him of it, and rallied 
him, Sc. which he took very well. I dined to- 
day with one Mr. Gore, elder brother to a young 
merchant of my acquaintance, and Stratford, 
and my other friend, merchants, dined with us, 
where I ſtaid late, drinking claret and burgundy, 
and am juſt got to bed, and will ſay no more, 
but that it now begins to be time to have a let- 
ter from my own little MD; for the laſt I had 
above a fortnight ago, and the date was old too. 

18. To-day I dined with Lewis and Prior 2 
an eating-houſe, but with Lewis's wine. Lewis 
went away, and Prior and I fat on, where we 
. complimented one another for an hour or two 
upon our mutual wit and poetry. Coming 
home at ſeven, a gentleman unknown ſtopt me 
in the Pall-mall, and aſkt my advice; faid he 
had n to ſee the queen (who was juſt come to. 


town,) 
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town,) ard. the people in waiting would not let 


him ſee her; that he had two hundred thouſand 


men ready to ſerve her i in the war; that he knew 
the queen perfectly well, and had an apart» 


ment at court, and if ſhe heard he was there, 
ſhe would ſend for him immediately; that ſne 
owed him two hundred thouſand. pounds, S. 


and he deſired my opinion, whether he ſhould go 


try again whether he ſhould ſee her; or becauſe, 


perhaps, ſhe was weary after her journey, whe- 
ther he had not better ſtay till to-morrow, I had 


a mind to get rid of my companion, and begged 
him of all love to go and wait on her immediate- 


ly ; for that, to my knowledge, the queen would 


admit him; and this was an affair of great im- 


portance, and required diſpatch: and I inſtructed 
him to let me know the ſucceſs of his buſineſs, 


and come to the Smyrna Coffee-houſe, where I 
would wait for him till midnight; and ſo ended 


this adventure. I would have fain given the man 


half a crown; but was afraid to offer it him, leſt 


he ſhould be offended; for, beſide his money, he 
ſaid he had a thoufand pounds a year. I came 
home not , and ſo ae both, good night, 
Dc. 

- ao 1 dined to-day with poor lord Mountioy, 
who is ill of the gout; and this evening I chriſt- 
ened our coffee-man Elliot's child, where the 
rogue had a moſt noble ſupper, and Steele and L 
ſat among ſome ſcurvy company over A. bowl af 
punch, ſo that I am come home late, young wo- 
nen. and can t ſtay to write to little rogues 
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20. I loitered at home, and dined with Sir 
Andrew Fountaine at his lodging, an n 
came home: a filly day: 

21. J was viſiting all this morning, wok ben 
went to the ſecretary's office, and found Mr. 
Harley, with whom I dined; and ſecretary. St. 
John, Oc. and Harley promiſed in a very fen 
days. to finiſh what remains of my buſineſs. 
Prior was of the company, and we all dine at 
the ſecretary's to-morrow. I ſaw Stella's mo- 
ther this morning: ſhe came early; and we talk- 
ed an hour. I wiſh you would propoſe to lady 

Giffard to take the three hundred pounds out of 
ber hands, and give her common intereſt ſor life, 
and ſecurity that yon will pay her: the biſhop of 
Clogher, or any friend, would be ſecurity for you, 
if you gave them counter-ſecurity z and it may 
be argued, that it will paſs better to be in your 
hands than hers in caſe of mortality, &c. Your 
mother ſays, if you write ſhe'll fecond it; and 
you may write to your mother, and then it will 
come from her. She tells me, lady Giffard has: 
- mind to ſee me, by her diſcourſe; but I told 
ber what to fay, with a vengeance. She told 
lady Giffard ſhe was going to ſee me: ſhe looks: 
extremely well. F am writing in my bed like a 
tyger, and ſo good night, Qc. | 
22. I dined with ſecretary St. John; and lord 
Dartmouth, who is t'other ſecretary, dined with 
us, and lord Orrery and Prior, c. Harley 
called, but could not dine with us, and would 
have had me away while I was at dinner; = 175 
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did not like the company be was to have. We 
ſtayed till eight, and I called at the Coffee-houſe, 
and looked where the letters lie; but no letter 
directed for Mr. Preſto: at laſt E ſaw a letter to 
Mr. Addiſon, and i looked like a rogue's hand, 
fo IJ made the fellow give it me, and opened it 
before him, and faw three letters all for myſelf 5 


fo, truly, I put them in my pocket, and came 
home to my lodging. Well, and fo: you alk 


hear: well, and fo I found one of them in Ding- 


ley's hand, and Yother in Stella's, and the third 
in Domeille's.” Well, ſo you ſhall hear, So, 


faid I ts myſelf, what now, two letters from MD 


together? But I thought there was ſomething in 
the wind; ſo I opened one, and I opened t'other; 
and ſo you ſhall hear, one was from Walls: 
Well, but t'other was from own dear MD; yes it 
was. O faith, have you received my ſeventh, 


young women, atready ; then J muſt fend this to- 
morrow, elſe there will be old doings at our 


| houſe, faith.— Well, I won't anſwer your letter 
in this: no, faith, catch me at that, and I never 
ſaw the like. Well; but as to Walls, tell him 


(with ſervice to him and wife, &&c.) that I have 


no imagination of Mr. Pratt's loſing his place: 
and while Pratt continues, Clements is in no 


danger; and J have already engaged lord Hyde he 
ſpeaks of, for Pratt and twenty others; but, if ſuch 


a thing ſhould happen, I will do what I can. 1 


have above ten buſineſſes of other people's now, 
on my hands, and, I believe, ſhall miſearry in 
half. It is. your fixth I now have received. 1 


writ 
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writ laſt poſt to the biſhop of Clogher again. 
Shall I ſend this : to-morrow? Well, I will, to 
oblige MD. Which would you eds a ſhort 
letter every week, or a long one every fortnight ? 
A long one; well, it fhall be done, and ſo good 
night. Well, but is this a long one? No, I war- 
rant you: too long for naughty girls. 


0 25 * 
2 7 
* — 4 


23. I only aſk, have you got both the oo” 
pounds, or only the firſt? I hope you mean both. 


Pray be good houſewives ; and I beg you to walk 
when you can, for health. Have you the horſe 
in town? and do you ever ride him? how often? 
Confeſs. Abhb, firrah, have I caught you? Can 
you contrive to let Mrs. Fenton know, that the 
xequeſt ſhe has made me in her letter, I will uſe 
what credit I have to bring about, although I 
hear it is very difficult, and I doubt I ſhall not 


| ſucceed. Cox is not to be your chancellor: all | | 


joined againſt him. 1 have been ſupping with 
lord Peterborow, at his houſe, with Prior, Lewis, 
and Dr. Friend. *Tis the ramblingeſt lying 


rogue on earth. Dr. Raymond is come to town; 


*tis late, and ſo 1 bid you good night. wh 
24. I tell you pretty management: Ned South= 
well told me t'other day, he had a letter from the 


biſhops of Ireland, with an addreſs to the duke of 
Ormond, to intercede with the queen, to take off 


the Firſt-Fruits. I dined with him to-day, and 
faw it, with another letter to him from the biſhop 
of Kildare, to call upon me for the papers, c. 
and 1 had laſt poſt one from the archbiſhop of 


Dublin, telling me the reaſon of this proceeding,z 


| we 1 try S wt 2) wy kr, A a-þ 5 a avs: 
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that upon hearing the duke of Ormond was de- 
clared lord lieutenant, they met, and the biſhops 
were for this project, and talked coldly of my be- 
ing ſolicitor, as one that was favoured by t'other 
party, c. but deſired that I would ſtill ſolicit. 
No the wiſdom of this is admirable ; for 1 had 
given the archbiſhop an account of my reception 
from Mr. Harley, and how he had ſpoken to the 
queen, and promiſed it ſhould be done; but Mr. 
Harley ordered me to tell no perſon alive. Some. 
time after, he pave. me leave to let the primate 
and archbiſhop know that the queen had remit» _. 
ted the Firſt- Fruits; and that in a ſhort time they 
— ſhould have an account of it in form from lord 
Dartmouth, ſecretary of ſtate. 80 while their 25 
letter was on the road to the duke of Ormond _ 
and Southwell, mine was going to them with an | 
account of the thing being done. I writ a very 
warm anſwer to the archbiſhop immediately, and 
thewed my reſentments, as I ought, againſt the 
 bifhops, only in good manners excepting himſelf; 
I wonder what they will fay, when they hear the 
thing is done. I was yeſterday forced to tell 
Southwell fo, that the queen had done it, &'c. 
for he ſaid, my lord duke would think of it ſome 
months hence, when he was going for Ireland 
and he had it three years in doing formerly, 
without any ſucceſs. I give you free leave to ſay, 
on occaſion, that it is done, and that Mr. Harley _ 
prevailed on the queen to do it, Wc. as you pleaſe. 
As J hope to live, I deſpiſe the credit of it, out 
of an exceſs of pride, and deſire you will not give 
| | | me 
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me the leaſt merit when you talk of it; but 1 
would vex the biſhops, and have'it ſpread that 
Mr. Harley had done it: pray do ſo. Your mo- 
tber ſent me laſt night a parcel of wax-candles, 
and a band-box full of ſmall plum-cakes. 1 
thought it had been ſomething for you; and, 


without opening them, ſent anſwer by the maid 


that brought them, that I would take care to 
fend the things, c. but I will write her thanks. 


Is this a long letter, firrahs? Now, are you ſa- 
tisfied ? I have had no fit fince the firſt: I drink 


brandy every morning, and take pills every night. 
Never fear, I an't vexed at this puppy buſineſs of 
the biſhops; although I was a little at firſt. Pl 


tell you my reward: Mr. Harley will think he bas | 


done me a favour; the duke of Ormond, per- 
haps, that J have put a neglect on him; and the 
biſhops in Ireland, that. I have done dothing at 


all. So goes the world. But I have got above 


all this, and, perhaps, I have better reaſon for it 
than they know: and ſo you ſhall hear no more 
of Firſt-Fruits, e a eres v archbiſhope, ene 
| _— | 


I have flipt of an upon ſome of his | 


een to ſhew him the town, c. and TI 
lend him Patrick. He deſires to ſit with me in 
the evenings; upon which I have given Patrick 
politive orders that I am not within at evenings. 


22 
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gy Nov. 25. 1710 | 
1 tel you ſomething that's plaguy filly: I 


had forgot to ſay on the 23d in my laſt, 
where I dined; and becauſe I had done it con- 
ſtantly, I thought it was a great omiſſion, .and 
was going to interline it; but at- laſt the ſillineſs 


of it made me cry, Pſhah, and I let it alone. 1 
Was to-day to ſee the parliament meet; but only 
law a great crowd: and Ford and I went: to ſee 


the tombs at Weſtminſter, and ſauntered fo long 


I was forced to go to an eating-houſe for my din- 
ner. Bromley is choſen ſpeaker, nemige contradi- 


cente : de you underſtand thoſe two words? And 


| Pompey, colonel Hill's black, ' deſigns to ſtand 


ſpeaker for the footmen. Tam engaged to uſe 
my intereſt for him, and have ſpoken to Patrick 
to get him ſome votes. We are now all impa- 
tient for the queen's ſpeech, what ſhe will ſay a- 
bout removing the miniſtry, Sc. I have got a 
cold, and I don't know how; but got it I have, 


and am hoarſe; I don't know whether it will 
grow better or worſe. What's that to you? I 
won't anſwer. your letter to-night. P11 keep you 


a little longer in ſuſpenſe : I can't fend it. Your 


mother's.cakes are very good, and one of them 


ſerves me for a breakfaſt, and ſo Pl 80 ſleep like 
a good boy. | 


26. I have got a cruel oaks, _ ſaid within 2 


all this day i in my night-gown, and dined on ſix- 
« „„ pennyworth 


— 


— Sees, 
2 — - 72 . 
6 D © 5 - COATS = Yue va 
TW P 2 ie D oo! OT Ae” 
WEE r LS ea 9 IE . hee LACS *. 
. bg 2 ren 3G; 1 ES 2 * 5 
2 CAPERS * 2 2 D . + ab - 


; 
v4 4 7 14 
1 1 
, 


1 
[1 
„ 
5 4 
$ 
! g 
* 
4d 
*. 
v 
! h 
a 
8 1 
1 
| o 
? 4 
0 x 
: 
fi 
* 
3 nt 
N. 
. 
1 
+ >: 64 
* 2 
1 1 
1 
7 
Pi Fi 
WA. 
* 
ETSY 
N N 
1 1 
} 
4 1 
3 
U 
; +8 
7 
oy 
4 
1 
1 ® 
b 
7 
N 
4 
* iS 
4 
: 
. 
* 
ay 
F 
- 
1 
| 75 
1 1 
Lt 
- Fs 
It 11 
We? 
f 11 1 
7 21 
f 1914 
1 a 
ſ : ©, 
j "IN 
1 
. 
U 
1 
4 1 
8 
is l 
3" 'y 
* 

0 ble 
. 
4 4 
N * j 

13. 

oh . 
1 5 
* 

* 
F 9 
Þ 1 
1 

1 the 

e 0 
5 BY 3 
4 4 
wr. I 
n 
4 "vo 
. 
1 
1 N 
FO bb 

© 

w.: Mk 

3 Bui oof 
18 
. 
„ 5 

0 i 
4 — 
19650 9 

$ 

5 N 
Sts. = 4 
Le 
at?! 1&7 
1 N 
1% . 
+ I 


en >. __- 


DE: — 
. —— 
= — — 


is DEAN SWIF T's: 


pennyworth of victuals, and read and writ, and 
was denied to every body. Dr. Raymond called 
often, and I was denied; and at laſt, when I was 
weary, I let him come up, and aſked him, withs 
out conſequence, How Patrick denied me, and 
whether he had the art of it? So by this ma 
he ſhalt be uſed to have me denied to him; o- 
therwiſe he would be a plaguy trouble and hin- 
derance to me: he has ſat with me two hours, 
and drank a pint of ale coſt me five pence, and 
ſmoak'd his pipe, and 'tis now paſt eleven that 
he is juſt gone. Well, my eighth is with you 
now, young women, and your ſeventh to me is 
ſomewhere in a poſt-boy's bag; and ſo go to your 
gang of deans, and Stoytes, and Walls, and loſe | 
your money; go, ſauce-boxes, and ſo good night 
and be happy, dear rogues. Oh, but your box 
was ſent to Dr. Hawkſhaw by Sterne, and you 
will have it with Hawkſhaw, and fpeQtacles, Sc. 
27. To-day Mr. Harley met me in the court 
of requeſts, and whiſpered me to dine with him. 
At dinner, I told him what thoſe biſhops had 
done, and the difficulty I was under. He bid me 
never trouble myſelf; he would tell the duke of 
Ormond the buſineſs was done, and that he need 
not concern himſelf about it. So now I am eaſy, 
and they may hang themſelves for a parcel of in- 
ſolent ungrateful raſeals. I ſuppoſe I told you in 
my laſt, how they ſent an addreſs to the duke of 
Ormond, and a letter to Southwell, to call on 
me for the papers, after the thing was over, _ 
_ * hey 
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biſhop might, by what I writ ro him, have ex 


ſettled; and then I ſhall think of returning; al- 


me. I know he makes court to the new men, 


him read the London Shaver, and that you both 
ſwore it was Shaver, and not Shower. You all 


of wine till twelve: ſo good night. T can't write 


COAREIPONDENCE. igy 
They had not received my letter; though che arch- | 


peed it would be done. Well, there's an end 
of that; and in a little time the queen will ſend 
them notice, Sc. And fo the methods will be 


though the baſeneſs of thoſe biſhops nn me 
love Ireland leſs than I did. ons 

28. Lord Halifax ſent to invite me to FRO 
where I ſtaid till fix, and croſt him in all his 
Whig talk, and made him often come over to 


although he affeRs to talk like a Whig. I had a 
letter to-day from the biſhop of Clogher; but 1 
writ to him lately, that I would obey his com- 
mands to the duke of Ormond. He ſays, I bid 


lie, and you are puppies, and can't read Preſto's 
hand. The biſhop is out entirely in bis conjec= 
tures of my ſhare in the Tatlers.—-T have other 
bs, to mind, and of much greater import= 
ance *, elſe I have little to do to be acquainted 
with a new miniſtry, who conlider me a little 
more than Iriſh biſhops do. | ; 

29. Now for your — good dear letter: let 
me ſee, what does it ſay? come then. I dined 
to-day with Ford, and went home early; he de- 
bauched me to his chamber again with a bottle 


an anſwer oe Ron hs e 
Vol. XII. HR: 30. Toda 


He was writing the Examiner at this time. 
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30. To-day I have been viſiting; which I had 


long neglected; and I dined with, Mrs. Barton 


alone, and ſauntered at the coffee-houſe till paſt 


eight, and have been buſy till eleven, and now 
I'll anſwer your letter, ſauce- box. Well, let me 
ſee now again. My wax-candle's almoſt out, 
but however I'Il begin. Well, then, don't be ſo 


tedious, Mr. Preſto; what can you ſay to MD's 


letter? make haſte, have done with your pream- 
bles—Why, I fay I am glad you are ſo often a- 
broad; your mother thinks it is want of exerciſe 


hurts you, and ſo do I. (She called here to-night, : 


but I was not within, that's by the by.) Sure 
you don't deceive me, Stella, when you ſay you 
are in better health than you were theſe three 
weeks; for Dr. Raymond told me yeſterday, that 
Smyth of the Blind-Quay had been telling Mr, 
Leigh, that he left you extremely ill; and, in 
ſhort, ſpoke. ſo, that he almoſt put poor Leigh 
into tears, and would have made me run diſtract- 
ed; though your letter is dated the 11th inſtant, 
and I ſaw Smyth in the city above a fortnight a- 
go, as I paſt by in a coach. Pray, pray, don't 
write, Stella, until you are mighty, mighty; 
mighty, mighty, mighty well in your eyes, and 


are ſure it won't do you the leaſt hurt. Or 


come, Þ'11 tell you what; you, Miſtreſs Stella, 
ſhall write your ſhare at five or fix fittings, one 
| fitting a day; and then comes Dingley all toge- 
ther, and then Stella a little crumb towards the 
end, to let us ſee ſhe remembers Preſto; and then 
conclude with nnn bandſome and genteel, 


+ as. 
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as. vour moſt bumkletwin üble or, Ne. 


Lord! does Patrick write word of my not com- 


ing nll ſpring ? Inſolent man ! he know my ſe- 


crets! No; as my lord mayor faid, No; if I 
thought my ſhirt knew, Sc. Faith, I will come 
as ſoon as it is any way proper for me to come; 
but, to ſay the truth, I am at preſent a little in- 
volved with the preſent miniſtry in ſome certain 

things (which I tell you as a ſecret) and ſoon as 
ever F can clear my hands, I will ftay no longer: 
for J hope the firſt-fruit buſinefs will be ſoon o- 
ver in all its forms. But, to fay the truth, the 
preſent miniſtry have a difficult 'taſk, and want 
me, &c. Perhaps they may be juſt as grateful 
as others: but according to the beſt judgment I 
have, they are purſuing the true intereſt of the 
public ; and therefore I am glad to contribute 
what is in my power. For God's ſake, rot a 
word of this.to any alive.—Your chancellor ? 
Why, Madam, I can tell you he has been dead 


this fortnight. Faith, I could hardly forbear our 
little language about a naſty dead chancellor, as 


you may fee by the blot “. Plaughing? A pox 
plough them; they'll plough me to nothing. 
But have you got your money, both the ten 
pounds? How durſt he pay you the ſecond fo 


"IFN a... 


To make this intelligible, it is neceſſary to obſerve, that tho 
words this fortnight,” in the preceding ſentence, were firſt writ- 
ten in what he calls their little language, and afterwards ſcratch- 


ed out and written plain. It mult be confeſſed this little lan- 


guage, which paſſed current between Swift and Stella, has oe. ; 
cahoned infinite trouble i in the revidat of mee papers, 
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| ſoon? Pray be good huſwifes.— Aye, well, and 
Joe; why, I had a letter lately from Joe, deſir- 


ing I would take fome care of their poor town , 
who, he ſays, will loſe their liberties. To which 
I defired Ms. Raymond would return - anſwer, 
That the town had behaved themſelves ſo ill to 
me, ſo little regarded the advice I gave them, 
and diſagreed fo much among themſelves, that I 
was reſolved never to have more to do with them: 


but that, whatever perſonal kindneſs I could do to 


Joe, ſhould be done. Pray, when you happen. to 
ſee Joe, tell him this, leſt Raymond ſhould have 
blundered or forgotten.—Poor Mrs. Weſley— 


Why theſe poligyes + for being abroad ? Why | 
ſhould you be at home at all, until Stella is quite 
well ?—So, here is miſtreſs Stella again, with her 


two eggs, Sc. My Shower admired with You; 
why, the biſhop of Clogher fays, he has ſeen 


ſomething of mine of the ſame ſort, better than 


the Shower. I ſuppoſe he means The Morning; 
but it is not half ſo good. I want your judgment 
of things, and not your country's. How does 


MD like it, and do they taſte it all? &'c.4 Iam 


glad Dean Bolton has paid the twenty pounds. 
Why ſhould not I chide the biſhop of Clogher 
for writing to the archbiſhop of Caſhel, INE 


lending the letter firſt to me: ? It does not ſignify. 


a ——; for he has no credit at court. Stuff— 
* are all puppies. FU break your head in good 


earneſt, 


9 Trim. 
1 80 written for apologies. 
§ He certainly means the riglcyle of triplets in particulap.. 


AM. 


| eh young woman, For your naſty jeſt about 
Mrs. Barton. Unlucky fluttikin, what a word is 
there? Faith, I was thinking yeſterday, when I 
was with her, whether ſhe could break them or 
no, and it quite ſpoiled my imagination. Mrs. 


Walls, does Stella win as ſhe pretends ? No, in- 
deed, Doctor, ſhe loſes always, and will play fo 


vonterſamely, how. can. ſhe win? So here now; 
an't you an impudent lying ſlut? Do, open Dom- 


ville's letter; what does it ſignify, if you have a 


mind ? Yes, faith, you write ſmartly with your 
eyes ſhut; all was well but the w. See how I 
can do it ; Madam Stella, your humble ſervant +. 
O, but one may look whether one goes crooked 
or no, and ſo write on. Il tell you what you 
may do; you may write with your eyes half ſhut, 
juſt as when one is going to err I have done 


Jo for two or three lines now; tis but juſt ſeeing 


enough to go ſtraight.— Now, Madam D gley, T 
think I bid you tell Mr. Walls, that, in caſe there 
be occafion, I will ſerve his friend as far as I can; 
but I hope there will be none. Yet I believe you 
will have a new parliament; but I care not whe- 
ther you have or no a better. Lou are miſtaken 
in all your conjectures about the Tatlers. T have 
given him one or two hints, and you have heard 
me talk about the Shilling. Faith, theſe,anſwer- 


ing letters are very long ones :. you. er taken up 


G : almoſt 
2M This jeſt is loſt, whatever it was, for want. of ub. letter. 
+ Here he writ with his eyes ſhut, and the writing is ſome- 


what crooked, although as wall in 1 * as. if his. "_ 
wad been open. a 
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almoſt the room of a week in journals; and PII 
tell you what, I ſaw fellows wearing croſſes to- 
day 2, and I wondered what was the matter; but 
juſt this minute I recollect it is little Preſto's 
birth-day; and I was reſolved theſe three days to 
remember it when it came, but could not. Pray, 
drink my health to-day at dinner; do, you rogues 
Do you like Sid Hamet's Rod? Do you under- 
Rand it all? Well, now at laft I have done with 
your letter, and ſo Til lay me down to fleep, _ 
about fair maids; and I hope merry maids all. 
Dec. 1. Morning. I wiſh Smyth were Wan | 
J was dreaming the moſt melancholy things in 
the world of poor Stella, and was grieving and 
crying all night—Pſhoh, *tis foolifh : PI rife and 
divert myſelf 3 ſo good morrow, and God of his 
infinite mercy keep and protect you. The biſhop 
of Clogher's letter is dated Nov. 21. He ſays 
you thgught of going with bim to Clogher. +I 
am heartily glad of it, and wiſh you would ride 
| there, and Dingley go in a coach. I have had no 
fit ſince my firſt, although ſometimes my head is 
not quite in good order.—At night. I was this. 
morning to viit Mr. Pratt, who is come over 
with poor fick lord Shelburn; they made me dine 
with them, and there I ſaid, like a booby, till 
eight, looking over them at ombre, and then came 
home. Lord Shelburn's giddineſs is turned into 
a cholic, and he looks miſerably. 
2. Steele, the rogue, has done the impudenteſt 
Wing in the world: he ſaid ſomething 1 in a Tat- 
les, 
15 St, Andrew £ * 
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ler, that we ought to uſe the word Great Britain, 


and not England, in common converſation, as, 
The fineſt lady in Great Britain, & c. Upon 
this, Roe, Prior, and I, ſent him a letter, turning 
this into ridicule. He has to-day printed the 
letter, and ſigned it J. 8. M. P. and N. R. the 
firſt letters of all our names. Congreve told me 
to-day, he ſmoakt it immediately. Congreve and 
I, and Sir Charles Wager, dined to-day at Dela- 
val's, the Portugal envoy; and I ſtaid there till 
eight, and came home, and am now writing to 
you before J do buſineſs, becauſe that dog Patrick 
is not at home, and the fire is not made, and I 
am not in my gear. Pox take him !--I was look- 
ing by chance at the top of this ſide, and find 1 
make plaguy miſtakes in words; ſo that you muſt 


. fence ant that as well as bad writing. Faith 


can't nor won't read what I have written. 
(Pox of this puppy!) Well, III leave ybu till T 


am got to bed, and then III fay a word or two 


Well, 'tis now almoft twelve, and I have been 


| duly ever fince, by a fire too, (I have my coals by 


half a buſhel at a time, I'll affure you) and now I 
am got to bed. Well, and what have you to ſay 


to Preſto now he is a-bed? Come r let us 


hear your ſpeeches. No, *tis a lie, I an't ſleepy 
yet. Let us fit up a litde longer, and talk; 
Well, where have you been to-day, that you are 
but jun 8 minute come home in a coach? 
What have you loſt? Pay the coachman, Stella. 
No, faith, not I, he'll grumble. What new ac- 


have 


have made Delaval promiſe to ſend me ſome Bra- 
zil tobacco from Portugal for you, Madam Ding- 
ley. I hope you'll have your chocolate and pes | 
tacles before this comes to vou. 

3. Pſhaw, I muſt be writing to theſe FE ſaucy 
eee night, whether I will or no, let me 
have what buſineſs I will, or come home ever ſo 
late, or be ever ſo ſleepy ;, but an old ſaying, and 
a true one, Be you lords or be you earls, you muft 
write to naughty girls. I was to-day at court, 
and ſaw Raymond among the Beef. eaters, ſtay- 
ing to ſee the queen: ſo I put him in a better 
ſtation, made two or three dozen of bows, and 
went to church, and then to court again, to pick 
up a dinner, as I did with Sir John Stanley, and 
then we went to viſit lord Mountjoy, and juſt 
no left him, and tis near eleven at night, young 
women, and methinks this letter comes pretty 
near the bottom, and 'tis but eight days ſince the 
date, and don't think Pll write on t'other fide, I 
thank you for nothing. Faith, if I would uſe you 
to letters on ſheets as broad as this room, you 
would always expect them from me. Ob, faith, 


I know you well enough; but an old Coyings Dc. 


Two ſides in a ſheet, and one in a ſtreet. I 
think that's but a ſilly old ſaying, and fo Fil 89 
- to ſleep, and do you ſo too. 

4. I dined to-day with Mrs. Vanbomrigb, and 
then came home, and ſtudied till evening. No 
adventure at all to-day. 

5 So went to the court of requeſts (we have 
had the devil and all of rain by the by) to pick 
9 up 


>. 
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up a dinner; and Henley made me go dine with 


bim and one Colonel Brag. at a tavern, coſt me 
money, faith. Congreve was to be there, but 


came not. I came with. Henley to the coffee- 


houſe, where lord Salifbury ſeemed mighty de- 


ſirous to talk with me; and while he was wrig- 
gling himſelf into my favour, that: dog Henley 
aſked me aloud, Whether I would go to ſee lord 


Somers, as I had promiſed (Which was a lie) 


and all to vex poor lord Saliſbury, who is a high 
Tory. He played two or three other ſuch tricks, 


and I was forced to leave my lord, and I came 


home at, ſeven, and have been writing ever ſince, 
and will now go to bed. 'Fother day I ſaw Jack 
Temple in the court of requeſts : it was the firſt 
time of ſeeing him; ſo we talked two or three 
careleſs-words, and 8 Is it true that your 
recorder and mayor, and fanatick * aldermen, a 


month or two ago, at a folemn feaſt, drank Mr. 


Harley's, lord Rocheſter's, and other Tory 


healths? let me know; it was confidently. ſaid 


here.—The ſcoundrels! It ſhan't do, Tom... 
6. When is this letter to go, I wonder: harkee, 


young women, tell.me that. Saturday next, for 


certain, and not before: then it will be juſt a 
fortnigbt; time enough for naughty girls, and 
long enough for two letters, faith. Congreve 


and Delaval have at laſt prevailed on Sir Godfrey : 


Kneller 


* The aldermen of Dublin were fanatical in thoſe days; but 
for theſe eight or ten years paſt, the proteſtant party have fo far 
prevailed, that they have kept out fanatics of all denominations, 
and ſeem determined never to admit one more into their body. 
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Kneller to entreat me to let him draw my pĩe- 
ture for nothing; 3 but I know not yet when I ſhall 
ſit. —It is Tuch monſtrous rainy weather, that 

there is no doing with it. Secretary St. John 
ſent to me this morning, that my dining with 
him to-day was put off till to-morrow ; ſo I 
peaceably ſat with my neighbour Ford, dined with 
him, and came home at ſix, and am now in bed 
as uſual; and now it is time to have another let- 
ter e MD, yet I would not have it till this 
goes; for that would look like two letters for 
one. Is it not whimſical that the dean has never 
once written to me? And I find the archbiſhop 

ery ſilent to that letter I ſent him with an ac- 
count that the buſineſs was done. I believe he 
knows not what to write or ſay; and I have fince 
written twice to him, both times with a ven- 
geance. Well, go to bed, firrahs, and fo will J. 
But have you loft to-day ? ? Three ſhillings: _ 
fye, O fye. AE. 
7. No, I won't ſend this letter to-day, nor til. 
Saturday, faith; and I'm fo afraid of one from 
MD between this and that: if it comes, I'll juſt 
ſay I received a letter, and that's all. I dined to- 
day with Mr. fecretary St. John, where were 
lord Angleſea, Sir Thomas Hanmer, Prior, 
Friend, &'s. and then made a debauch after nine 
at Prior's houſe, and have eaten cold pye, and I 
hate the thoughts of it, and I am ſull, and I don't 
like it, and I'Il go to bed, and it is late, and ſo 

god night. 
. p 3. Te- 
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8. To- day I dined with Mr. Harley and Prior; 


but Mr. St. John did not come, though he pro- 


miſed: he chid me for not ſeeing him oftener. 


Here's a damned libellous pamphlet come out a- 


gainſt lord Wharton, giving the character firſt, 
and then telling ſome of his actions: the charac- 


ter is very well, but the facts indifferent. It has 
been ſent by dozens to ſeveral gentlemens lodg- 
ings, and I had one or two of them, but nobody 
knows the author or printer. We are terribly a- 
fraid of the plague; they ſay it is at Newcaſtle: 
I begged Mr. Harley, for the love of God, to 
take ſome care about it, or we are all ruined: 
There have been orders for all ſhips from the 
Baltic to paſs their quarantine before they land; 


but they negleCt it. Lou nnn 1 bave been : 


afraid theſe two Ten 
9. O faith, you're a ſaucy rogue. 1 have bad 


your ſixth letter juſt now, before this is gone; 


but I won't anſwer a word of it, only that I never 
was giddy ſince my firſt fit, but 1 have had a cold 
juſt a fortnight, and cough with it ſtill, morning 


and evening; but it will go off. It is, however, 
ſuch -abominable weather that no creature can 


walk. They ſay here three of your commiſſion- 
ers will be turned out, Ogle, South, and St. 


Quintain, and that Dick Stuart and Ludlow will 
be two of the new ones. I am a little ſoliciting 


for another; tis poor lord Abercorn, but that is 
a ſecret; I mean that I befriend him, is a ſecret; 
but I believe it is too late, by his own fault and 


ill fortune. I dined with him to-day. I am 


heartily 
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heartily ſorry you don't go to Clogher, faith 1 

am; and fo God Almighty protect poor dear, 

dear, dear, deareſt MD. Farewel tilt to-night. 

PH begin my eleventh tans. med ; ſo 8 am 1 
Ry to OWE MD. 


LETTER XLVII | 


Lacan Dee. 9. 170. 


80. young women, I have juſt ſent my tenth 

to the poſt- office, and, as I told, you, have 
received your ſeventh (faith I'm afraid 1 miſtook, 
and ſaid your fixth, and then we ſhall be all in 


confuſion this month.) Well, I told you I din- 


ed with lord Abercorn to-day, and that's enougli 
till by and by; for I muſt go write idle things; 
and twittle twattle. What's: here to do with 
your little MDs? and fo I put this by for a 
while— Tis now late, and I can only fay MDs 
are dear ſaucy rogues, and wat” then ? Preſto 
loves them the better. | 
10. This ſon of a b— Patrick is out of the way, z 
and I can do nothing; am forced to borrow coals: 

tis now fix o'clock, and I am come home after a 
pure walk in the park; delicate weather, begun 
only to-day. A terrible ſtorm laſt night : we 
hear one of your packet- boats is caſt away, and 
young Beau Swift in it, and General ne 
I know not the truth; you will before me. Ray» 
mond talks of leaving the town in a few days, 
and going in a month to Ireland, for fear his 
wife 
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wife ſhould be too far gone, and forced to be 
brought to bed here. I think he is in the right; 
but perhaps this packet-boat will fright him. 


He has no reliſh for London; and I do not won- 


der at it. He has got ſome Templars from Ire- 
land that ſhew him the town. I do not let him 


ſee me above twice a week, and that only while 
i am dreſſing in the morale now the 
puppy's come in, and I have got my own ink, 


but a new pen; and ſo now you are rogues and 


ſauce-boxes till I go to bed ; for I muſt go ſtudy, 


ſirrahs. Now I think of it, tell the biſhop of 
Clogher he ſhall not cheat me of one inch of my 


Bell Metal. You know it is nothing but to ſave 
the town money; and Enniſkilling can afford it 
better than Laracor : he ſhall have but one thou- 
ſand five hundred weight. T have been reading, 


Dc. as uſual, and am now going to bed; and I 


find this day's article is long enough: ſo get you 
gone till to-morrow and then. I dined with Sir 
Matthew Dudley. | 

11. I am come again as deer and the pup- 
py had again locked up my ink, notwithſtanding 
all I ſaid to him yeſterday ; 3 but he came home a 
little after me, ſo all is well : they are lighting my 


fire, and III go ſtudy. The fair weather is gone | 


again, and it has ramed all day. I do not like 


this open weather, though ſome fay it is healthy. 
They ſay it is a falfe report about the plague at - 


Newcaſtle. I have no news to-day : I dined with 


Mrs. Vanhomrigb, to deſire them to buy me a 


ſcarf; and lady Abercorn 1s to buy me another, 
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to ſee who does beſt: mine is all in rags. I ſaw 


the duke of Richmond yeſterday at court again; 


but would not ſpeak to him: I believe we are fal- 
len out. I am now in bed; and it has rained all 
this evening, like wild-fire: have you ſo much 
rain in your town? Raymond was in a fright as 


8 expected, upon the news of this ſhipwreck ; but 


I perſuaded him, and he leaves this town in a 
week. I got him acquainted with ſir Robert Ray- 
mond, the ſolicitor general, who owns him to be 
of his family; and I believe it may do him a kind- 
neſs, by being recommended to your new lord 


chancellor.—I had a letter from Mrs. Long, that 


has quite turned my ſtomach againſt her: no leſs 
than two naſty jeſts in it with daſhes to ſuppoſe 
them. She is corrupted in that country town * 
with vile converſation. I won't anſwer your letter 


till I have leiſure: ſo let this go on as it will, 


what care I? what cares ſaucy Preſto? 
12. I was to-day at the ſecretary's office with 
Lewis, and in came lord Rivers, who took Lewis 


out and whiſpered him; and then came up to me 


to deſire my acquaintance, Wc. ſo we bowed and 
complimented a while, and parted; and I dined 
with Phil. Savage +, and his Iriſh club, at their 


boarding- place; and, paſſing an evening ſcurvily 


enough, did not come home till eight. Mr. Ad- 
diſon and I hardly meet once a fortnight ; his par- 
liament + and my different friendſhips keep us a- 
4 Ag, F under. 
Y Lown-Regls, | | 
+ Chancellor of the Exchequer i in Ireland, 
41. e. his attendance i in parliament, 


. 
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ſunder. Sir Matthew Dudley turned away his 
butler yeſterday morning, and at night the poor 
fellow died ſuddenly in the ſtreets: was not it 


an odd event? But what care you; but then I 
knew the batler.—Why, it ſeems your paquet- 


boat is not loſt: pſhah, how filly that is, when 1 
had already gone through the forms, and faid it 
was a ſad thing, and that I was ſorry for it. But 


when muſt I anſwer this letter of our MD's? Here 
it is, it lies between this paper on t'other fide the 


leaf: one of theſe odd-come- ſhortly 8 PH ru 


and ſo good night. 


13. Morning. I am to g0 traping with lady "I 


ry and Mrs. Pratt to ſee ſights all this day : they 


engaged me yeſterday morning at tea. You hear 
the havock making in the army: Meredyth, Ma- 


cartney, and colonel Honeywood, are obliged to 


ſell their commands at half value, and leave the 
army, for drinking deſtruction to the preſent mi- 
niſtey, and dreſſing up a hat on a ſtick, and cal- 


ling it Harley; then drinking a glaſs with one 


band, and diſcharging a piſtol with the other at 
the maukin, wiſhing it were Harley himſelf; 


and a hundred other ſuch pretty tricks, as enflam- 
ing their ſcldiers, and foreign miniſters, againſt 
the late changes at Court. Cadogan has had a little 


Paring : his mother told me yeſterday he had loſt 


the place of envoy ; but I hope they will go no 
further with him, for he was not at thoſe muti- 
nous meetings. Well, theſe ſaucy jades take up 
ſo much of my time, with writing to them in a 
morning; but faith I am glad to ſee you when- 
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ever I can: a little fnap and away; and ſo hold 
your. tongue, for 1 muſt riſe: not a word for 
your life. How nowww ? So, very well; ; ſtay till 


I come home, and then, perhaps, you may hear 


further from me. And where will you go to-day, 
for I can't be with you for theſe ladies? Ir is a 
rainy ugly day. I'd have you ſend for Walls, and 
go to the dean's ; but don't play ſmall games when 
you loſe, You'll be ruined by Manilio, Baſto, the 
Queen, and two ſmall trumps in red. I confeſs 
tis a good hand againſt the player: but then there 
are Spadilio, Punto, the King, ſtrong trumps a- 


gainſt you, which, with one tramp more, are 


three tricks ten ace: for, ſuppoſe you play your 
Manilio— Oh, filly, how I prat and can't get a- 


way from this MD in a morning. Go, get you 


gone, dear naughty girls, and let me riſe. There 
Patrick lockt up my ink again the third time laſt 
night: the rogue gets the better of me; but J will 
riſe in ſpite of you, firrahs.— At night. Lady 
Kerry, Mrs. Pratt, Mrs. Cadogan, and I, in one 
coach; lady Kerry's ſon and his governor, and 
two gentlemen in another; maids and miſſes, and 
little maſter (lord Shelburn's children) in a third, 

all hackneys, ſet out at ten o'clock this morning 
from lord Shelburn's houſe in Piccadilly to the 
"Tower, and ſaw all the fights, lions, &c. then to 


| Bedlam; then dined at the chophouſe behind the 


Exchange; then to Greſham college (but the keep- 
er was not at home) and concluded the night at 
the puppet-ſnow, whence we came home ſafe at 


eight, and I left them. The ladies were all in 
| mobbs 
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mobbs; how do you call it; undreſt? and it was: 
the raictias day that ever dript; ang I'm weary, and 
tis now paſt eleven. 
14. Stay, Pll anſwer ſome of your letter this 
morning in bed: let me ſee; come and appear, 
little letter. Here I am, ſays he, and what ſay 


you to. Mrs. MD this morring freſh and faſting ? 


Who dares think MD negligent : ? I allow them a 


fortnight, and they give it me. I could fill a let- 


ter in a week; but it is longer every day, and ſo 1 

keep it a fortnight, and then *tis cheaper by one 
half. I have never been giddy, dear Stella, ſince 
khat morning: I have taken a whole box of pills, 
and keckt at them every night, and drank a pint 


of brandy at mornings.—Oh then you kept Preſ- 
to's little birth-day: would to God -I had been 


with you. I forgot it, as I told you before. Re- 


diculous, madam; I ſuppoſe you mean ridiculous: 


let me have no more of that; tis the author of 
the Atalantis's ſpelling. I have mended it in your 
letter. And can Stella read this writing without: 


hurting her dear eyes? O, faith, I'm afraid not. 
Have a care of thoſe eyes, pray, pray, pretty Stel- 
la.— Tis well enough what you obſerve, That 
if I writ better, perhaps you would not read fo 


well, being uſed to this manner; 'tis an alphabet: 
you are uſed to: you know ſuch a pothook makes 
a letter; and you know what letter, and ſo, and! 
ſo. ul; ſwear he told me ſo, and that they were: 


long letters too; but I told him it was a Gaſcon- 


nade of yours, Sc. I am talking of the biſhop 
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of iter how he forgot. en ws. bad 
not rœom on t'other ſide to ſay that, fo I did it on 
this: J fancy that's a good Iriſh blunder. Ah, 
why don't you go down to Clogher nautinauti- 
nauti dear girls; dare not ſay nauti without dear: 
O, faith, you govern me. But, ferioufly, I'm ſor- 
ry you don't go, as far as I can judge at this dif- 
tance. No, we would get you another horſe; L 
wil make Parviſol get you one. I always dukes 
ed that horſe of yours: prythee fell him, and let 
it be a preſent to me. My heart aches when L 
think you ride him. Order Parviſol to ſell him, 
and that you are to return me the money: I ſhall 
never be eaſy until he is out of your hands. Faith, 
have dreamt five or fix times of horſes ſtumbling 
fince I had your letter. If he can't ſell him, let 
him run this winter. Faith, if I was near you, I 
would whip your—to ſome tune, for your grave 
ſaucy anſwer about the dean and Jonſonibus; I 
would, young women. And did the dean preach: 
for me? Very well. Why, would they have me 
ſtand here and preach to them? No, the Tatler of 
the Shilling was not mine, more than the hint, 
and two or three general heads for it. I have 
much more important buſineſs on my hands; and, 
beſides, the miniſtry hate to think that I ſhould 
help him, and have made reproaches on it; and I 
frankly told them, I would do it no more, This 
is a ſecret though, Madam Stella. You win eight 
Qillings; you win n eight Badle-Rieks- Faith, you 
w* | ſay 


He ſeems to have written theſe words in a num, for the: 
ake of what follows, 
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A 


fay nothing of what you loſe, young women. 
1 hope Manley 1 is in no great danger; for Ned 


Southwell is his friend, and ſo is fir Thomas 
Frankland; and his brother John Manley ſtands 
up heartily for him. On Yother fide, all the gen- 


tlemen of Ireland here are furiouſly againſt him. 
Now, Miſtreſs Dingley, an't you an impudent ſlut 


to expect a letter next paquet from Prefto, when 


you confeſs yourſelf, that you had ſo lately two 


letters in four days! Unreaſonable baggage : No, 


little Dingley, I am always in bed by twelve; I 
mean my candle's out by twelve, and I take great 
care of myſelf. Pray let every body know, upon 
occaſion, that Mr. Harley got the firſt- fruits from 


the queen for the clergy of Ireland, and that no- 
thing remains but the forms, Sc. So you ſay 


the dean and you dined at Stoyte's, and Mrs. 
Stoyte was in raptures that I remembered her. 
I muſt do it but ſeldom, or it would take off her 


rapture.—But, what now, you ſaucy ſluts, all this: 


written in a morning, and I muſt rife and go a- 
broad. Pray ſtay till night: don't think Plk{quan- 


der mornings upon you, pray good Madam. 


Faith, if I go on longer in this trick of writing in 


the morning, I ſhall be afraid of leaving it off, 
and think you expect it, and be in awe: good mor- 
row, firrahs, I will rife. At night. I went: to-day” 


to the court of requeſts (I will not anſwer the reſt 


of your letter yet, that by the way) in hopes to- 
dine with Mr. Harley: but lord Dupplin, his ſon- 
in-law, told me he did not dine at home; ſo I was: 
at a loſs, until L met with Mr. ſceretary St. John, 
andi 
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and went home and dined with him, where he 
told me of a good bite. Lord Rivers told me two 
days ago, that he, was reſolved to come Sunday 
fortnight next to hear me preach before the queen: 
I affured him the day was not yet fixt, and I knew 
nothing of it. To- day the ſecretary told me, that 
kis father, fir Harcy St. John, and lord Rivers, 
were to be at St. James's church, to hear me preach 
there; and were aſſured I was to preach : ſo there 
will be another bite; for I know nothing of the 
matter, but that Mr. Harley and St. John are re- 
folved I muſt preach before the queen, and the 
ſecretary of ſtate has told me he will give me 
three weeks warning; but I deſired to be excuſed, 
which he will not. St. John, “you ſhall not be 
«© excuſed :” however, I hope they will forget it; 
for if it ſhould happen, all the puppies hereabouts 
will throng to hear me, and expect ſomething 
wonderful, and be plaguily baulkt ; for I ſhall 
preach plain honeſt ſtuff *. I ſtaid with St. John 
till eight, and then came home, and Patrick de- 
fired leave to go abroad, and by and by comes up 
the girl to tell me, a gentleman was below in a 
coach who had a bill to pay me; ſo I let him 
come up, and who ſhould it be but Mr. Addiſon 
and Sam Dopping, to haul me out to ſupper, 
where I have ſtaid till twelve. If Patrick had: 
been at home, I ſhould have ſcaped this: for I 
have taught him to deny me almoſt as well as 
Mr. Harley's porter. —Where did I leave off in 
T7 7 TD. 
The miniſtry never could prevail upon the Doctor. to preactt: 
befora the queen. | | 
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MD's letter? let me ſee 8d now I ulbe ite! 


Tou are pleaſed to ſay, Madam Dingley, that 
thoſe that go for England, can never tell when to 


come back. Do you mean this as a reflection up- 


on Preſto, Madam? - Sauce-boxes, Fil come back 


28 ſoon as I can, as hope ſaved, and 1 hope with 


ſome advantage, unleſs all miniſtries be alike, as 
perhaps they may. I hope Hawkſhaw is in Dub- 


lin before now, and that you have your things, 
and like your ſpectacles: if you do not, you ſhall 


have better. I hope Dingley's tobacco did not 
ſpoil Stella's chocolate, and that all is ſafe : pray 
let me know. Mr. Addiſon. and J are different 


as black and white, and I believe our friendihip 


will go off, by this damned bufineſs of party: he 
cannot bear-ſeeing me fall in ſo with this mini- 
ſtry; but I love him ſtill as well as ever, though 


we ſeldom meet.——Hufly, Stella, you jeſt about 
poor Congreve's eyes; you do ſo, huſſy; but PII 
bang your bones, faith.—Yes, Steele was a little 
while in priſon, or at leaſt in a ſpunging-houſe, 
ſome time before I came, but not fince.—Pox on 
your convocations, and your Lamberts | they 


write with a vengeance | I ſuppoſe you think it 


a piece of affectation in me to wiſh your Ih 


folks would not like my Shower; but you are 


miſtaken. I ſhould be glad to have the general 
applauſe there, as I have here, (though I fay it) 
but J have only that of one or two, and therefore 


1 would have none at all, hut let you all be in - 


the wrong. 1 don't know, this is not what I 
would ſay; but I am ſo toſticated with ſupper and 
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ſtuff, that I can't expreſs myſelf —What | you bly 


of Sid Hamet is well enough; that an enemy 
ſhould like it, and a friend not; and that telling 
the author would make both change their opi- 
nions. Why did not you tell Griffyth that yau 
fancied there was ſomething in it of my manner; 
but firſt ſpur up his commendation to the height, 
as we ſerved my poor uncle about the ſconce that 
I mended. Well, I defired you to give what T 
intended 707 an anſwer to Mrs. Fenton, to ſave 
her poſtage, and myſelf trouble; and Wa 8 
J have done it, if you han't. * * 
15. Lord, what a long day's writing was ye- 
ſterday's anſwer to your letter, ſirrahs? I dined. 
to-day with Lewis and Ford, whom I have 
brought acquainted. | Lewis told me a pure thing. 
I had been hankering with Mr. Harley to fave 
Steele his other employment, and have a little 
mercy on him; and I had been faying the ſame 
thing to Lewis, who is Mr. Harley's chief favou- 
rite. Lewis tells Mr. Harley how kindly I ſhould 
take it, if he would be reconciled to Steele, Sc. 
Mr. Harley, on my account, falls in with it, and 
appoints Steele a time to let him attend him; 
which Steele accepts with great ſubmiſſion,” but 
never comes, nor ſends any excuſe. Whether it 
was blundering, ſullenneſs, inſolence, or rancour 
of party, I cannot tell; but I ſhall trouble myſelf 
no more about him. I believe Addiſon hindered 
him, out of mere ſpite, being grated to the ſoul 
to think he ſhould ever want my help to fave his 
friend; yet now he! is ſoliciting me to make an- 
5 other 
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other of his friends queen's ſecretary at Gee ; 
and F]I1 do it, if I can; it is poor Paſtoral Philips. 
16. O, why did you leave my picture behind 
you at t'other lodgings; forgot it? Well; but 
pray remember it now, and don't roll it up, d'ye „ 
hear, but hang it carefully in ſome part of your 

room, where chairs and candles, and mop-ſticks - 
won't ſpoil it, ſirrahs. No, truly, I will not be « 
godfather to goody Walls this bout, and I hope 
ſhe'll have no more. There will be no quiet nor 

cards for this child. I hope it will die the day af- 
ter the chriſtening. Mr. Harley gave me a paper, 

BF with an account. of the ſentence you ſpeak of a- 

, | gainſt the lads that defaced the ſtatue, * and that 

, Ingoldſby reprieved that part of it ftanding before 

the ſtatue. I hope it was never executed. We 


8 have got your Broderick out; Doyne is to ſuc- 
5 ceed him, and Cox Doyne. And ſo there's an 
| end of your letter; *tis all anſwered ; and now I 
e 5 
* muſt go on upon my own ſtock; go on, did I ſay ? 
+ MM Win 4 have written enough ; but this is too 
— ſoon to ſend it yet, young women; faith I dare 
a not ue you to it, you'll always expect it; what 
| remains 
5 
ut | N 85 1 N N ; : TY OP 
5 * An equeſtrian ſtatue of king William III. in College 


Green, Dublin. It was common, in the days of party, for 


ur wild young ſtudents of the univerſity of Dublin to play ſeveral | 
elf tricks with this ſtatue. Sometimes, in their frolicks, they would 
ed | {ct a mawkin behind the effigies of the king; ſometimes dreſs 
— vp the horſe and rider with bows and ſheaves of ſtraw; but their 

. infernal ſin was that of whipping the truncheon out of the 
dis rider's hand, and thereby leaving the poor ſtatue defencelefs. For 
Ne 


theſe, and the like freaks, many young gentlemen were, in for- _ - 
| mer 
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3 ſhall be only ſhort journals of a 1 and 


fo PII riſe; for this morning.— At night. I din- 
ed with my oppoſite neighbour, Darteneuf, and I 
was ſoliciting this day, to preſent the biſhop of 
Clogher vice- chancellor * ; but it won't do; they 
are - ſet againſt him, und the duke of Ormond, 
they ſay, has reſolved to diſpoſe of it ſomewhere 


elſe. Well; little ſaucy rogues, don't ſtay out 
too late to- night, becauſe it is Saturday night, 


and young women ſhould come home ſoon then. 
17. I went to court to ſeek a dinner; but the 
queen was not at church, ſhe has got a touch of 
the gout; ſo the court was thin, and I went to the 
Coffee-houſe; and Sir Thomas Frankland, and 
his eldeſt ſon and I went and dined with his ſon 


William. I talked a great deal to Sir Thomas a- 


bout Manley, and find he is his good friend, and 
| 1 


mer days, expelled the univerſity, But, in after-times, there was 
ample amends made to the ſtatue for theſe affronts; if wheeling 
round its pedeſtal with all gravity and ſolemnity, then alighting 
from coaches, falling down upon the knees, and drinking to the 
glorious and immortal memory of the dead, with eyes lifted up 


to the ſtatue, could expreſs the gratitude and devotion of its a- | 


dorers. It is ſaid, that what originally gave the ſtudents offence, 
was the ſite of the ſtatue; the front of it being directed to the 

city, and the back diametrically oppoſite to the great and beau- 
tiful entrance of the college ; which is certainly a great deformi- 
ty: and beſides, it cauſes ſo very awkward an interruption in the 
paſſage to the univerſity, and is generally ſo bedaubed with filth 


and dirt, that every man of taſte would be glad it were removed, 
either to St! Stephen's Green, the Barracks, or ſome other place, 


where it might ſhew to advantage. If that were done, how 


beautiful would appear the noble and majeſtic front of that 
learned univerſity ! 


Of the univerſity of Dublin. 


iu WOW 
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o has Ned Southwell been ; and 1 hope he will 
be ſafe, though all aha Iriſh folks here are his 


mortal enemies. There was a deviliſh bite tö- 
day. They had it, I know not how, that I was 
to preach this morning at St. James's church; 
an abundance went; among the reſt, lord Rad- 
nor, who never is abroad till three in the after- 
noon. I walked all the way home from Hatton 
Garden at fix, by moon-light,' a delicate night. 


Raymond called at nine; but I was denied; and 


now I am in bed, erwen eleven and twelve, juſt 


going to fleep, and dream of my own dear ro- 
guiſh impudent pretty MD. 
18. You will now have ſhort days l jut 


a few lines, to tell you where I am, and what 1 

am doing; only I will keep room for the laſt day 
to tell you news, if there be any worth ſending. 
T have been ſometimes like to do it at the top of 


my letter, until I remark it would be old before 


it reached you. I was hunting to dine with Mr. 


Harley to-day, but could not find him; and ſo I 


«dined with honeſt Dr. Cockburn, and came home 


at fix, and was taken out to next door by Dop- 
ping and Ford, to drink bad claret and oranges, 


and we let Raymond come to us, who talks of 
leaving the town to-morrow, but I believe will 


ſlay a day or two longer. It is now late, and 1 
will fay no more, but end this line with bidding 
my own dear faucy MD good night, G. 

19. I am come down proud ſtomach in one 


inſtance z for I went to-day to ſee the duke of 
Buckingham; but came too late: then I viſited 


_"p AL. . Mrs. 


0 r K 
8 FE _ «oe "+, EOS PRE Wu n A "AS En 1 8 
ny 8 r E r l . 
&% . a * WE--4 ua 1 8 os Sa 8 4, b Wi þ R th, 92 1 N 0 Ty — W WE — . — 
1 . 5 „ pad 1 wa, F e., * SY F 7 OL 8 * THF. 9 
3 ok . * 89 2 „n ITT TY. As * , 
„ EG ; 


. 
= — '1 - > ti 20 me Ek 
„„ „„ Ph DM IE n 


4 


182 DEAN SWI'F T's 


Mrs. inn, and thought to have dined wich 
ſome of the miniſtry; but it rained, and Mrs. 
Vanhomrigh was nigh, and J took the opportu- 
nity of paying her for a ſcarf ſne bought me, and 
dined there. At four, I went to congratulate 
with lord Shelburn, for the death of poor Lady 
Shelburn-dowager; he was at his country-houſe; 
and returned while I was there, and had not 
heard of it; and he took it very well. I am 
now come home before ſix, and find a packet 
from the biſhop of Clogher, with one incloſed to 
the duke of Ormond, which is ten days earlier 
dated than another I had from Parviſol; how- 
ever, 'tis no matter; for the duke has already 
diſpoſed of the vice chancellorſhip to the arch- 
biſhop of Tuam, and I could not help it; for 
it is a thing wholly, you know, in the duke's 
power; and J find the biſhop has enemies about 
the duke. I write this while Patrick is folding 
up my ſcarf, and doing up the fire, (for I keep a 
fire, it coſts me twelve-pence a week); and ſo be 
quiet till I am gone to bed, and then fit down by 
me a little, and we'll talk a few words more. 
Well; now MD is at my bed-ſide; and now 
what ſhall we ſay? How does Mrs. Stoite? 
What had the dean for ſupper? How much did 
Mrs. Walls win ? poor Lady Shelburn : well, go. 
get you to bed firrahs. 

20. Morning. I was up this morning als; 
and ſhaved by candle-light, and write this by 
g | the 


Dr. Veſey. 
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the fire · ſde· Poor Raymond juſt came in and 
took his leave of me; he is ſummoned by high 


order from his wife; but pretends he has had e- 


nough of London. I was a little melancholy to 
part with him; he goes to Briſtol, where they 
are to be wich his merchant veal and now 
thinks of ſtaying till May; ſo ſhe muſt be brought | 
to bed in England. He was ſo eaſy and manage- 
able, that I almoſt repent I ſuffered him to ſee 
me ſo ſeldom. But he is gone, and will fave 
Patrick ſome lies in a week; Patrick is grown 


admirable at it, and will make his fortune. How 


now, firrah, muſt I write in a morning to your 


impudence? Stay till night, And then P'Il write 


In black and white, By candle-light Of wax fo- 
bright, It helps the ſight,, A. bite a bite Marry 
come up, miſtreſs Boldface.— At night. Dr. Ray= 
mond came back, and goes to-morrow. I did 


not come home till eleven, and found him here 
to take leave of me. I went to the court of re- 
queſts, thinking to find Mr. Harley and dine 
with him, and refuſed Henley, and every body, 


and at laſt knew not where to go, and met Jem- 


my Leigh by chance, and he was juſt in the 
ſame way; ſo I dined at his lodgings on a beef- 
iteak, and drank: your health; then left him, and 
went to the tavern. with Ben Tooke and Portlack, 
the duke of Ormond's ſecretary, drinking naſty 
white-wine till eleven. I am ſick, 8 an. 


of it. 


(Tad met chat hook Ferris, Wade Berkeley's 8. 
ſteward formerly; I walkt with bim a turn in 
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the Park, and that ſcoundrel dog is as happy as. 
an emperor, has married a wiſe. with a confi. 
derable eftate in land and houſes about this. 


town, and lives at his eaſe at Hammerſmith. 


See your confounded ſect.— Well; I had the 
ſame luck to-day with Mr. Harley; n a loves. 
ly day, and went by water into the city, and dined: 


with Stratford at a merchant's houſe, and walkt 


home with as great a dunce as Ferris, I mean 


| honeſt colonel Canfield, and came home by eight, 


and now am in bed, and going to fleep for a wa- 


ger, and will ſend this letter on Saturday, and 


{oz but firſt Ill wiſh you a merry Chriſtmas. 
and a happy New Year, and pray 0 we mr 


never keep them aſunder again. 155 


22. Morning. Iam going now to Mr. Harley's „ 
levee on purpoſe to vex him; Pl ſay I had no 


other way of ſeeing him, c. Patrick ſays, it is 


a dark morning, and that the duke of Argyle is to | 


be knighted to-day, the booby means inſtalled at 


Windſor. But 1 muſt riſe, for this is a ſhaving 
day, and Patrick ſays there is a good fire; I wifi 
MD were by it, or I by MD's.—At night. 1 
forgot to tell you, madam Dingley, that I pay- 
ed nine ſhillings for your glaſs and ſpectacles, of 
which three were for the bifhop's cafe : I am ſor- 
ry I did not buy you ſuch another cafe : but if 
you like it, I will bring one over with me, pray 
tell me: the glaſs to read was four ſhillings, the 
ſpectacles two. And have you had your choco- 
late 2 Leigh ſays, he ſent the petticoat by one- 
Mr. Spencer. r have you no further commiſ- 

ſious. 


CORRESPONDENCE uf 
ons for me? I paid the ab but laſt night, ; 


and he would have made me a preſent of the mi- 


croſcope worth. thirty ſhillings, and would have 
ſent it home along with me; 1 thought. the deuce 
was in the man: he faid 1 could do him more 
ſervice than that was worth, 9%. I refuſed his 

preſent, but promiſed him all. ſervice I could do 


him; and. ſo now Lam obliged in honour. to re- 


commend. him to every body.—At night. I 
went. to Mr. Harley's levee; he came and aſked 


me, what had. I to do there, and bid me come 


and dine with him on a family dinner; which L 
did, and it was the ficſt time Lever ſaw his lady 
and daughter z. at ſive my lord keeper came in: 
I told Mr. Harley, he had formerly preſented 
me to Sir Simon Harcourt, but now muſt. to. my 

lord keeper, ſo he laughed, & . 5 

23. Morning. This letter goes to-night with- 

out fail; I hope there is none from you yet at 
the Coffee - houſe; III ſend and ſee by and by; 
and let. you know, and ſo and ſo. Patrick goes 
to ſee for a. letter: what will. you lay, is there 

one from MD or no? No, I ſay; done for ſix- 


pence. Why has the dean never once written to 


me? I won ſixpence; I won ſixpence; there's: 
not one letter for Preſto. Good morrow, dear 


firrahs : Stratford and I dine to-day with Lord 


Mountjoy. God "Eg preſeruy and bleſs you; 'D 
farewell, Se 

I have been * at Lord Mountjoy's 5 3 and! 
am come to ſtudy :. our news. from Spain this 
poſt takes off ſome of our fears. The par- 
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liament is prorogued to-day, or adjourned rather 
till after the Holy-days. Bank ftock is 105, fo: 
I may get 121. for my bargain already. Patrick 

the puppy is abroad, and how ſhalF J ſend this. 
letter? Good night little dears both, and be hap- 
Py; and remember your poor Preſto; „that wants: 
you ſadly, as hope ſaved. Let me go ſtudy,. 
naughty girls, and don't keep me at the bottom 


of the paper. O faith, if you knew what lies on = | 


.my hands conſtantly, you- would wonder to ſee 
how I could write fuch long letters; but we'll 
talk of that ſome other time v. Good night again, 
and God bleſs dear MD with his beſt bleſſings, ves, 
yes, and Dingley and Stella, and me too; Ge. 

Aſk the biſhop of Clogher about the pun I ſent 
him of lord Stawell's brother; *twill be a pure 
bite. This letter has 199 Hues in it, beſides all 

poſtſoripts; I had a curioſity to reckon. 

There's a long letter for you. 

It is longer than a ſermon, faith. 
J had another letter from Mrs. Nee; who | 
ſays you were with her; J hope you did not go 
on purpoſe. I will aber her letter ſoon; it is 

abour ſome money in lady Giffard's hands. 
They ſay you have had eight paquets due to 
you; ſo pray, madams, don't mene D but 
the Wind. 
My humble ſervice to Mrs. Walls and Mrs. 
Stoite ; I miſs'd the former a good while. 


IL 


* Writing the Examiner, 


Irs. 
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Ta Des: 1355 75162 
* Have ſent my 1 1th to-night as uſual, and be- 
gin the dozenth, and I told you I dined with: 


Stratford at lord Mountjoy 's, and L'I tell you no 


more at preſent, gueſs for why; becauſe I am 
going to mind things, and mighty affairs, not your 
naſty Firſt-Fruits ; : let them alone till Mr. Har-- 
ley gets the queen's letter; but other things of 
greater moment, that you ſhall know one day, 
when the ducks have eaten up all the dirt. 80 
ſit ſtill a while juſt by me while I am ſtudying, 
and don't ſay a word, I charge you, and when 


I am going to bed Pl take you along, and talk 
with you a little while, ſo there, fit there— 


Come then, let us ſee what we have to ſay to thoſe. 


ſaucy brats, that will not let us go fleep at paſt e- 


leven. Why, Iam alittle impatient to know how 


you do; but that I take it for a ſtanding maxim, 
that ben you are ſilent, all is pretty well, be- 


cauſe that is the way I will deal with you; and 
if there was any thing you ought to know now, 
L would write by the firſt poſt, although I had 
written but the day before. Remember this, 
young women, and God Almighty preferve you 
both, and make us happy together; and tell me 


how accounts ſtand between us, that you may be 


paid long before it is due, not to want. I will 


return no more money. while I ſtay, fo that you 
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need not be in pain to be paid; but let me know: 
at leaſt a month before you can want. Obſerve 
this, d'ye hear, little dear ſirrahs, and love Preſto 


as Preſto loves MD, Oe. 


24. You will have a merryer Chridmas- ue 
than we here. I went up to Court before church, 
and in one of the rooms, there being but little 


company, a fellow in a red coat without a ſword 


came up to me, and. after words of courſe aſkt me 
bow the ladies did. I aſkt, what ladies? He 
ſaid, Mrs. Dingley and Mrs Johnſon : Very well, 
ſaid I, when I heard from them laſt :. And pray 


when came. you from thence, fir? he ſaid, I ne- 


ver was in Ireland; and juſt at the word, lord Win- 
chelſea comes up to me, and the man went off: 
As I went out FI faw him again, and recolleCted: 
him; it was Vedeau with a pox : I then went: 
and made my apologies that my head was full of 
ſomething I had to ſay to lord Winchelſea, Sc. 
and I aſkt after his wife, and ſo all was well, and 
he enquired after my lodging, becauſe he had 
ſome favour to deſire of me in Ireland, to recom- 
mend ſomebody to ſomebody, I know not what 
it is. When I came from church I went up to 
Court again, where fir Edmond Bacon told me 
the bad news from Spain, which you will hear 
before this reaches you : as we have/it now, we 
are undone there, and it was odd to ſee the whole 
countenances of the Court changed ſo in two 


hours. Lady Mountjoy carried me home to din-- 


ner, where I ſtaid not long after, and came 


home carly, and now am got into bed, for you 


mult 
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muſt always write to your MDs in bed; that's a 


maxim. Mr. White and Mr. Red, Write to MD 


when abed; Mr. Black and Mr. Brown, Write 


to MD wes you're down; Mr. Oak and Mr. Wil- 


low, Write to MD on your pillow.— What's this 7 
faith I ſmell fire; what can it be? this houſe has 
a thouſand ſ—ks in it. I think to leave it on 


Thurſday, and lodge over the way. Faith I muſt 


riſe, and look at my chimney, for the ſmell grows. 
ſtronger; ſtay I have been up, and in my room, 
and found all ſafe, only a mouſe within the fen 


der to warm himſelf, which I could not catch. 


I ſmelt nothing there, but now in my bed-cham- 


ber I ſmell it again; I believe I have ſinged the 
woolen curtain, and that's all, though I cannot 
ſmoak it. Preſto's plaguy filly to night, an't he? 


Yes, and fo he be. Aye, but if I ſhould wake 
and ſee fire. Well, It venture; fo. n night, 
Sc. 

25 Ran young women, if I write ſo muck. 
as this every day, bow will this paper hold a fort- 
night's work, and anſwer one of yours into the 


bargain? You never think of this, but let me go 


on like a ſimpleton. I wiſh you a merry Chriſt- 
mas, and many, many a one with poor Preſto 
at ſome pretty place. I was at church to-day by 


eight, and received the ſacrament, and came 
home by ten; then went to Court at two; it was 


a Collar-day, that is, when the knights of the 


garter wear their collars; but the queen ſtayed. 
io late at ſacrament, that I came back, and din 


ed with my neighbour Ford, becauſe all people: 
| | Sr 7 be dine 
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dine at home on this day. This is likewiſe a Col⸗- 
lar-day all over England in every houſe, at leaſt 
where there is Brawn: that's very well —I tell 
you a good pun; a fellow hard by pretends to 
cure Agues, and has ſet out a ſign, and ſpells it 
Egoes; a gentleman and I obſerving it, ſaid, 
How does that fellow pretend to cure Agues ! eb 
ſaid, I did not know, but I was ſure it was not 


by a Spell. That's admirable. And fo you aſkt 


the bifhop about that pun. of lord Stawell's bro- 


ther. Bite. Have I caught you, young women?” 


Muſt you pretend to aſk after roguiſh puns, and 
Latin ones too? Oh but you ſmoakt me, and 
did not aſk the biſhop. O but you are a fool,. 
and you did. I met Vedeau again at Court to- 
day, and I obſerved he had a ſword on; I fancy 
he was broke, and has got a commiſſion, but 1 
never aſkt him. Vedeau I think his name is, 


yet Parviſol's man is Vedel, that's true. Bank 


Rock will fall like ſtock-fiſh, by this bad news, 
and two days ago I could have got 121: by my 
bargain ; but I don't intend to ſell, and in time it 


will riſe, *Tis odd, that my lord Peterborow 
foretold this loſs two months ago, one night at 


Mr. Harley's, when I was there; he bid us count 


upon it, that Stanhope would loſe Spain before 


Chriſtmas, that he would venture his head upon 
it, and gave us reaſons; and though Mr. Harley 
argued the contrary, he ſtill held to his opinion. 


I was telling my lord Angleſea this at Court this 


morning; and, à gentleman by ſaid, he had heard 


my lord: Peterborow affirm the ſame thing. L 
have- 
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have heard wiſe folks ſay, An ill Wage may do 


much. And 'tis an odd ſaying, Once I gueſt 


right, And I got credit by't; Thrice I. gueſt 
wrong, And I 1 wy our on. N tis Ju 


are ſorry, not I. 4 


26. By the lord Harry I ſhall he” edt Vers 
with Chriſtmas-boxes. The rogues at the cof- 


fee-houſe have raiſed their tax, every one giving 


a crown, and I gave mine for ſhame, beſides a 


great many half-crownsto great mens porters, 


c. I went to-day by water into the city, and 


dined with no leſs a man than the city printer. 
There is an intimacy between us, built upon rea- 


ſons that you ſhall know when I ſee you; but 
the rain caught me within twelve-penny length-of 


home. I called at Mr: Harley's, who was not 


within, drop'd my calf-crown with his porter, 
drove to the coffee-houſe, where the rain kept 
me till nine. I had letters to-day from the arch- 


biſhop of Dublin, and Mr. Bernage; the latter 


ſends me a melancholy account of lady Shel- 
burn's death, and his own diſappointments, and 
would gladly be a ene ; if I can help him 1 


will. 


. W 1 beſpoke a Kilginls over the 


way for to-morrow, and the dog let it yeſterday 


to another; I gave him no earneſt, ſo it ſeems he 
could do itz Patrick would have had me give him 
earneſt to bind him; but I would not. 80 I 
muſt go ſaunter to-day for a lodging ſomewhere 
elfe. Did you ever ſee fo open a winter in Eng- 
— ? We Have not had two froſty days; but 

it 


. 
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it pays it off in rain: we have not had three fait 
days theſe fix weeks. O faith, I dreamt mightily 
of MD laſt night; but ſo confuſed I can't tell a 
word. I have made Ford acquainted with Lewis, 
and to-day we dined together; in the evening 1 
called at one or two neighbours, hoping to ſpend 
a Chriſtmas evening; but none were at home, 
they were all gone to be merry with others. I 
Have -often obſerved this, That in merry times 
every body is abroad : where the deuce are they? 
So 1 went to the coffee-houſe, and talk'd with 
Mr. Addiſon an hour, who at laſt remembered to 
give me two letters, which I can't anſwer to- 
night, nor to-morrow neither, I can affure you, 
young women, count upon that. I have other 
things to do than to anſwer naughty girls, an old 
faying, and true. Letters from MDs muſt not 
be anſwered in ten days: tis but bad n 
„„ 
28. To-day I had a meflage from Sir Thothes 
Hanmer to dine with him; the famous Dr. Small- 
ridge was of the company, and we ſat till fix, 
and I came home to my new lodgings in St. Al- 
ban Street, where I pay the ſame rent (eight 
ſhillings a-week) for an apartment two pair of 
ſtairs; but I have the uſe of the parlour to re- 
ceive perſons of quality, and I am got into _y | 
new bed, Oc. 
29. Sir Andrew Fountaine has been very in 
this week; and ſent to me early this morning to 
have prayers, which you know is the laſt thing. 
I found the doctors and all in deſpair about him. 
I read 
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I read prayers to him, found: he had ſettled all 
things; and when I came out, the nurſe alk'd me, 
whether I thought it poſſible he could live; for 


the doctors thought not. I faid, I believed be 
would live; for J found the ſeeds of life in him, 
which I obſerve ſeldom fail; (and I found them 


in poor deareſt Stella, when ſhe was ill ma- 


ny years ago) and to-night I was with him again, 


and he was mightily recovered, and I hope he 
will do well, and the doctor approved my rea 
ſons; but if he ſhould die, I ſhould come off ſcur= _ 


vily. The ſecretafy of ſtate (Mr. St. John) ſent to 
me to dine with him; Mr. Harley and lord Pe- 
terborow dined there too, and at night came 


lord Rivers. Lord Peterborow goes to Vienna 


in a day or two: he has promiſed to make me 
write to him. Mr. Harley went away at fix, but 
we ſtaid till ſeven. I took the ſecretary aſide, 
and complained to him of Mr. Harley, that he 


had got the queen to grant the Firſt-Fruits, pro- 


miſed to bring me to her, and get her letter to 


the biſhops in Ireland; but the laſt part he had 


not done in fix weeks, and I was in danger to 


loſe reputation, c. He took the matter right, 


defired. me to be with him on Sunday morning, 


and promiſes me to finiſh the affair in four days; 


o I ſhall know in a little time what I have to 
truſt to. Alt i is nine of clock, and I muſt go ſtudy, 
you little rogues z and ſo good night, &c. 


30. Morning. The weather grows cold, you 


ſauce- boxes. Sir Andrew Fountaine, they bring 
me word, is better. PII go rife, for my hands 
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ate ſtarving Ge: I write in bed.—Night. aw 
Sir Andrew Fountaine is recovering, he deſires 
to be at eaſe; for I called in the morning to read 
prayers, Hut: he had given orders not to be diſ- 
turbed. I have loſt a legacy by his living; for 
he told me he had left me a picture and ſome 
books, 69. I called to ſee my quondam neigh- 

bour Ford (do you know what quondam is? - 
though) and he engaged me to dine with him; 
for he always dines at home on opera-days. 1 
came home at fix, writ to the archbiſhop, .then 
ſtudied till paſt eleven, and ſtole to bed, to write 


to MD theſe few lines, to let you know I am in ; 
good health at the preſent writing. hereof, and 


hope in God MD is fo too. I wonder I never 
write politics to you: I could make you the pro- 
foundeſt politician in all the lane. —Well, but 
when ſhall we anſwer this letter N. 8. of MD's? 
Not till next year, faith. O Lord—bo—dut that 
will be a Monday next. Cod's ſo, is it; and ſo 
it is: never ſaw the like.—I made a pun t'other 
day to Ben Portlack about a pair of drawers. 
Poh, ſaid he, that's mine a all over. Pray, 
pray, Dingley, let me go . ; pray, pray, Stel- 
la, let me go ſlumber, and put out my wax» 
candle. 


31. Morning. It is now ſeven, and 1 have got : 


a fire, but am writing a- bed in my bed-cham- 
ber. Tis not ſhaving-day, ſo I ſhall be ready 
early to go before church to Mr. St. John, and 
to-morrow I will anſwer our M's letter. 
Would you anſwer MD's letter, On new-year's 
day you'll do it better: For when the year re 


en Gi 
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MD? gins, It without MD never lins. (Theſe 0 
proverbs have always old words in them; lins is 


leaves off.) But if on new-year you write nones, 
Mb then will bang your bones. But Patrick 
ſays I muſt riſe. Night. I was early this morn- 
ing with ſecretary St. yours and gave him a me- 


morial to get the queen's letter for the Firſt- 


Fruits, who has promiſed to do it in a very few 
days. He told me he had been with the duke of 
Marlborough, who was lamenting his former 
wrong ſteps in joining with the Whigs, and ſaid 
he was worn out with age, fatigues, and misfor- ; 
tunes. I ſwear it pitied me; and I really think 

they will not do well in too much mortifying 


that man, although indeed it is his own fault. 


He is covetous as hell, and ambitious as the prince 


of it: he would fain have been general for life, 
and has broken all endeavours for peace, to keep 


his greatneſs, and get money. He told the queen, 


be was neither covetous nor ambitious. She ſaid, 
if ſhe could have conveniently turned about, ſhe 
would have laughed, and could hardly forbear it 


in his face. He fell in with all the abominable 
meaſures of the late miniſtry, becauſe they grati- 


fied him for their own defigns. Yet he has been 


a ſucceſsful} general, and I hope he will continue 
his command. O Lord, ſmoak the politics to 


MD. Well; but if you like them, I will ſcatter 


2 little now and then, and mine are all freſh from 
the chief hands. Well, I dined with Mr. Har- 


ley, and came away at fix; there was much com- 


* made 
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made me read a paper of verſes of Prior's. 1 
read them plain, without any ſine manner, and 
Prior ſwore I ſhould never read any of his again; ; 
but he would be revenged, and read ſome of mine 
as bad. I excuſed myſelf, and faid, I was fa- 
mous for reading verſes the worſt in the world *, 
and that every body ſnatch'd them from me when 
I offered. to begin. So we laughed. Sir Andrew 
Fountaine ſtill continues ill. He is plagued with 
ne ſort of bile. 3 . 
January 1. Morning. I wh my deareſt pret- 
ty Dingley and Stella a happy new-year, and 
health, and mirth, and good ſtomachs, and Fr's 
company. Faith, I did not know how to write 
Er. I wondered what was the matter; but now 
I. remember I always write pdfr +. Patrick 
_ wiſhes me a happy new-year, and deſires I would 
riſe, for it is a good fire, and faith 'tis cold. I 
was ſo politic laſt night with MD, never ſaw the 
like. Get the Examiners, and read them; the 
laſt nine or ten are full of the reaſons for the late 
change, and of the abuſes of the laſt miniſtry; 
and the great men affure me they are all true. 
They are written by their encouragement and di- 
tection. I muſt riſe and go ſee Sir Andrew 
Fountaine ; but perhaps to-night I may anſwer 
MD's letter: ſo good-morrow, my miſtreſſes all, 
good-morrow. I wiſh you both a merry new- 
year, Roaſt beef, minced pyes, and good ſtrong 
dern, And me a ſhare of your good cheer. That 

I was 


„Although it be ſaid in jeſt, tere! is ſome truth in this. 
125 alte, 
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1 was there, or you were here, And you're a lit- 


tle ſaucy dear.—Good-morrow again, dear fir- 
rahs; one cannot rife for your play.—At night. 


I went this morning to viſit lady Kerry and lord 
Shelburn, and they made me dine with them. 


Sir Andrew Fountaine is better. And now let 
us come and ſee what this ſaucy dear letter of 


MD ſays. Come out, letter, come out from be- 


tween the ſheets; here it is underneath, and it 


won't come out. Come out again, I fay: fo 


there. Here it is. What ſays Preſto to me, 
pray? ſays it. Come, and let me anſwer for 
you to your ladies. Hold up your head then, 
like a good letter. There. Pray, how have you 
got up with Preſto? madam Stella. You write 


your eighth when you receive mine: now I write 
my twelfth, when I receive your eighth. Don't 
you allow for what are upon the road, ſimpleton? 


What ſay you to that? And fo you kept Preſto's 


little birth-day, I warrant : would to God I had 
been at the health rather than here, where I have 


no manner of pleaſure, nothing but eternal buſi- 
neſs upon my hands. I ſhall grow wife in time; 
but no more of that: only I fay Amen with my 


heart and vitals, that we may never be aſunder : 
again, ten end together,: n want] Preſto lives. 


: Il cant be 


merry ſo near any ſplenetic talk; ſo I made that 
long line, and now alPs well again. Ves, you 
are a pretending flut, indeed, with your fourth 


and fifth in the margin, and your journal, and: - 


every * Wind—we ſaw no. wind here, no- 
"Mm 3 wag , 
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thing at all extraordinary at any time. We had 
it once when you had it not. But an old ſay- 
ing, and a true; I hate all wind, Before and be- 
hind, From cheeks with eyes, or from blind. 
Your chimney fall down! God preſerve you. E 
tuppoſe you only mean a brick or two: but that's: 
a damn'd lie of your chimney being carried 
to the next houſe with the wind. Don't put 
ſuch things upon us; thoſe matters won't paſs 
here: keep a little to poſſibilities. My lord Hert- 
ford would have been aſhamed: of ſuch a ſtretch. 
You ſhould take care of what company you con- 
verſe with: when one get's that faculty, tis hard 
to break one's ſelf of it. Jemmy Leigh talks of 
going over; but quando? I don't know when 
he'll go. O, now you have bad my ninth, now 
you are come up with me; marry come up with 
you, indeed. I know. all that buſineſs of lady 
S5—— Will no body cut that D——y's throat? 
Five hundred. pounds do you call poor pay for: | 
living three months. the life of a king? They 
ſay ſhe died with grief, partly, being forced to- 
appear as. witneſs in court about fome ſquabble 
among their ſervants.— The biſhop of Clogher 
ſhewed you a pamphlet. Well, but you mult 
not give your mind to believe thoſe things; peo- 
ple will ſay. any thing. The character is here 
reckoned admirable, but moſt of the facts are 
trifles. It was firſt printed privately here; and 
then ſome bold cur ventured to do it publicly, 
and ſold two thouſand in two days: who the au- 


Mor is muſt, remain uncertain. Do you pretend 


— — 
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to know, impudence'? How durſt you think ſo F 


Pox on your parliaments : the archbiſhop has told _ 
me of it; but we do not vouehſafe to know any 
thing of it here. No, no, no more giddineſs 
yet; thank you, Stella, for aſxing after it; thank 
you; God Almighty bleſs you for your kindneſs. 

to poor Preſto. You write to lady Giffard and 

your mother upon what T advife when it is too late. 


But yet I fancy this bad neus will bring down 
ſtocks ſo low, that one might buy to great ad- 


vantage. I deſign to venture going to ſee your 


mother ſome day when lady Giffard is abroad. 


Well, keep your Rathburn and ſtuff. I thought 


he was to pay in your money upon his houſes, to- 


be flung down about the what d'ye call it. Well, 
madam Dingley, I ſent your incloſed te Briſtol, 


but have not heard from Ray mond fince he went. 
Come, come, young women, I keep a good fire 3 


it coſts me twelve pence a week, and fear fome- 
thing more; vex me, and Fl have one in m 


bed · chamber too. No, did not T tell you; but 
juſt now, we have no high winds here. Have 


you forgot already? — Now you're at it again, 

ſilly Stella; why does your mother fay, my can- 
dles are ſeandalous? They are good ſixes in the- 
pound, and ſhe ſaid, F was extravagant enough 
to burn them by day-light. I never burn fewer 


at a time than one. What would people have ? 
The d— burſt Hawkſhaw. He told me he had 


not the box, and the next day Sterne told me he 
had ſent it a fortnight ago; Patrick could not 
and him. bother day, but he ſhall to-morrow 


Dear: 
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Dear life and heart, do you teaze me? does Stel- 
la teaze Preſto? That palſy-water was in the 
box; it was too big for a packet, and I was a- 
fraid of its breaking. Leigh was not in town 
then, or I would not have truſted it to Sterne, 
whom yet I have befriended enough to do me 
more kindneſs than that. I'll never reſt till you 
have it, or till it is in a way for you to have it. 
Poor dear rogue, naughty to think it teazes me; 
how could J ever forgive myſelf, for neglecting 
any thing that related to your an n 

were a devil an and —— ——— 


r 
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| "3 ne Kar I; am ee to ane from Stella, 
becauſe I am afraid ſhe: thinks poor Preſto has 


not been careful about her little things; Iam 


| ſure I bought them immediately according-to or- 
der, and pack'd them up with my own hands, 
and ſent them to Sterne, and was fix times with 
him about ſending them away. I am glad you 
are pleaſed with: your glaſſes. I have got ano- 
ther velvet cap, a new one lord Herbert bought 
and preſented. me one morning I was at break- 
faſt with him, where he was as merry and eaſy. 
as ever I ſaw him, yet had received a challenge 
half an hour before, and half an hour after fought. 
a duel. It was about ten days ago. You are 
| miſtaken in your gueſſes about Tatlers: I did 
neither write that on Noſes nor Religion, nor do 
L ſend him of late any hints at all. —Indeed,, 
Stella, when I read your letter, I was not uneaſy. 
at all; but when I came to anſwer the particu- 
| | 5 lars, 
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lars, and found that you had not recei 
box, it grated me to the heart, becauſe I thought 


through your little words, that you imagin a 
had not taken the care I ought. But there has 


been ſome blunder in this matter, which I wil 


know to-morrow, and write to Sterne, for fear 


he ſhould not be within.—And pray, pray Preſto, 
pray now do.—No, Raymond was not above four 
times with me while he ſtaid, and then only while 
I was dreſſing. Mrs. Fenton“ has written me 


another letter about ſome money of her's in lady 
Giffard's hands, that is entruſted to me by my 


mother, not to come to her huſband. I ſend my 
letters conſtantly every fortnight, and if you will 


have them oftener you may, but then they will 
be the ſhorter,” Pray, let Parviſol ſell the horſe. 


I think I ſpoke to you of it in a former letter: I 
am glad you are rid of him, and was in pain 


while I thought you rode him; but if he would 
buy you another, or any body-elſe, and that you 


could be often able to ride, * don't your 2 
it? 


2. I went this morning early to the Surety 
of ſtate, Mr. St. John, and he-told me from Mr. 
Harley, that the warrant was now drawn, in or- 


der for a patent for the firſt- fruits: it muſt paſs 
through ſeveral offices, and take up ſome time, 
becauſe in things the queen gives, they are always 
conſiderate; but that he aſſures me, tis granted 


and done, and paſt all diſpute, and deſires I will 


not be in any pain at all. I will write again to 


* Mrs. Fenton was ſiſter to Dr. Swift. 


erved:your 


"me. My T5. 
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the archbiſhop to-morrow, and tell him this, and 


I defire you will ſay it on occaſion. From the 
; ſecretary I went to Mr. Sterne, who ſaid, he 


would write to you to-night, and that the box 
muſt be at Cheſter, and that ſome friend of his 
goes very ſoon, and will carry it over. I dined 

with Mr. ſecretary St. John, and at fix went to 
Darteneuf's houſe to drink punch with him, and 
Mr. Addiſon, and little Harriſon, a young poet, 


whoſe fortune I am making. Steele was to have 


been there; but came not, nor never did twice, 
ſince I knew him, to any appointment. J ftaid 
till paſt eleven, and am now in bed. Steele's 

laſt Tatler came out to-day. You will ſee it be- 


fore this comes to you, and how he takes leave of 


the world. He never told ſo much as Mr. Addi- 
fon of it, who was ſurpriſed as much as I; but, 
to ſay the truth, it was time; for he grew cruel 
dull and dry. To my knowledge, he had ſeve- 
ral good hints to go upon; but he was fo lazy 
and weary of the work, that he would not im- 
prove them. I think I'll ſend this after * to-mor- 

row : Shall I before *tis full, Dingley ? 

. Lord Peterborow yeſterday called me into a 
barber's ſhop, and there we talked deep politicks : 
he deſired me to dine with him to-day at the 
Globe in the Strand; he ſaid he would ſhew me 
ſo clearly how to get Spain, that I could not poſ- 
ſibly doubt it. I went to-day accordingly, and 
ſaw him among half a dozen lawyers and attor- 


nies and ann bgning of deeds and (tuff be- 


fore 


- * Afﬀer is interlined. 
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fore his journey; for be goes to-morrow to Viens 
na. I ſat among that ſcurvy: company till, After 
four, but heard nothing of Spain; only I find, 


by what he told me before, that he fears he ſhall ' 


do no good in his preſent journey. We are to 


be mighty. conſtant correſpondents. 80 I took 
my leave of him, and called at Sir Andrew 


Fountaine? „ who mends much. I came home, 

and pleaſe you, at ſix, and have been ſtudying 11 
now paſt eleven. 

4. Morning. Morrow, little dears. O, faith, 


1 have been dreaming; I was to be put in pri- 


ſon, I don't know why, and I was ſo afraid of a 
black dungeon; and then all I had been enquir- 
ing yeſterday of Sir Andrew Fountaine's ſickneſs 


I thought was of poor Stella. The worſt of 


dreams 1s, that one wakes juſt in the humour they 
leave one. Shall I ſend this to-day? With all 


my heart: it is two days within the fortnight ; 
but may be MD are in haſte to have a round do- 
zen, and then how are you come up to me with 


your eighth, young women ? But you, indeed, 


ought to write twice ſlower than I, becauſe there 


are two of you; Town that —Well then, PI 
ſeal up this letter by my morning candle, and 
carry it into the city with me, and put it in- 
to the poſt-office with my own fair hands. 


So, let me ſee whether I have any neus to tell 
MD. They ſay, they will very ſoon make 
ſome enquiries into the corruptions of the late 


miniſtry; and they muſt do it, to juſtify their 
turning them out. Atterbury, we think, is to be 
dean of Chriſt- Church in Oxford; but the col - 

„ -- 
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lege would rather dave Smalleidge—What s all 
this toyou? What care you for Atterburys and 
Smallridges? No, you care for nothing but 
Prefto, faith. So Tl riſe, and bid you farewel 
yet I'm loath to do fo, becauſe there is a great bit 
of paper yet to talk upon; but Dinglay will have 
it ſo: Yes, ſays ſhe, make your journals ſhorter, 
and ſend them oftener; and fo I will. AndI 
| have cheated you another way too; for this is 
elipt paper, and holds at leaſt fix lines leſs than 

the former ones. I'Il tell you a good thing I ſaid 
to my lord Carteret. So, ſays he, my lord 
came up to me, and aſkt me, Sc. No, faid I, 
my lord never did, nor ever can come up 


to you. We all pun here ſometimes. Lord Car- 6 
teret ſet down Prior t'other day in his chariot, = 


and Prior thanked him for his Charity ; that was 


fit for Dilly.“ I don't remember I heard ane 


good one from the miniſtry, which is really a 
| thame. Henley is gone to the country for Chriſt- 
mas. The puppy comes here without his wife, and 
keeps no houfe, and would have me dine with him 
at eating-houſes; but I have only done it once, and 
will do it no more. He had not ſeen me for ſome 
time in the Coffee-houſe, and aſking after me, 
defired lord Herbert to tell me, I was a beaſt for 
ever, after the order of Melchiſedec. Did you e- 
ver read- the Scripture? It is only changing 
the word Prieſt for Beaſt.—I think I am be- 
witched, to write ſo much in a morning to you, 
little MD. Let me go, will you : 4 1155 Vit come 


again 
Dillon Aſhe. 
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again tobe in a fine clean ſheet of paper; but 
I can nor will ſtay no longer now; no, I won't, 
for all your wheedling: no, no; lock off, don't 


ſmile at me, and ſay, Pray, pray, Preſto, write a 


little more. Ah! you're a wheedling ffut, you 
be fo. Nay, but prithee turn about, and let me 


go, do; *tis a good girl, and do. O faith, my 


morning candle is juft out, and I muſt go now in 


ſpight of my teeth; for my bed-chamber is dark 


with curtains, and Fm at the wrong fide. 80 
farewel, Sc. c. | | 


I am in the dark er 4: b Wee ets 


candle, when I am up, to feal this; but PII fold 
it up in the dark, and make what you can of this, 

for I can only fee this paper I am writing upon. ; 
Service to Mrs. Walls and Mrs. Stoite. 1 


God Almighty bleſs you, Wc. What I am 


doing J can't ſee; but PH wen it he... and not 


look « on it again. 


L E T TER I, 


4 Jan. 4. ente 


WAS going into the city, (where I dined} 


and put my twelfth, with my own fair hands, 
into the poſt - oſſice as I came back, which was 


not till nine this night. F dined with people 
that you never heard of; nor is it worth yeur 
while to know; an authoreſs and z printer. 1 
walked home for exerciſe, and at efeven got to 
bedz and all the while 1 was undrefiing myſelf, 

Vor. XIII. : 8 | there 
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there was I ſpeaking monkey things-i in air, juſt as 
if MD had been by, and did not recolle& myſelf 
till I got into bed. I writ laſt night to the arch- 
biſhop, and told him the warrant was drawn for 


the firſt-fruits, and I told him lord Peterborow 


was ſet out for his journey to Vienna; but it 
ſeems the lords have addreſſed, to have him ſtay _ 
to be examined: about Sonllh, affairs, upon this 
defeat there, and to know where. the fault lay, 5 
&%c. Sol writ to the cee a „de 
think it was not a ſin. ET. 
5. Mr. Secretary St. John ſent oe me hs 
morning ſo early, that I was forced to go without. 
ſhaving, which put me quite out of method: I 


called at Mr. Ford's, and deſired him to lend me 


a ſhaving, and ſo made a ſhift to get into order 

again. Lord! here's an impertinence : Sir An- _ 
drew Fountaine's mother and ſiſter are come a- 
bove a hundred miles from Worceſter, to ſee him 
before he died. They got here but yeſterday, 

and he muſt have been paſt hopes, or paſt fears, 
before they could reach him. I fell a-ſcolding 
when I heard they were coming; and the people 
about him wondered at me, and faid, what a 


mighty content it would be on both ſides, to die 


when they were with him. I knew the mother; 
ſhe is the greateſt Overdo upon earth, and the 
ſiſter, they ſay, is worſe; the poor man will re- 
lapſe again among them. Here was the ſcoun- 
drel brother always crying in the outer room, till 
Sir Andrew was in danger, and the dog was to 
have all his Shakes if he died; and 'tis an igno- 

; Fall, 


rant, worthleſs ſcoundrel rake: and the nurſes 


were comforting him, and defiring he would not 
take on ſo. I dined to-day the firſt time with 
Ophy Butler and his wife; and you ſupped with 
the dean, and loſt two and twenty pence at cards. 


And ſo Mrs. Walls is brought to bed of a girl, 


who died two days after it was chriſtened; and, 
bet wixt you and me, ſhe is not very forry's ſhe 
loves her eaſe and diverſions too wel to 9 Be" trou- 
bled with children. PI go to bed. e 


6. Morning. I went laſt night to put ende coals 


on my fire, after Patrick was gone to bed; and 
there J ſaw in a cloſet a poor linnet he has bought 
to bring over to Dingley: it coft him fixpence, 
and is as tame as a dormoufe. I believe he does 
not know he is a bird: where you put him, 
there he ſtands; and ſeems to have neither hope 


nor fear; I ſuppoſe in a week he will die of the 
ſpleen. Patrick advifed with me before he 


bought him. I laid fairly before him the great= 
[neſs of the ſum, and the raſhneſs of the attempt; 


ſhewed how impoſſible it was to carry bim fafe 


over the ſalt ſea: but he would not take my 


counſel, and he'll repent it. Tis very cold this 
morning in bed, and I hear there is a good fire in 


the room without, what do you call it, the dining- 
room: I hope it will be good weather, and ſo let 
me riſe, ſirrahs, do ſo.—At night. I was this 
morning to viſit the dean, or Mr. Prolocutor, I 
think you call him, don't you? Why ſhould not 
go to the dean's as well as you ? . A little black 


man, n. of pretty; near fifty ? Aye, the ſaine. A 


+ — 
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ROT pleaſant man ? Aye, the ſame. | Cunning 
enough Tes. One that underſtands his own 
Intereſts? As well as any body. How comes it 
MD and I don't meet there ſometimes ? A very 
good face, and abundance of wit; do you know 
his lady? O Lord!“ whom do you mean? I 
mean Dr. Atterbury, dean of Carliſle and Prolo- 
cutor. Pſhaw, Preſto, you are a fool: I thought 
you had meant our dean of St. Patrick's. —Silly,. 
filly, filly, you are filly, both are filly, every kind. 
of thing is filly. As I walked into the city, I 
was ſtopt with cluſters of boys and wenches buz= 
zing about the cake-ſhops like, flies. There had 
the fools let out their ſhops two yards forward in- 
to the ſtreet, all ſpread with great cakes” frothed 
with ſugar, and ſtuck with ſtreamers of tinſel.. 
And then I went to Bateman's the - bookſeller, 
and laid out eight and forty ſhillings for books. 
1 bought three little volumes of Lucian, in 
French, for our Stella, and ſo and ſo. Then 1 
went to Garraway's to meet Stratford, and dine 
with him; but it was an idle day with the mer- 
chants, 4 he was gone to our end of the town: 
fo 1 dined with Sir Thomas Frankland at the poſt- 
office, and we drank your Manley's bealth. It 
was in a news-paper. that he was turned out; 
but ſecretary St. John told me it was falſe, only 
that news- writer is a plaguy Tory. 1 have not 
foen one bit of Chriſtmas n merriment. 

os Norning. 


8 Dr. Sterne, dean of st. Patrick's, was not a 3 many, 
which ſeems to have been the cauſe of this ſurpriſe in. MD. 


CORRESPONDENCE. 


4 N 


7. Morning. Your new lord chancellor ſets 
out to-morrow for Ireland: I never ſaw him. 


He carries over one Trap a parſon as his chaplain, 


a ſort of pretender to wit, a ſecond-rate pamph- 


leteer for the cauſe, whom they pay by ſending - 


bim to Ireland. I. never ſaw Trap neither. I 


met Tighe and your Smyth of Lovet's yeſterday 
by the Exchange. Tighe and I took no notice 
of each other; but I ſtopt Smyth, and told him. 
of the box that lies for you at Cheſter, becauſe 
he ſays he goes very ſoon to Ireland, I think this 
week: and I will ſend this morning to Sterne, 
to take meaſures with Smyth; ſo good morrow, 


ficrahs, and let me. rife, pray. I took up this 
paper when I came in at evening, I mean this 


minute, and then ſaid I, No, no, indeed, MD, 


you muſt ſtay, and then was laying it aſide, but 


could not for my heart, though I am very buſy, 
till I juſt aſk you how you do ſince morning; by 


and by we ſhall talk more, fo let me lay you: 


ſoftly down, little paper, till then; fo there 
now to buſineſs; there, I ſay, get you gone; no, 
I. won't puſh you neither, but hand you on one 
fide—So—Now I am got into bed, Pl talk with 


you. Mr. Secretary St. John ſent for me this 


morning in all haſte; but I would not loſe my 


ſhaving, for fear of miſſing church. I went to 


Court, which is of late always very full, and 
young Manley and I dined at Sir Matthew Dud- 
ley's 1 muſt talk politics. I proteſt I am afraid 


we ſhall. all be embroiled with parties. The 


| Whigs, now they are fallen, are the moſt mali- 


b e e 
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eious toads in the world. We have had now a 
fecond misfortune, the loſs of ſeveral Virginia 
ſhips. I fear-people will begin to think, that 
nothing thrives under this miniſtry; and if the 
miniſtry ean once be rendered odious to the peo- 
ple, the parliament may be choſen Whig or Tory, 
as the queen pleaſes. Then think our friends. 
preſs a little too hard on the duke of Marlborough. 
The country members “ are violent to have paſt: 
faults enquired into, and they have reaſon; but L 
do not obſerve the miniſtry to be very fond of it. 
In my opinion, we have nothing to ſave us but a 


peace, and I am ſure we cannot have fuch a one 


as we hoped, and then the Whigs. wilt bawl 
what they would have done, had they continued 
in power. I tell the miniſtry this ann as I. 
dare, and ſhall venture to fay a little more to 
them, eſpecially about the duke of ann 
who, as the Whigs give out, will lay down his. 
command; and L queſtion whether ever any wiſe: 
Rate laid aſide a general who had been ſucceſs- 


ful nine years together, whom the enemy ſo much 


dread; and his own ſoldiers cannot but believe 


muſt always conquer; and you know, that, in 


war, opinion is nine parts in ten. The miniſtry: 
hear me always with appearance of regard, and' 
much kindneſs; but I doubt they let perſonal 
| quarrels mingle too much with their proceedings. 
Mean time, they ſeem to value all this as no- 


thing, and are as eaſy and merry as if they had 


nothing in their hearts or upon their ſhoulders, 


E Thoſe were afterwards called the October Club. 
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ke phyſicians, who endeavour to cure, but feel” 


no grief, whatever the patient ſuffers —Pſhaw,. 


what's all this? Do you know one thing, that T 
find 1 can write politics to you much eaſier than 


to any body alive. But I ſwear my head is full, 


and 1 with en at enen n hone: Charm : 


ing MD, Er. : 
8. — > Methiniks; WIRE women, 'L 
have made a great progreſs. in four days, at the; 


bottom of this ſide already, and no letter yet. 


come from MD. (That word interlined is morn- 
ing.) - L find IL have been writing ſtate affairs to 
MD. How do they reliſh it ? Why, any thing 
that comes from. Preſto is welcome; though. 


really, to confeſs the truth, if they had their 
choice, not to: diſguiſe the matter, they had ra- 


ther, Gr. Now, Preſto, F muſt tell you, you: 


grow ſilly, ſays Stella. That's but one body's 
opinion, Madam.. I promiſed to be with Mr. 


Secretary St. John this morning; but I am lazy, 


and woa't go, becauſe: I had a letter from him 


yeſterday to deſire I would dine there to-day. I 


| ſhall be chid; but what care I Here has been 


Mrs. South with me, juſt come from Sir Andrew 


' Fountaine, and going to market. He is ſtill in a 


fever, and may live or die. His mother and 
filter are now come up and in the houſe, fo- 
there's a hurry. I gave Mrs: South half a piſtole 
for a New-year's gift. $0 good morrow, dears 
both, till anon.— At night. Lord, I. have been 
with Mr. Secretary from dinner till eight; and 


though L 2 wine and Jam ſo hotF 
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Lady Stanley came to viſit Mrs. St. Jobs, and 
ſent up for me, to make up a quarrel with Mrs. 
St. John, whom I never yet ſaw; and do you 
think that devil of a fecretary would let me go, 
but kept me by main force, though I told him I 
was in love with his lady, and that it was a 


ſhame to keep back a lover, c. But all would 


not do; ſo at laſt I was forced to break away, 
but never went up, it was then too late; and 
here Jam, and have a great deal to do to- night, 
though it be nine o'clock ; but one muſt ſay 
ſomething to theſe A MDs, elſe there N 
be no quiet. 

9. To- day Ford and I fet apartitc to go into the 


eity to buy books: but we only had a ſcurvy din- 


ner at an ale-houſe, and he made me go to the 
tavern, and drink Florence, four and ſixpence a 
flaſk; damned wine] fo I ſpent my money, which 
I ſeldom do, and paſt an inſipid day, and ſaw 


nobody, and tis now ten o'clock, and I have no- 
thing to ſay, but that *tis a fortnight to-morrow 


fince I had a letter from MD, but if I have it 
time enough to anſwer here, 'tis well enough, o- 
therwiſe, woe betide you, faith; III go to the 
toyman's juſt in Pall-mall, my he ſells great 
hugeous battoons ; yes, faith, and ſo he does. 
Does not he, Dingley ? Yes, faith. D t loſe 
your money this. Chriſtmas. 

10. I muſt go this morning to- Mr. Secretary 
St. John, I promiſed yeſterday, but failed, ſo can't 
write any more till night to poor dear MD. 
At night. O faith, W e I had company 4 

VE 4 the 


ww 


CORRESPONDENCE.” ag 


the morning, and. could. not go where 1 lebitneds 
and I had a baſket from Raymond at Briſtol, 
with fix bottles of wine, and a pound of chocg= 


late, and ſome tobacco to ſnuff; and he writ un- 


der, the carriage was paid; but he lied, or I am 
cheated, or there is a miſtake z and he has writ- 
ten to me ſo confuſedly about ſome things, that 


Lucifer could not underſtand him. This wine is 


to be drank; with Harley's brother and Sir Ro- 
bert Raymond, ſolicitor-general, in order to re- 


commend the doctor to your new lord chancellor, 


who left this place on Monday, and Raymond 
ſays he is haſting to Cheſter to go with him.—1 
ſuppoſe he abe. his wife behind; for when he 


left London, he had no thoughts of ſtirring till 
ſummer. 80 I ſuppoſe he will be with you be- 
fore this. Ford came and deſired I would dine 


with him, becauſe it was Opera-day, which I 


did, and ſent et to lord ane, *. bad 


invited me. 0 

11. J am ſetting up a new „Taler, little Han- 
ſon, whom I have mentioned to you. Others 
have put him on it, and I encourage him; and 
he was with me this morning and evening, ſhew- 


ing me his firſt, which comes out on Saturday. 


I doubt he will not ſucceed, for I do not much 
approve his manner; but the ſcheme. is Mr. Se- 
cretary St. John's and mine, and. would have 
done well enough in good hands. I recommend 

ed bim to a printer, whom 1 ſent for, and ſettled. 


the matter between them this evening. Harri. 


++ * 
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ſon has juſt left we, and I am tired with correct. 


ing his traſn. - 


12. I was this morning upon ſome Sat 


with Mr. Secretary St. John, and he made me 
promiſe to dine with him, which otherwiſe I 
would have done with Mr. Harley, whom I have 


not been with theſe ten days. I cannot but think 


they have -mighty difficulties upon them ; yet I 


always find them as eaſy and diſengaged as 


ſchoolboys on a holiday. Farley has the procur- 


ing of five or ſix millions on his ſhoulders, and 


the Whigs will not lend a groat; which is the 


only reaſon of the fall of ſtocks: for they are like 
quakers and fanatics, that will only deal among 


themſelves, while all others deal indifferently 


with them. Lady Marlborough offers, if they 
will let her keep her employments, never to 
come into the queen's preſence. The Whigs ſay 
the duke of Marlborough will ſerve no more; 
but I hope and think otherwiſe. I would to 
Heaven I were this minute with MD at Dublin; 


for I am weary of politics, that oe me fuch me- 
lancholy proſpects. 

13. O faith, I had an ugly yiddy fit laſt nicbt 
in my chamber, and I have got a new box of 


pills to take, and hope I ſhall have no more this 
good while. I would not tell you before, be- 


cauſe it would vex you, little rogues; but now it 
is over. I dined to-day with lord Shelburn, and 


to-day little Harriſon's new Tatler came out: 
there is not much in it, but I hope he will mend. 


Tou mutt underſtand, that vpon Steele's leaving 


of, 


* 


off, there were two or three ſcrub Tatlers came 
out, and one of them holds on ſtill, and to-day it 


advertiſed againſt Harriſon's; and ſo there muſt 


be diſputes which are genuine, like the ſtraps for 


razors. I am afraid the little toad has not the 
true vein for it. VII tell you a copy of verſes. : 


When Mr. St. John was turned out from being 
ſecretary at war, three years ago, he retired to 


the country : there he was talking of ſomething 
he would have written over his ſummer-houſe, 


and a gentleman pg him theſe verles' JL, 


Foe bus * and the As 4 retir d, 

Nor vex'd by love, nor by ambition fir'd; 
Gently I wait the call of Charon's boat, 
Still drinking like a fiſh, and like a lost. 


He ſwore to me he could kaadly bear the jeſt; 
for he pretended to retire like a philoſopher, 


though he was but twenty-eight years old: and 1 


believe the thing was true, for he had been a tho- 
rough rake. I think the three grave lines do in- 
troduce the laſt well enough. Od ſo, uk PU 90 f 
ſleep; I ſleep early now. 1 
14. O faith, young women, 1 want a „ 
from MD; 'tis now nineteen days ſince I had 


the laſt : and where have I room to anſwer it, 


pray? I hope I ſhall ſend this away without any 


anſwer at all; for Vl haſten it, and away it goes : 


on Tueſday, bu which time this ſide will be full. . 


Ill ſend it two days ſooner on purpoſe out of 


: Tits; and the very. next day after, you muſt, 


know, 


[ — 
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know, your letter will come, and then tis too 

late, and I'll fo laugh, never ſaw the like! The 
ſpring with us already. I ate aſparagus t'other 
day. Did you ever ſee ſuch a froſtleſs winter? 
Sir Andrew Fountaine lies ſtill extremely ill; it 
colts him ten guineas a day to doors, ſurgeons, 
and apothecaries, and has done. ſo theſe three 
weeks. I dined to-day with Mr. Ford; he ſome- 
times chooſes to dine at home, and I am content 
to dine with him; and at night I called at the 
Coffee-houſe, where J had not been in a week, 
and talk'd coldly a while with Mr. Addiſon; all 
our friendſhip and dearneſs are off: we are civil 
acquaintance, talk words of courfe, of when we 
ſhall meet, and that's all. J have not been at 
any houſe with him theſe ſix weeks: t'other day 
we were to have dined together at the comptrol- 
ler's; but I fent my excuſes, being engaged to 
the ſecretary of ſtate. Is not it odd? But I think 
he has uſed me ill, and I have uſed him too well, 
at leaſt his friend Steele. 

15. It has colt me three guineas n fi a 
periwig. I am undone! It was made by a Lei- 
ceſter lad, who married Mr. WorralPs daughter, 
where my mother lodged; fo I thought it would 
be cheap, and eſpecially ſince he lives in the city. 
Well, London lick-penny : I find it true. I have 
given Harriſon hints for another Tatler to-mor- 
row. The jackanapes wants a right taſte; 1 
doubt he won't do. I dined with my friend 
Lewis of the ſecretary's office, and am got home 
_ becauſe I have much buſineſs to do; but 

vers 
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defore I begin, J muſt noed fay ſomething to 


MD, faith No, faith, I lie, it is but nineteen 
days to day ſince my laſt from MD. I have got 


Mr. Harley to promiſe, that whatever changes 


are made in the council, the biſhop of Clogher 
ſhall not be removed, and he has got a memorial 


| accordingly. I will let the biſhop know ſo much 


in a poſt or two. This is a ſecret; but Fknow he 
has enemies, and they ſhall not be gritified, if 
they deſigned any ſuch thing, which perhaps 
they mighrg for ſome changes there will be 


made. 80 drink up your claret, ow be 1 
and don't loſe your money. 


16. Morning. Faith, I'II fend this letter to- 


day to ſhame you, if T han't one from MD be- 
fore night, thats certain. Won't you grumble 


for want of the third ſide, pray now? Yes, I 
warrant you; yes, yes, you ſhall have the third, 
you ſhall ſo, when you can catch it, ſome other 
time; when you be writing girls.—0 faith, I 
think J won't ſtay till night, but ſeal up this juſt 


now, carry it in my pocket, and whip it into the 


poſt-office as I come home at evening. I am go- 
ing out early this morning.—Patrick's bills for 
coals and candles, Sc. come ſometimes to three 
ſhillings a week; I keep good fires, though the 
weather be warm. Ireland will never be happy 
till you get ſmall coal Hkewiſe; nothing ſo eaſy, 


ſo convenient, fo cheap, ſo pretty for lighting 2 
fire. My ſervice to Mrs. Stoite and Walls; ber | 


ſhe a boy-or a girl? A girl, hmm; Ant died in n 2 


week, hmmm; and was poor Stella forced t. * | 
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ſtand for gedmother ? — Let me know how ac< 
_ counts ſtand, that you may have your money be- 
times. There's four months for my lodging, 
that muſt be thought on too: and ſo go dine with 
Manley, and loſe your money, do, extravagant 
fluttikin, but don't fret.—It will be juſt three 
weeks when I have the next letter, that's to- mor- 
row. Farewel, deareſt beloved MD, and love 
poor, poor Preſto, who has not had one happy 
day ſince he left you, as hope ſaved.—It is the 
laſt ſally I will ever make, but I hope it will turn 
to ſome account. I have done more for theſe, 
and I think they are more honeſt than the laſt; 
however, I will not be diſappointed. I would 
make MD and me eaſy; and I never defired | 
more.—Farewel, rc. Se. 


LETTER II. 


Tandon, Fan. 16. 1710-11 1. 

FAITH, young women, I have ſent my 
letter, N. 13. without one crumb of an 
anſwer to any of M's, there's for you now; and 
yet Preſto ben't angry faith, not a bit, na he 
will begin to be in pain next Iriſn poſt, except 
he ſees MD's little hand-writing in the glaſs- 
frame at the bar of St. James's coffee-houſe, 
where Preſto would never go but for that pur- 
poſe. Preſto's at home, God help him, every 
night from ſix till bed-time, and has as little en- 
arent or n in life at e as any body 
i 
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in the world, although in full fivony with all the 


miniſtry. | As hope ſaved, nothing gives Preſto 
any ſort of dream of happineſs but a letter now 
and then from his own deareſt MD. 1 love the 
expeCtation of it, and when it does not come, I 
comfort myſelf that I have it yet to be happy 
with. Yes, faith, and when I write to MD, I 
am happy too it is juſt as if methinks you were 


here, and I prating to you, and telling you where 


[ have been: Well, ſays you, Preſto, come, where 


have you been to-day ? come, let's hear now. 


And ſo then I anſwer; Ford and I were viſiting 


Mr. Lewis, and Mr. Prior, and Prior has given 


me a fine Plautus, and then Ford would have had 


me dine at his lodgings, and ſo I would not; 
and ſo I dined with him at an eating-houſe z 
which I have not done five times fince I came 


here; and ſo I came home, after viſiting Sir An- 


drew Fountaine's mother and ſiſter, and Sir An- 
drew Fountaine is mending, though flowly. 


17. I was making, this morning, ſome general 


viſits, and at twelve I called at the coffee-houſe 


for a letter from MD; ſo the man ſaid, he had 


given it to Patrick; then I went to the court of 


requeſts and treaſury, to find Mr. Harley, and, 


after ſome time ſpent in mutual reproaches, I 


promiſed to dine with him; I ſtaid there till ſe- 
ven, then called at Sterne's and Leigh's, to talk 


about your box, and to have it ſent by Smyth; 
Sterne ſays, he has been making enquiries, and 
will ſet things right as ſoon as poſſible. I ſup- 
poſe it lies at Cheſter, at leaſt I hope fo, and only 
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wants a lift over to you. Here has little Harri. 
ſon been to complain, that the printer I recom- 
mended to him for his Tatler, is a coxcomb; and 
yet to ſee how things will happen; for this very 
printer is my coulin, his name is Dryden Leach; 
did you neyer hear of Dryden Leach, he that 
prints the Poſt-man? He ated Oronoko, he's in 
love with Miſs Croſſe.— Well, ſo I came home, 
to read my letter from Stella, but the dog Patrick 
was abroad; at laſt he came, and I got my letter; 
I found another hand had ſuperſcribed it; when 
J opened it, I found it written all in French, and 
ſubſcribed Bernage: faith I was ready to fling it 
at Patrick's head. Bernage tells me, he had been 
to defire your recommendation to me to make 
him a captain, and your cautious anſwer, * That 
& he had as much power witlr me as you,” was a 
notable one: if you were here I would preſent 
you to the miniſtry as a perſon of ability. Ber- 
nage ſhould let me know where to write to him; 
this is the ſecond letter I have had without any 
direction; however, I beg I may not have a third; 
but that you will aſk him, and fend me how I 
hall direct to him. In the mean time, tell him, 
that if regiments are to be raiſed here, as he ſays, 
I will ſpeak to George Granville, ſecretary at 
war, to make him a captain; and uſe what other 
intereſt I conveniently can. I think that is e- 
nough, and fd. tell him, and don't trouble me 
with his letters, when I expect them from MD; 
do 125 hear, young Warte write to Preſto. 


18. I was: 
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18. I was this morning with Mr. ſecretary. St. 
John, and we were to dine at Mr. Harley's alone, 
about ſome buſineſs of importance; but there 


were two or three gentlemen. there. Mr. Secre- 


tary and I went together from his office to Mr. 


Harley's, and thought to have been very wiſe; 
but the deuce a bit, the company ſtaid, and more 
came, and Harley went away at ſeven, and the 

ſecretary and I ſtaid with the reſt of the company 
till eleven; I would then have had him come a- 


way, but bo was in for't; and, though he ſwore 


he would come away at that flaſk, there I left | 


him. I wonder at the civility of theſe people; 


When he ſaw I would drink no more, he would 

always paſs the bottle by me, and yet I could not 

keep the toad from drinking himſelf, nor he. 
would not let me go neither, nor Maſham, who 


was with us. When I got home, I found a par- 


cel directed to me, and opening it, I found a 


pamphlet written entirely againſt myſelf, not by 
name, but againſt ſomething I writ: it is pretty 


civil, and affects to be ſo, and L think I will take 


no notice of it; tis againſt ſomething. written 
very lately; and indeed I know not what to ſay, 


nor do I care; and ſo you are a faucy rogue for 


loſing your money to-day at Stoite's; to let that 
bungler beat you, fye, Stella, an't you aſhamed 2 
Well, I forgive you this once, never do ſo again; 
no, noooe. , Kiſs and be friends, ſirrah. 


Come, let me go ſleep, I go earlier to bed than 
formerly; and have not been out ſo late theſe two 
months; but the ſecretary was in a drinking b bu- L 


1 
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mour. 80 good night, myownlitcledearfancy=. 
| inſolentrogues. 

19. Then you read that long word in the lat 
line, no“ faith han't you. Well, when will this. 
letter come from our MD ? to- morròw or next 
day without fail; yes faith, and fo it is coming. 
This was an nſipld ſnowy 1 no walking day, 
and I dined gravely with Mrs. Vanhomrigh, and 
came home, and am now got to bed a little after 
ten; I remember old Culpepper's maxim, Would 
you have a ſettled head, You muſt early go to- 
bed: I tell you and I tell'c again, wg muſt 1 
in bed at ten. 5 
20. And fo I went to- ay with my new wigs. 
'© hoao, to viſit lady Worſley, whom I had not 
ſeen before, although ſhe was near a month in 
town; then I walk'd in the park to find Mr. 
Ford, whom TI had promiſed to meet, and coming 
down the Mall, who ſhould come towards me 
but Patrick, and gives me five letters out of his. 
pocket. I read the ſuperſeription of the firſt; 
Pſhoh, ſaid I; of the ſecond, Pſhoh, again; of 
the third, Pſhab, Pſhah, Pſhah; of the fourth, 
A Gad, A Gad, A Gad, Pm in a rage of the 
fifth and laſt, 0 hoooa; aye marry this is ſome- 
thing, this is our MD; 10 truly we opened it, I 
think immediately, and it began the moſt impu- 
dently in the world, thus; Dear Preſto, We are 
even thus far. Now we are even, quoth Steven, 
when he gave his wife ſix blows for one. I re- 

— your ninth four days after I had ſent my 
thirteenth, 


In that word there were ſome puzzling characters. 
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that, young women. Why did not you recant at 
the end of your letter, when you got my eleventh, 
tell me that huzzies baſe, were we even then, 
were we, ſirrah? But I won't anſwer your letter 


now, Pi keep it for another time. We had a. 


great deal of ſnow to-day, and tis terrible cold. 


I dined with Ford, becauſe it was his Opera-day; 


and ſnowed, fo1 did not care to ſtir further. "wi 
ſend to-morrow to Smyth 

21. Morning. It has ſnowed terribly all ales 
a1 is vengeance cold. I am not yet up, but 


cannot write long; my hands will freeze. Is. 


there a good fire, Patrick? Ves, Sir; then III 
riſe; come, take away the candle. You muſt: 
know I write on the dark fide of my bed-cham< 
ber, and am foreed to have a candle till Iriſe, for 
the bed ſtands between me and the window, and 
1 keep the curtains ſhut this cold weather. 80 
pray let me riſe, and, Patrick, here take away 
the candle.— At night. We are now here in 
high froſt and ſnow, the largeſt fire can hardly 
keep us warm. It is very ugly walking; a bak 
er's boy broke his thigh yeſterday. I walk flow, 


make ſhort ſteps, and never tread on my heel, 


Tis a good proverb the Devonſhire people have; 
Walk faſt in ſnow, In froft walk flow 3 And till 
as you go, Tread on your toe: When froſt and 
ſnow are both. together, Sit by the fire and ſpare 
ſhoe-leather. I dined to-day with Dr. Cockburn, 


but will not do fo again in haſte, he has CRIED 


ma A our of Scots with him.. 


22. - Morning: 
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22. Morning. Starving, ſtarving. Uth, uth, 
uth, uth, uth.—Don't you remember I uſed to 


come into your chamber, and turn Stella out of 


her chair, and rake up the fire in a cold morning, 
and cry, Uth, uth, uth? Sc. O faith I muſt 
riſe, my hand is ſo- cold I can write no more. So 
good morrow, firrahs.- At night. went 
this morning to lady Giffard's houſe, and ſaw 
your mother, and made her give me a pint bottle 
of palſy water, which I brought home in my 
pocket ; and ſealed and tyed up in a paper, and 


ſent it to Mr. Smyth, who goes to-morrow for 
Ireland, and ſent a letter to him to defire his care 


of it, and that he would enquire at Cheſter about 


the box. He was not within, ſo the bottle and 


letter were-left for him at his lodgings, with ſtrict 


orders to give them to him; and I will ſend Pa- 


trick in a day or two, to know whether it was 


given, c. Dr. Stratford and I dined to-day 


with Mr. Stratford in the city, by appointment; 
but I choſe to walk there for exerciſe in the froſt. 
But the weather had giver a little, as you women 


call it, for it was ſomething flobbery. I did not 


get home till nine; and now Pm in bed To break 
your head. | 

225 Morning. They te tell me ĩt rere again, 
but tis not ſo cold as yeſterday: ſo now I will 
anſwer a bit of your letter.— At night. O faith, 
I was juſt going to anſwer ſome of our MD's 
letter this morning, when a printer came in about 


fome buſineſs, and ſtaid an hour; ſo J roſe, and 
then came in Ben ma then I ſhaved and 


eribbleds : 


P 
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ſcribbled, and it was ſuch a terrible day I could 


not ſtir out till one, and then I called at Mrs. 


Barton's, and we went to lady Worſley's, where 
we were to dine by appointment. 'The Earl of 


Berkeley is going to be married to lady Louiſa 


Lenox, the duke of Richmond's daughter. Iwrit | 
this night to dean Sterne, and bid him tell you 
all about the bottle of palſy water by Smyth, 
and to-morrow n e I will 5 e to 
your letter. 

24. Morning. Conc now to your letter. As | 
for your being even with me, I have ſpoken to 
that already. So now, my. dearly beloved, let us. 
proceed to the next, You are always grumbling. 
that you han't letters faſt enough, ſurely we ſhall 
have your tenth*; and yet before you end your 
letter, you own you have my eleventh.— And 
why did not MD go into the country with the 
biſhop of Clogher ? faith, ſuch a journey would 


have done you good; Stella ſhould have rode, and. | 


Dingley gone in the coach. The biſhop of Kil- 
more I know nothing of; he is old and may die; 
he lives in ſome obſcure corner, for I never hear 
of him. As for my old friends, if you mean the 
Whigs, I never ſee them, as you may find by my 
journals, except lord Halifax, and him very ſel» 
dom; lord Somers never ſince the firſt viſit, for 
he has been a falſe deceitful raſcal. My new 


friends are very kind, and I have promiſes enough, 


but I do not count upon them, and beſides my : 
unn are . young to them. However, 


Ne. 
= * hes are the words of MD... 
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we will ſee what may be done, and if nothing at 
all, I ſhall not be diſappointed, although perhaps 
poor MD may, and then I ſhall be ſorryer for their 
ſakes than my own.—Talk of a merry Chriſtmas 
(why did you write it ſo then young women? 
ſauce for the gooſe is ſauce for the gander) I have 
wiſht you all that two or three letters ago. Good 
lack: and your news, that Mr. St. John is going 
to Holland; he has no ſuch thoughts to quit the 
great ation he is in, nor, if he had, could I be 
ſpared to go with him. 80 faith, politick Madam 
Stella, you come with your two eggs a penny, Wc. 
Well, Madam Dingley, and ſo Mrs. Stoite invites 
you, and ſo you ſtay at Donnybrook , and ſo you 
could not write. You are plaguy exact in your 
Journals from Dec. 25, to Jan. 4th. Well, Smyth 
and the palſy water I have handled already, and 
he does not lodge (or rather did not, for poor 
man now he is gone) at Mr. Jeſſe's, and all that 
ſtuff; but we found his lodging, and I went to 
Stella's mother on my own head, for I never re- 
membered it was in the letter to deſire | another 
bottle; but I was ſo fretted, ſo toſticated, and ſo 
impatient that Stella ſhould have her water (I 
mean decently, don't be rogues) and ſo vext with 
Sterne's carelefſneſs——Pray God Stella's illneſs 
may not return. If they come ſeldom, they be- 
gin to be weary ; I judge by myſelf; for when I 
ſeldom. viſit, I grow weary of my acquaintance, 
| Leave a good deal of my tenth unanſwered l 
ent flut, when did my ever anſwer my 
tenth, 


About a. mile from Dublin. 


J ͤĩĩê[ ͤ9Ä—ͤB888 
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tenth, or ninth, or any other Amber] ? or who 


defires you to anſwer, provided you write? I defy 
the D= to anſwer my letters: ſometimes there 


may be one or two things I ſhould be glad you 


would anſwer, but I forget them, and you never 
think of them: I ſhall never love anſwering let= 


ters again, if you talk of anſwering. Anfwering, 


quotha ; pretty anſwerers truly—As for the pam- - 


phlet you ſpeak of, and call it ſcandalous, and 


that one Mr. Preſto is ſaid to write it, hear my 
anſwer. Fye, child, you muſt not mind what e- 


very idle body tells you believe you lie, and 
that the dogs were not crying it when you faid fo; 
come, tell truth. I am ſorry you go to St. 
Mary's * fo ſoon, you'll be as poor as rats; that 
place will drain you with a vengeance : beſides, I 


would have you think of being i in the country in 


Summer. Indeed, Stella, pippins produced plen- 
tifully; Parviſol could not ſend from Laracor: 


there were about half a ſcore, I would be glad to 


know whether they were good for any thing.— | 


Mrs. Walls at Donnybrook with you; why, is 


not ſhe brought to bed ? Well, well, well, Ding- 


ley, pray, be ſatisfied ; you talk as if you were 
angry about the biſhop! s not offering you conve- 


niencies for the journey; and ſo he ſhould. 


What ſort of Chriſtmas? Why, I have r Fn 5 


Chriſtmas at all; and has it really been Chriſtmas 
of late? I never once thought of it. My ſervice 
to Mrs. Stoite, and Catharine, and let Catharine 


pet the coffee ready againſt I come, and not have 
1 1 E 


D 5 W . to St. Mary $ Church in S 
Street. 


— 


ſo much care on her countenance z for all will a 
well Mr. Bernage, Mr. Bernage, Mr. Fiddle- 
nage, I have had three letters from him now ſue- 
ceſſively; he ſends no directions, and how the 
. D— ſhall I write to him? I would have burnt 
| his laſt, if I had not ſeen Stella's hand at the bot- 
tom: his requeſt is all nonſenſe. How can I aſ- 
fiſt him in buying? and if he be ordered to go to 
Spain, go he muſt, or elſe ſell, and I believe one 
can hardly ſell in ſuch a juncture. If he had 
ſtaid, and new regiments raiſed, I would have 
uſed my endeavour to have had him removed; wa, 
though I have no credit that way, or very little: 
but if the regiment goes, he ought to go too; he 
has had great indulgence; and ee of 
favings and I have urged him to it a hundred 
times. What can I do? whenever it lies in my 
power to do him a good office, I will do it. Pray 
draw up this into a handſome ſpeech, and repre- 
ſent it to him from me, and that I would write, 
if I knew where to direct to him: and ſo I have 
told you, and defired you would tell him, fifty 
times. Yes, madam. Stella, I think I can read 
your long concluding, word, but you can't read 
mine after, bidding you good night. And yet, 
methinks, I mend extremely in my writing but 
when Stella's eyes are well, I hope to write as bad 
as ever.—50 now I have anſwered your letter, and 
mine is an anſwer; for Ilay yours before me, and 
J look and write, and write and look, and look 
and write again.— So good morrow, Madanis both, 
* Pl go ries for I mult riſe z for I take pills at 


W 


4 
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night, and ſo 1 muſt riſe 1 1 dom know x 


why.— 
25 ne 1 di 1 not tell you bob 


my time yeſterday, nor bid you good night, and 


there was good reaſon. I went in the morning 
to ſecretary St. John about ſome buſineſs; be had 
got a great Whig with him; a creature of the 
duke of Marlborough, who is a go-between to 


make peace between the duke and the miniſtry; 


ſo he came out of his cloſet; and after a few 
words, deſired I would dine with him at three, 
but Mr. Lewis ſtaid till ſix before he came; and 
there we fat talking, and the time flipt fo, that at 


laſt, when I was poſitive to go, it was paſt two 
of clock; ſo I came home and went ſtraight to 


bed. He would never let me look at his'watch; 
and I could not imagine it above twelve when 
we went away. $0 I bid you good night for laſt 
night, and now I bid you good morrow, and 1 


am ſtill in bed, though it be near _ bar I A | 


riſe. 


26, 27, 28, 29, 30. Favs doen; fo ne ind 


negligent theſe laſt four days, that I could not 
write to MD. My head is net in order, and yet 


it is not abſolutely ill, but giddyiſh, and makes 


me liſtleſs ; I walk every day, and take drops of 
Dr. Cockburn, and J have juſt done a box of pills, 
and to-day lady Kerry ſent me ſome of her bitter 
drink, which 1 deſign to take twice a day, and 


hope 1 ſhall grow better. I with I were with 
MD, I long for ſpring and good weather, and 
thew I will come over. My riding in Ireland 

Vol. XIII. 3 | keeps 


ab 


230 DEAN SWIFT T's - 


keeps me well. Iam very temperate, and eat of 
the eaſieſt meats as I am directed, and hope the 
malignity will go off; but one fit ſhakes me a 
long time. I dined to-day with lord Mountjoy, 


yeſterday at Mr. Stone's in the city, on Sunday 
at Vanhomrigh's, Saturday with Ford, and Fri- 
day I think at Vanhomrigh's; and that s all the 
journal I can ſend MD, for I was fo lazy while 


I was well, that I could not write. I thought to 
have ſent this to-night, but 'tis ten, and VIl go to 


bed, and write on tother fide to Parviſol to-mor - 
row, and ſend it on Thurſday ; and ſo good night, 


my dears, and love Preſto, and be healthy, and 
Preſto will be ſo too, &&c. . | 
Cut off theſe notes handſomely, d'ye hear, ſir- 


rahs, and give Mrs. Brent her's, and keep yours 


till you ſee Parviſol, and then make up the letter 
to him, and ſend it him by the firſt opportunity ; 
and ſo God Almighty bleſs you both, here and 
ever, and poor Preſto. 
What, I warrant you thought at firſt that theſe 
laſt lines were another letter. 
Dingley, Pray pay Stella fix fiſhes, 55 place 
them to the account of your humble ſervant, 
Preſto. | 
Stella, Pray pay Dingley lx fiſhes, mod place 
them to the account of youn: humble ſervant, 
Preſto. | | 


There” 8 bills of exchange for you. 
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1 January 31. 1710-711. 


AM to ſend you my fourteenth to-morrow, 
but my head having ſome little diforders, 
coe all my journals. I was early this 
morning with Mr. Secretary St. John about ſome 


buſineſs, fo I could not ſcribble my morning lines 


to MD. They are here intending to tax all lit- 
tle printed penny papers a half-penny every half- 
ſheet, which will utterly ruin Grub-ſtreet, and T 
am endeavouring to prevent it. | Befides, I was 
forwarding an impeachment againſt a certain 
great perſon ; that was two of my buſineſſes witlt 
the ſecretary, were they not worthy ones? It was 


Ford's birth-day, and J refuſed the ſecretary, and 


dined with Ford. We are here in as ſmart a 
froſt for the time as I have ſeen; delicate walk- 
ing weather, and the Canal and Rofamond's Pond 
full of the rabble ſiding and with ſkates, if you 
know what thoſe are. Patrick's bird's water 
freezes in the gally-pot, and my hands in bed. 
February 1. I was this morning with poor 
lady Kerry, who is much worſe in her head than 
I. She ſends me bottles of her bitter, and we 


are ſo fond of one another, becauſe our ailments 


are the ſame; don't you know that, madam Stel- 
la? Har't I feen you conning ailments with 
Joe's wife *, and ſome others, firrah? I walked 
into the city to dine, becauſe of the walk, for 
| U + lowy we 

* Mrs, Beaumont. 3 
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| we mult take care of Preſto's health, you know, 
q | becauſe ot poor little MD. But I walk'd plaguy 
4 | carefully, for fear of lliding againſt wy will; but 
1 Iam very buſy. 8 
EEE 2. This morning Mr. Ford came to me to 
walk into the city, where he had buſineſs, and 
then to buy books at Bateman's; and I laid out 
one pound five ſhillings for a Strabo and Ariſto- 
phanes, and I have now got books enough to make 
4 me another ſhelf, and I will have more, or it 
mall coſt me a fall; and ſo as we came back, we 
drank a flaſk of right French wine at Ben Tooke's 
4 chamber; and when I bad got home, Mrs. Van- 
i homrigh ſent me word her eldeit daughter was 
N taken ſuddenly very ill, and defired I would come 
and ſee her; I went and found it was a filly trick 
of Mrs. Armſtrong, lady Lucy's ſiſter, who, with 
Moll Stanhope, was viſiting there; however 1 
rattled off the daughter. . 

3. To-day I went and dined at lady Lucy's 5, 
where you know I have not been this long time; 
they are plaguy Whigs, eſpecially the ſiſter Arm- 
ſtrong, the molt inſupportable of all women pre- 

4 | tending to wit, without any taſte. She was run- 
7 ning down the laſt Examiner, the prettieſt I had 
4 read, with a character of the preſent miniſtry. 
left them at five, and came home. But I 
forgot to tell you, that this morning my couſin, 
Dryden Leach the printer, came to me with a 


heavy complaint, that Harriſon * the new Tatler ; 
had 


"M - ® See an account, of this gentleman in Dodlley* 5 Collection, | 
5 No. 76. 
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had turned him off, and taken the laſt Tatler's 
printers again. He vowed revenge; I anſwered 
gravely, and ſo he left me, and I have ordered 
Patrick to deny me henceforth: and at night 


comes a letter from Harriſon, telling me the 


fame thing, and excuſed his doing it without my 
notice, becauſe he would bear all the blame; and 


in his Tatler of this day, he tells you the tory, 
how he has taken his old officers, and there is a 
molt humble letter from Morphew and Eilly to 
beg his pardon, c. And laftly, this morning 
Ford. ſent me two letters from the coffee-houſe 
(where I hardly ever go) one from the archbiſhop» 
of Dublin, and t'other from Who do you 
think t'other was from? 


but won't anſwer it now, no, noooooh, PII keep 
it between the two ſheets; here it is, juſt under: 
oh I lifted up the ſheet and ſaw it there: ly ſtill, 
you ſhan't be anſwered yet, little letter; for 1 
muſt go to bed, and take care of my head. 

4. I avoid: going to church yet, for fear of my 


han though it has been much better theſe laſt 


five or ſix days, fince I have taken lady Kerry's 
bitter. Our froſt holds like a dragon. I went 
to Mr, Addiſon's, and dined with him at his 
lodgings; I had not ſeen him theſe three weeks, 
we are grown common acquaintance z' yet what: 
have not I done for his friend Steele? Mr. Har- 
ley reproached me the laſt time I ſaw him, that 
to pleaſe. me he would be reconciled. to Steele, 

* * aud 


I'Il tell you, becauſe: 
pou are friends; why then it was, faith it 
was from my own dear little MD, N. 10. Oh, 
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and had promiſed and appointed to ſee bim, and 


that Steele never came. Harriſon, whom Mr. 
Addiſon recommended to me, I have introduced 
to the ſecretary of ſtate, who has promiſed me to 


take care of him; and I have repreſented Addi- 
fon himſelf ſo to the miniſtry, that they think and 


talk in his favour, though they hated him before. 
Well; he is now in my debt, and there's 


an end; aud I never had the leaſt obligation to. 


bim, and there's another end. This evening I q 


had a meſlage from Mr. Harley, defiring to know 
whether I was alive, and that I would dine with 
bim to-morrow. They dine ſo late, that ſince 


my head has been wrong, I have avoided being 


with then, —Patrick has been out of favour theſe 
ten days; I talk dry and crofs to him, and have 


called him Friend three or four times. m figs 
rahs, get you gone. | 

5. Morning. I am going this morning wth 
Prior, who dines with me at Harley's, ſo I can't 
ſtay fiddling and talking with dear little brats in 
a morning, and tis ſtill terribly cold. I with my 
cold hand was in the warmeſt place about you, 
young women, Pd give ten guineas upon. that ac- 


count with all my heart, faith; oh, is ſtarves my: 


thigh; ſo Fl riſe and bid you good morrow, my 
ladies both good morrow. Come ſtand away and 
let me riſe: Patrick, take away the candle. Is 
there a good fire ?—S6—up a-dazy.— At night. 
Mr. Harley did not fit down till fix, and I ſtaid 
till eleven; henceforth I will chuſe to viſit him 
in the n and dine with him no more if 1 


1 


7 6 


od 
* 


in 
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can help it. It breaks all my meaſures, and hurts 
my health; my head is I but not in, | WE 
I hope it will mend. 


6. Here has been ſuch a hay with the deen % 
birth-day, ſo much fine clothes, and the court fo 


crowded that I did not go there. All the froſt is 
gone. It thawed on Sunday, and ſo continues, 
yet ice is ſtill on the Canal (I did not mean that 


of Laracor, but St. James's Park) and boys flid- 
ing on it. Mr. Ford preſſed me to dine with him. 
in his chamber.—Did- not I tell you Patrick has 


got a bird, a linnet, to carry over io Dingley * It 


was very tame at firſt, and 'tis now the wildeſt 1 
ever ſaw. He keeps it in a cloſet, where it makes 


a terrible litter; but I fay nothing: I am as tame 


as a clout. When muſt we anſwer our MD's 
letter? One of theſe odd-come-ſhortlies. This 


is a week old, you ſee, and no further yet. Mr. 
Harley defired I would dine with him again to- 
day; but I refuſed him, for I fell out with him 


pyeſterday, and will not ſee him again till he mah 


me amends: and ſo I go to bed. 


7. I was this morning eatly with Mr. Lewis | 


of the ſecretary's office, and ſaw a letter Mr. Har- 
ley had ſent to him, deſiring to be reconciled; 
but I was deaf to all entreaties, and have defired 


Lewis to.go to him, and let him know I expect 
further ſatisfaction. If you let theſe great mini- 
{ters pretend too much, there will be no govern- 
ing them. He promiſes to make me eaſy, if I 
will but come and ſee him; but I won't, and he 


Mall do it by meſſage, or L will caſt him off. PIE 


£2 
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tell you the cauſe of our quarrel when I ſee youz 


and refer it to yourſelves. In that he did ſome- 
thing, which he intended for a favour; and I 
have taken it quite otherwiſe,  difliking both the 
thing and the manner, and it has heartily vexed 
me, and all I have ſaid is truth, though it looks 
like jeſt 3. and I abſolutely refuſed. to ſubmit to 


his intended favour, and expected further ſatiſ- 


faction. Mr. Ford and I dined with Mr. Lewis. 


Me have a monſtrous deal of ſnow, and it has 


colt me two ſhillings to-day in chair and coach, 


and walk'd till I was dirty beſides. I know not 
what it is now to read or write after I am in bed. 


The laſt thing I do up, is to write ſomething to 
our MD, and then get into bed, and put out my 
candle, and ſo go ſleep as faſt as ever I can. But 
in the mornings I do write ſometimes in bed, as 
you know. 

8. Morning. © I have defired Apronia to be. 
&« always careful, eſpecially about the legs.” Pray, 


do you fee any ſuch great wit in that ſentence? 
I muſt freely own that I do not. But party car- 
ries every thing now-a-days, and what a ſplutter 
have I heard about the wit of that ſaying, repeat- 


ed with admiration. above an hundred times in 


half an hour. Pray read it over again this mo- 
ment, and conſider it. I think the word is“ ad- 


ce yiſed,” and not ** deſired.” I ſhould not have 
remembered it if I had not heard it ſo often. 
Why—aye—You muſt know 1 dream'd it juſt. 
now, and waked with it in my mouth. Are you 
bit, ar are you not, firrahs? I met Mr. Harley 
ITS In. 
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| have been twice ſerved ſo. I never lay ſo miſer- 
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in the court of requeſts, and he aſt.d me how 
long I had learnt the trick of writing to myſelf ? 
He had ſeen your letter through the glaſs-caſe at 
the coffee-houſe, and would ſwear it was my 
hand ; and Mr. Fard, who took and ſent it me, 
was of the ſame mind. I remember others. have 
formerly ſaid ſo too. I think I was little MD's 
writing-maſter # But come, what's here to do 
writing to young women in a morning? I have 
other fiſh to fry; ſo good morrow, my ladies all, 


good morrow. Teras I'll anſwer your letter - 


to-night, perhaps I won't; that's as ſaucy little 
Preſto takes the humour. — At night. I walk'd 
in the Park to-day i in ſpight of the weather, as 1 


do always when it does not actually rain. Do 


you know what? It has gone and done; we 


had a thaw for three days, then a monſtrous dirt 
and ſnow, and now it freezes, like a pot-lid, up- 


on our ſnow. I dined with lady Betty Germain, 
the firſt time ſince I came for England; and there 


did I fit, like a booby, till eight, looking over her 


and another lady at picquet, when I had other 
buſineſs enough to do. It was the coldeſt day I 
felt this year. 

9. Morning. After I had been bon an ber 
laſt night, I was forced to riſe and call to the 


landlady and maid to have the fire removed in a 


chimney below ſtairs, which made my bed- 
chamber ſmoke, though I had no fire in it. I 


able 


 *® $tella's hand had a greal 4 8 air of the Doftar' 83 
tbe writ more legible, and rather better. | 
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able an hour in my life. Is it not plaguy vexa- 


tious 2— t has ſnowed all night, and rains this 
morning. — Come, where's MD's letter? Come, 
Mrs. Letter, make your appearance. Here am J, 
ſays ſhe, anſwer me to my face.—O, faith, T am 


forry you had my twelfth fo ſoon; I doubt you 
will ſtay longer for the reſt. I'm ſo *fratd you 
ave got my fourteenth while I am writing this; 
and I would always have one letter from Preſto 


reading, one travelling, and one writing. As for 
the box, I now believe it loſt. It is diceRteis for 
Mr. Curry, at his houſe in Capel-ſtreet, &'c. 1 


had a letter yeſterday from Dr. Raymond in Che- 
ſter, who ſays, he ſent his man every where, and 


cannot find it; and God knows whether Mr. 


Smyth will have better ſucceſs. Sterne ſpoke to 
him, and I writ to him with the bottle of palſy- 
water; that bottle, I hope, will not miſcarry ; I 


long to hear you have it. O, faith, you have too 
good an opinion of Preſto's care. I am neghgent 
enough of every thing but MD, and I ſhould not 
have truſted Sterne.—But it ſhall not go ſo: I 
will have one more tug for it. —As to what you 
ſay of goodman Peaſly and Ifaac, I anſwer as I 


did before. Fye, child, you muſt not give your- 


ſelf the way to believe any ſuch thing: and af- 
terwards, only for curioſity, you may tell me how 
thoſe things are approved, and how you like 
them; and whether they inſtruct you in the pre- 


ſent courſe of affairs, and whether they are print- 


ed in your town, or only ſent from hence.—Sir 


Andrew Fountaine is neren ſo take your 
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ſorrow again, but don't keep it ; fling it to the 


dogs. And does little MD walk, indeed ?—Pm 


glad of it at heart.— Les, we have done with the 


plague here: it was very ſaucy in you, to pre- 


tend to have it before your betters. Your intel- | 


ligence, that the ſtory is falſe about the officers 
forced to ſell, is admirable. You may ſee them 
all three here every day, no more in the army 


than you. Twelve ſhillings for mending the 
ſtrong box; that is, for putting a farthing's worth | 
of iron on a hinge, and gilding it; give him fix 

ſhillings, and P11 pay it, and never employ him 
or his again.—No—indeed, I put off preaching as 
much as I can. I am upon another foot: no 
body doubts here whether I can preach, and you 
are fools.— The account you give of that weekly 


paper“, agrees with us here. Mr. Prior was like 
to be inſulted in the ſtreet, for being ſuppoſed 


the author of it; but one of the laſt papers 
cleared him. No body knows who it is, but 
thoſe few in the ſecret. I ſuppoſe the miniſtry 
and. the printer.—Poor Stella's eyes, God bleſs 
them, and ſend them better. Pray ſpare them, 


and write not above two lines a day in broad day- 


light. How does Stella look, Madam Dingley? 
Pretty well; a handſome young woman till. 
Will ſhe * in a crowd? Will ſhe make a fi- 
gure in a country church Stay a little, fair 


ladies, I this minute ſent Patrick to Sterne: he 


brings back word, that your box is very ſafe with 
one Mr. b liter in . | and that colonel 
, | | Edgewortb's 


* The Exeminer. 
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Edgeworth's widow goes for Ireland on Monday 
next, and will receive the box at Cheſter, and de- 
liver it you ſafe: ſo there is ſome hopes now. © 
Well, let us go on to your Jetter.—The warrant 
is paſſed for the firſt-fruits. The queen does not 
fend a letter ; but a patent will be drawn here, 


and that will take up time. Mr. Harley, of late, 


has ſaid nothing of preſenting me to the queen: 


I was overſeen when I mentioned it to you. He 


has ſuch a weight of affairs on him, that he 
cannot mind all; but he talk'd of it three or 
four times to me, long before I dropt it to you. 
What, is not Mrs. Walls' buſineſs over yet? I 
had hopes ſhe was up, and well, and the child 
dead before this time.—You did right, at laſt, to 
ſend me your accounts; but I did not ſtay for 
them, I thank you. I hope you have your bill 
ſent in my laft, and there will 'be eight pounds 
intereſt ſoon due from Hawkſhaw ; pray look at 
his bond. I hope you are yore managers, and 
that when I fay ſo, Stella won't think I intend 
ſhe ſhould grudge herſelf wine. But going to 
thoſe expenſive lodgings requires ſome fund. I with 
you had ſtaid till I came over, for ſome reaſons. 
That French woman will be grumbling again in 
a little time; and if you are invited any where to 
the country, it will vex you to pay in abſence 
and the country may be neceflary for poor Stel- 
la's health: but do as you like, and don't blame 


Preſto.— Oh, but you are telling your reaſons.— 


Well, I have read them; do as you pleaſe. —Yes; 


| Raymond fays, he muſt tay longer than he 


tho ugh ty 
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thought, becauſe he cannot ſettle his affairs. 


Mis in the country at ſome friend's, comes 


to town in ſpring, and then goes to ſettle in 


Herefordſhire. Her huſband is a ſurly ill-natured 


brute, and cares not ſhe ſhould ſee any body. 0 


Lord, ſee how I blundered, and left two lines 


ſhort; it was that ugly ſcore in the paper“ that 


made me miſtake.—I believe you lie about the 


ſtory of the fire, only to make it more odd. Ber- 
nage muſt go to Spain, and I will fee to recom- 
mend bim to the duke of Argyle, his general, 

when I ſee the duke next: but the officers tell 
me it would be diſhonourable in the laſt degree for 


him to ſell now; and he would never be prefer- 


red in the army; ſo that, unleſs he deſigns to 
leave it for good and all, he muſt go. Tell him 


\ fo, and that I would write, if I knew where to 


qirect to him; which I have ſaid fourſcore times 
already. I bad rather any thing almoſt than that 


you ſhould {train yourlelves, to ſend a letter, 
when it is inconvenient z we have ſettled that 


matter already. I'll write when I can, and ſo 


ſhall MD; and, upon occaſions extraordinary, I 


will write, though it be a line; and when we 
have not letters ſoon, we agree that all things are 
well; and fo that's ſettled for ever, and fo hold 
your Pen you ſhall have your pins; 
but for candles ends, I cannot promiſe, becauſe L 
burn them to the ſtumps z- beſides, I remember 
what Stella told Dingley about them many years 
ago, and ſhe may think the ſame thing of me.— 

Vp !! 8 . And 


A creaſc in the ſheet. _ 
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And Dingley ſhall have her hinged at 


Poor dear Stella, how durſt you write thoſe two 


lines by candle-light ; bang your bones. Faith, 


this letter ſhall go to-morrow, I think, and that 


will be in ten days from the laſt, young women; 
that's too foon, of all conſcience: but anſwering 


yours had filled it up fo quick, and I don't deſign 


to uſe you to three pages in folio, no nooooh. 
All this is one morning's work in bed and fo 
good morrow, little firrahs; that's for the rhyme*- 
You want politicks : faith, I can't think of any; 
but may be at night I may tell you a paſſage. 
Come, fit off the bed, and let me rife, will you !— 
At night. I dined to-day with my neighbour 

Vanhomrigh; it was ſuch diſmal weather I could 


not ſtir further. I have had ſome threatenings 


with my head, but no fits. I ſtill drink Dr. 
* s bitter, and will continue it. | 
10. I was this morning to ſee the ſecretary of 


ſtate, and have engaged him to give a memorial 


from me to the duke of Argyle in behalf of Ber- 
nage. The duke is a man that diſtinguiſhes peo- 

ple of merit, and I will ſpeak to him myſelf; 
but the ſecretary backing it will be very effectual, 
and J will take care to have it done to purpoſe. 
Pray tell Bernage fo, and that I think nothing can 
be luckier for him, and that I would have him 
go by all means. I will order it, that the duke 
foal ſend for bim when they are in Spain; or, 
1 he fails, that he ſhall receive him Wa when 
he 


* In the original, it was, good mollows, little follahs. But ba 
theſe words, and many others, he writes conſtantly Il for rr. 
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he goes to wait on him. Can I do more? Is not 
this a great deal ?—I now ſend away this letter, 
that you may not ſtay.—I dined. with Ford upon 
his opera day, and am now come home, and am 
going to ſtudy; don't you preſume to gueſs, fir- 
rahs, impudent ſaucy dear boxes. Towards the 


end of a letter, I could not ſay ſaucy boxes with- 
out putting dear between. En't that right now! ? 
Farewel. - Th:s ſhould be longer, but that, 1 ſend 


it to-night . 
O ay, guy loggerhead! | 

I ſend. a letter this poſt to one Mr. Staunton, 
and I direct it to Mr. Acton's in St. Michael's 
Lane. He formerly lodged there, but he has not 
told me where to direct. Pray ſend to that Ac- 
ton, whether the letter is come there, and whe» 
ther he has ſent it to Staunton. 


If Bernage deſigns to ſell his comin. and 


ſtay at home, pray let him tell me ſo, that my re- 


commendation to the duke of Argyle uy not be 
in vain. 


L * T E R LH. 


Lancia, Feb. 10. 1716-1 1. 


1 HAVE juſt diſpatched my fifteenth to the 


poſt ; I tell you how things will be, after I 


have got a letter from MD. Iam in furious haſte 


to finiſh + for fear of in two of MD's to 
8 K e anſwer 


* Thoſe letters which are in Italicks, in the original are of a: 


monſtrous ſize, which eee his rr e A Aa 


dead. 
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anſwer in one of Preſto's, which YE be ſack 2 

diſgrace, never ſaw the like; but before you write 
to me, | write at my leiſure, like a gentleman, a 
little every day, juſt to let you know how matters 
go, and ſo and ſo; and I hope before this comes 
to you, you'll have got your box and chocolate, 

and Preſto will take more care another timer 

11. Morning. I muſt riſe and go ſee my lord 
keeper, which will coſt me two ſhillings in coach- 
hire. Don't you call them two thirteens? 4— 
At night. It has rained all day, and there was 
no walking. I read prayers to Sir Andrew Foun- 
taine in the forenoon, and I dined with three I. 
riſhmen, at one Mr. Cope's lodgings ; the other 
two were one Morris, an archdeacon, and Mr. 
Ford. When I came home this evening, I ex- 
pected that little jackanapes Harriſon would have 
come to get help about his Tatler for Tueſday :. 
I have ſtxed two evenings in the week, which I 
allow him to come. The toad never came; and 
J, expecting him, fell a reading, and leſt off other 
bulineſs.—Come, what are you doing? How do 
you paſs your time this ugly weather? Gaming 
and drinking, I ſuppoſe : fine diverſions for young 
ladies, truly. I wiſh you had ſome of our Seville 


oranges, and we ſome of your wine. We have the 


fineſt oranges for two-pence a piece, and the 
baſeſt wine for fix ſhillings a bottle. They tell 
me wine grows cheap with you. I am reſolved 
to have half a hogſhead when I get to Ireland, if 

It be good and cheap, as it vie to be; and Til 
| treat 
1 A. ſhilling paſſes for thirteen pence in Ireland. | 


Rs re „ Od 


uy 


„SFF P.-E 


CORRESPONDENCE my 


treat MD at my table in an evening, a> hoa, and - 


laugh at great miniſters of ſtate. © -. 
12. The days are grown fine and 8 


thanked. O faith, you forgot all our little ſay- 


ings,-and I am angry. I dined to-day with Mr. 
Secretary St. John: I went to the court of re- 
queſts at noon, and ſent Mr. Harley into the 
houſe to call the ſecretary, to Jet him know L 


would not dine with him if he dined late; By 


good luck, the duke of Argyle was at the lobby 


of the houſe too, and J kept him in talk till the 
| ſecretary came out, then told them I was glad to 


meet them together, and that I had a requeſt to 


the duke which the ſecretary muſt ſecond, and 


his grace muſt grant. The duke faid, he was 
fure it was ſomething inſignificant, and wiſhed 


it was ten times greater. At the ſecretary” 8 
houſe I writ a memorial, and gave it the ſecre- 


tary to give the duke, and ſhall fee that he does 
it. It is, that his grace will pleaſe to take Mr. 


Bernage into his protection; and if he finds Ber- 
nage anſwers my character, to give him all en- 
couragement. Colonel Maſham and colonel 


Hill (Mrs. Maſham's brother) tell me my requeſt 
is reaſonable, and they will ſecond it heartily to 
the duke too: ſo I reckon Bernage is on a very 
good 'foot when he goes to Spain. Pray tell 


bim this, though perhaps I will write to him be- 


fore he goes; yet where ſhall I direct? for 1 bh 


poſe he has left Conolly's. 
13. I have left of lady Kerry's bitter, 200 got 


another box of pills. I have no fits of giddineſs, 
2 but 


4 
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but only ſome little diſorders towards it; and 1 
walk as much as I can. Lady Kerry is juſt as 1 
am, only a great deal worfe: I dined to-day at 
lord Shelburn's, where ſhe is, and we conn ail» 
ments, which makes us very fond of each other. 
L bave taken Mr. Harley into favour again, and 
called to ſee him, but he was not within; I will 

uſe to viſit him after dinner, for he dines too late 
for my head: then I went to viſit poor Congreve, 
who is juſt getting out of a ſevere fit of the gout, 
and I fat with him till near nine o'clock. He 
gave me a Tatler he had written out, as blind as 
he is, for little Harriſon. *Tis about a ſcoundrel 
that was grown rich, and went and bought a 
Coat of Arms at the Herald's, and a ſet of an- 
ceſtors at Fleet-ditch; 'tis well enough, and ſhall 
be printed in two or three days, and if you read 
thoſe kind of things, this will divert you, Tis 
now between. ten 3nd eleven, and I am going to 
n 
14. This was Mrs. Vankomrigh's ae . 
birth-day, and Mr. Ford and 1 were invited ta 
dinner to keep it, and we ſpent the evening 
there-dripking punch. That was our way of be- 
ginning Lent; and in. the morning lord Shel- 
burn, lady Kerry, Mrs. Pratt and I went to Hyde- 
park, inſtead of going to church; for till my head 
is a little ſettled, I think it better not to go; it 
would be ſo filly and troubleſome to go out ſick. 
Dr. Duke died ſuddenly two or three nights ago; 
he was one of the Wits when-we were children, 
hut. turned Een and left it, and never writ 


further 


Ü ö Q 
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further than a prologue or recommendatory copy 


of verſes. He had a ſme living given bim by the 
biſhop of Wincheſter about three months ago, 


he got his living Wee and he 155 bis dying | 
fo 1005 5#31.K 

15.1 walked purely * abode the Park, the 
rain being juſt over, of which we have had a 
great deal, mixt with little ſhort froſts. I went 
to the court of. requeſts, | win A Mr. Harley 


dined early, to go with him. But meeting 
Leigh and Sterne, they invited me to dine with 


them, and away we went. When we got into 


his room, one H———, a worthleſs Iriſh fellow, 


was there ready to dine with us, fo J ſtept out 
and ' whiſpered them, that I would not dine 
with that fellow; they made excuſes, and begged 


me to ſtay, but away I went to Mr. Harley's; 


and he did not dine at home, and at laſt I dined 
at Sir John Germain's, and found lady Betty but 


juſt recovered of a miſearriage. I am writing an 
inſcription for lord Berkeley's tomb: you know 


the young rake his ſon, the new earl, is married 
to the duke of Richmond's daughter, at the 


duke's country houſe, and are now coming to 
town. She'll be fluxed in two months, and 


they'll be parted in a year. You ladies are brave, 


bold, ventureſome folks; and the chit is but fe- 


venteen, and is ill-natured, covetous, vicious, 
and proud in extremes. has * 1 IR on” | 
Stoite to-morrow, 

16, Faith, this letter goes on bat: om tis a 
Week old, and the firſt ſide not written. I went 


to-day 


to-day into the city for a walk, but the perſon T 

. defigned- to dine with, was not at home; fo I 
came back and called at Congreve's, and dined 

- with him and Eaſtcourt, and laughed till fix, 
then went to Mr. Harley's, who was not gone to 
dinner; there I ſtaid till nine, and we made up 
our quarrel,, and he has invited me to dinner 

_ to-morrow, which is the day of the week (Sa- 
turday) that lord keeper and ſecretary St. John 
dine with him privately, and at laſt they have 
conſented to let me among them on that day. 
Atterbury and Prior went to bury - poor Dr. 
Duke. Congreve's naſty. whe wine has Fre 


ua me the heart- burn. 

Ta 17. I took ſome good EY in FE Park to- 15 
oy day, and then went to Mr. Harley. Lord Rivers 
WF was got there before me, and I chid him for pre- 
ny fuming to come on a day when only lord keeper 
i and the ſecretary and I were to be there; but he 
* regarded me not; ſo we all dined joporher; and 
. fat down at four; and the ſecretary has invited . 
1 ; me to dine with him to-morrow. I told them 1 
F 90 bad no hopes they could ever keep in, but that 1 
i | faw they loved one another ſo well, as indeed 


they ſeem to do. They call me nothing but 
Jonathan; and I faid, I believed they would leave 
me Jonathan as they found me; and that I never 
knew a miniſtry do any thing fof thoſe whom 
they make companions of their pleaſures; and 1 
believe you will find it ſo; but I care not. I am 
upon a project of getting five hundred pounds, 
N _ obliged to any body; but. that is # 
ſecret, 


F 


%% Ä ( ( Mh :! 7⅛¾ͤm. p ̃‚— I, As 
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ſecret, till 1 ſee my deareſt MD; ban ſo hold your 
tongue, and don't talk, Grabs, for % am now a 
bout it. 

18. My head "i no Ges, but a little diforder- 
ed before dinner; yet I walk ſtoutly, and take 


pills, and hope to mend.. Secretary St. John 


would needs have me dine with him to-day, and 
there I found three perſons I never ſaw, two 1 
had no acquaintance with, and one I did not care 
for: ſo I left them early and came home, it be- 


ing no day to walk, but ſcurvy rain and wind. 


The ſecretary tells me he has put a cheat on me, 


for lord Peterborow ſent him twelve dozen flaſks - 


of Burgundy, on condition that I ſhould have my 
ſhare z but he never was quiet till. they were all 
gone, ſo I reckon he owes me thirty-ſix pounds. 
Lord Peterborow is now got to Vienna, and 1 
muſt write to him to-morrow. I begin now to 
be towards looking for a letter from ſome certain 
ladies of Preſto's acquaintance, that live at St: 
Mary's, and are called in a certain language our 
little MD. No, ſtay, I don't expect one theſe 
ſix days, that will be juſt three weeks; an't I 2 


reaſonable creature? We are plagued here with 


an October Club, that is, a ſet of above a hun- 
dred parliament- men of the country, Who drink 
October. beer at home, and meet every evening 


at a tavern near the parliament, to conſult affairs, 


and drive things on to extremes againſt the 


| Whigs, to call the old miniſtry to account, and 


get off five or ſix heads. The miniſtry ſeem not 


to regal them, yet one of them in confidence 
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told me, that there ' mult be ſomething thought 


on to ſettle things better. I'll tell you one great 
ſtate ſecret ; The queen, ſenſible how much ſhe 
was governed by the late miniſtry, runs.a little 


into t'other extreme, and is jealous in that point, 


even of thoſe who got her out of the others hands. 


The milde! is for gentler meaſures, and the o- 


ther Tories“ for more violent. Lord Rivers, talk- 
ing to me the other day, curſed the paper called 
the Examiner, for ſpeaking. civilly of. the duke of 


Matlborough; this I happened. to talk of to the 
fecretary, who blamed the warmth of that lord 


and fome others, and ſwore, that if their advice 
were followed, they would be blown up in twen- 
ty-four hours. And I have reaſon to think, that 


they will endeavour to prevail on the queen to 


put her affairs more in the hands of a miniſtry 
than ſhe does ar preſent; and there are, I believe, 
two men thought on, one of them you have of- 
ten met the name of in my letters. But fo muck 
for politics. | 

19.. This proved a terrible rainy day, which 
prevented my walk into the city, and I was only 
able to run and dine with my neighbour Van- 
homrigh, where Sir Andrew Fountaine dined 
too, who has juft began to ſally out, and has ſhipt 


| his mother and fiſter, who were his nurſes, back 


to the country. This evening was fair, and I 
walkt a little in the Park, till Prior made me go 
with him to the Smyrna Coffee-houſe, where I 


ſat a while, and ſaw four or five Iriſh perſons, 


who are very handſome genteel fellows, but I 
| | know 
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know not their names. I came away at ſeven, 


and got home. Two days ago I writ to Bernage, 
and told him what I had done, and directed the 


letter to Mr. Curry's to be left with Dingley. 
Brigadiers Hill and Maſham, brother and huſ- 


band to Mrs. Maſham the queen's favourite, 


colonel Diſney and I have recommended Bernage 


to the duke of Argyle; fecretafy St. John has 
given the duke my memorial; and beſides, Hill 
tells me, that Bernage's colonel, Fielding, deſigns 
to make him his captain-lieutenant : but I believe 
I ſaid this to you nn; and in this letter, but x 
ho not loox. 

20. Morning. It ſnows cerribly again, and 
tis * — for I now want a little good wea- 


ther; 1 bid you good morrow, and if it clear up, 


get you gone to poot Mrs. Walls, who has had a - 
hard time of it, but is now pretty well again; 1 
am ſorry it is a girl; the poor archdeaeon too, 
fee how ſimply he lookt when they told bim: 
_ did it coſt Stella to be goſſip? PII riſe ; ſo, 
d'ye hear, let me fee you at night, and don't ſtay 
late out, and catch cold, ſirrahs.— At night it 
grew weather, and I got a good walk, and 
dined. with Ford upon his Open- but now 
all his wine is gone, I fhalf dine with him no 
more. I hope to ſend this letter before I hear 
from MD, methinks there 's—ſomething great in 
doing ſo, only I can't expreſs where it lies; and 
faith, this ſhall go by Saturday, as fure as you're 
a rogue. Mrs. Edgworth was to ſet out but laſt 


| Monday, ſo * won't have your box ſo ſoon per- 


—_ 


* 
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haps as this letter; bit Sterne told n me Seieny that 
3 is ſafe at Cheſter, and that ſhe will take care of | 
I'd give a guinea you had it. 


21. Morning. Faith I hope it will be fair * 


me to walk into the city, for J take all occaſions 


of walking. —I ſhould be plaguy buſy at Laracor, 
if I were there now, cutting down willows, plant- 
ing others, ſcouring my canal, and every kind of 
thing. If Raymond goes over this ſummer, you 
muſt ſubmit, and make them a viſit, that we may 
have another eel and trout fiſhing ; and that Stel- 
la may ride by and ſee Preſto in his morning- 
gown in the garden, and ſo go up with Joe to the 
Hill of Bree, and round by Scurlock's Town; 
O Lord, how I remember names; faith it gives 


me ſhort ſighs : therefore. no more of that if you 


love me. Good morrow, T'1l go riſe like a gen- 
tleman; my pills ſay I muſt. —At night. Lady 


5 Kerry ſent to deſire me to engage ſome lords a- 


bout an affair ſhe has in their houſe here: I call- 
ed to ſee her, but found ſhe had already engaged 
every lord I knew, and that there was no great 
difficulty in the matter, and it rained like a dog; 
ſo 1 took coach, for want of better exerciſe, and 
dined privately with a hang-dog 1 in the city, and 
walkt back in the evening. The days are now 
long enough to walk in the Park after dinner; 
and ſo I do whenever it is fair. This walking is 
a ſtrange remedy; Mr. Prior walks to make him- 
ſelf fat, and I to bring myſelf down; he has ge- 


nerally a cough, which he only calls a cold: we 
Alen round the Park together. 80 I'll go ſleep. 


22. It | 


i 


* 
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22. It ſnowed all this morning prodigiouſſy, 
and was ſome inches thick in three or four hours. 
I dined with Mr. Lewis of the ſecretary's office 
at his lodgings: the chairmen that carried me 
ſqueezed a great fellow againſt a wall, who wiſe- 
ly turned his back, and broke one of the fide 
glaſſes in a thouſand. pieces. I fell a-ſcolding, 
pretended I was like to be cut to pieces, and 
made them ſet down the chair in the Park, while 
they pickt out the bits of glaſſes; and when I paid 


them, I quarrelled' {til}, fo they dared not grum- 


ble, and I came off for my fare; but I was 
plaguily afraid they would have ſaid, God bleſs 
your honour, won't you give us ſomething for 
our glaſs? Lewis and I were forming a Project 
how I might get three or four hundred pounds, 
which I ſuppoſe may come to nothing. I hope 
Smyth has brought you your palſy drops; how 


does Stella do? I begin more and more to deſire 


to know. The three weeks ſince I had your laſt 
is over within two 1 þ 9 1225 oh 17 Fairy fot | 
accidents. 1 8 
23. The ſnow is gone every bit, except the re- 
mainder of ſome great balls made by the boys. 
Mr. Sterne was with me this morning about an 
affair he has before the treaſury. That drab Mrs, 
Edgworth is not. yet ſet out, but will infallibly 
next Monday, and this is the third infallible. 


Monday, and pox take her! fo you will have this 


letter firſt; and this ſhall go to-morrow ; and if 

I have one from MD in that time, I will not an- 

ſwer i it till my next; n I wilt au, Madam, I 
Vol.. XIII. nl e 3s 2062 15 e 
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received your letter, and ſo, and ſo. I dined to- 


day with Miſtreſs Ander, who grows very die | 
grecable. Wy Z - 


24. Morning. This letter eig goes this 


evening, ſure as you're alive, young women, and 


then you'll be ſo. aſhamed that I have had none 
from you; and if I was to reckon like you, I 
I would ſay I were fix letters before you, for this 


is N. 16. and I have had your N. 10. But I reck- 


on you have received but fourteen, and have ſent 


eleven. I think to go to-day a miniſter-of-ſtate- 


hunting in the court of requeſts; for I have ſome- 


thing to ſay to Mr. Harley. And *tis fine cold 


ſunſhiny weather; I wiſh dear MD would walk 
this morning in your. Stephen's-Green: 'tis as 


good as our Park, but not ſo large“. Faith this 


Summer we'll take a coach for ſixpence + to the 
Green-Well, the two walks, and thence all the 
way to Stoite's |. My hearty ſervice to goody 


Stoite and Catharine, and I hope Mrs. Walls had 


a good time. How inconſtant I am! I car't 


imagine I was ever in love with her. Well, Pm 


going; what have you to ſay? I don't care how I 
2orite now h. I don't deſign to write on this fide, 
theſe few lines are but ſo much more than your 

due, 


'* Tt is a meaſured mile round IN outer wall ; Je far beyond 


any the fineſt Square in London. | | 
+ The common fare for a ſet-down in Dublin. 
} Mrs. Stoyte lived at Donnybrook, the road to which from 


Stephen's Green ran into the * about a mile from the 


South-Eaſt corner. 


$ Thoſe words in ali cks are waiters in a very large —_ ms 
61 is the word in one of the next lines. 
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5 due, ſo I'll write large or ſmall as I pleaſe. Oh, 
6 faith, my hands are ſtarving in bed; I believe it 
|: is a hard froſt. I muſt riſe, and bid you good 
8 bye, for PII ſeal this letter immediately, and car- 
41 KF ry it in my pocket, and put it into the e 
1 with my own fair hands. Farewel. 

I This letter is juſt a fortnight's unn ody. 
s Ves, and ſo it is, Tm ſure, 170 yup "rn 1 
5 two eggs a penny. „ e 
t | » There, there, there |. HY 
. O Lord, I am faying There, There, 1 to ay 
- in all our little keys: and now you talk of keys, 
d that dog Patrick broke the key general of the 
1 cheſt of drawers with fix locks, and I have been 


8 ſo plagued to get a new one, beſides wy re two | 
8 LIGNIN | 


LETTER LIV. 


| London, Feb. 24. 1710-11. 
5 Nox. young women, I gave in my ſixteenth 
i this evening. I dined with Ford, it was 
bis Opera- day as uſual; it is very convenient to 
F 3 me to do ſo, for coming home early after a walk 
* in the Park, which now the days will allow, I 
called on the ſecretary at his office, and he had 
forgot to give the memorial about Bernage to 
„ the duke of Argyle: but two days ago 1 met 
EE: the duke, who, defired I would give it him my- 
ſelf, which ſhould have more power with him 
= | than all the miniſtry together, as he Peer ſo- 


3 | lemnly, 


ad | In this Cypher way of wrong to Stella, he writes the Work 
; Fine, Lele, | 
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lemnly, repeated it two or three times, and bid 
me count upon it. So that I verily believe Bern- 
nage will be in a very good way to eſtabliſn him- * 
ſelf. I think I can do no more for him at pre- 
ſent, and there's an end of that; and ſo get you | 
| gone to bed, for it is late, "£0 
25. The three weeks are out yeſterday dae 1 
had your laſt, and ſo now I will be expecting e- 
very day a pretty dear letter from my own MD, 
and hope to hear that Stella has been much bet- 
ter in her head and eyes; my head continues as 
it was, no fits, but a little diſorder every day, 
which I can eaſily bear, if it will not grow worſe. 
: I dined to-day with Mr. ſecretary St. John, on 
* condition I might chooſe my company, which 
were lord Rivers, lord Carteret, Sir Thomas Man« 
ſel, and Mr. Lewis; I invited Maſham, Hill, Sir 
John Stanley, and George Granville, but they 
were engaged; and I did it in revenge of his hav- 
ing ſuch bad company when I dined with him 
before; ſo we laughed, Q. And I ventured to go 
to urch to-day, which I have not done this month 
before. Can you fend me ſuch a good account 
of Stella's health, pray now? Yes, I hope, and 
better too. We dined (fays you) at the dean's, 
and played at cards till twelve, and there came 
in Mr. French, and Dr. Travors, and Dr. Wit- 
tingham, and Mr. (I forgot his name, that I al- 
ways tell Mrs. Walls of) the banker's ſon, a pox 
on him. And we were ſo merry; I vow they 
are pure good company. But I loſt a crown; for 
you muſt know I had always hands tempting me 


- - 
I P > 
o 


ED + z * 


EEE EY 


to go out, but never took in any thing, and often 
two black aces without a manilio; was not that 
hard, Preſto? Hold your tongue, Scr. 5721 


26. I was this morning with Mr. e a- 


bout ſome buſineſs, and he tells me, that Colonel | 


Fielding is now going to make Bernage his cap- 


tain lieutenant, that is, a captain by commiſſion, 


and the perquiſites of the company, but not cap- 
tain's pay, only the firſt ſtep to it. I ſuppoſe he 


will like it, and the recommendation to the duke 
of Argyle goes on. And ſo trouble me no more 


about your Bernage; the jackanapes underſtands 
what fair ſolicitors he has got, I warrant you. 


Sir Andrew Fountaine and I dined, by invitation, 


with Mrs. Vanhomrigh. You ſay they are of no 
conſequence : : why, they keep as good female 
company as I do male; I ſee all the drabs of qua- 
lity at this end of the town with them; I ſaw 
two lady Bettys there this afternoon, the beauty 


of one, the good breeding and nature of tother, 


and the wit of neither *, would have made a fine 
woman. Rare walking i in the Park now: why 
don't you walk in the Green of St. Stephen? The 
walks there are finer gravelled than the Mall. 
What beaſts the Iriſh women are, never to walk! 
27. Dartineuf- and I, and little Harriſon, the 
new Tatler, and Jervas the painter, dined to-day 


with James, I know not his other name, but it is 


one of Dartineuf's dining-places, who is a true: 


epicure. James is clerk of the kitchen to the 
queen, and has a little ſnug houſe at St. James's, 


* & e. Without the wit of either. 
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„ Dax SWIFT: 


and we had the queen's wine, and fock very fine 


victuals, that I could not eat it +-— Three weeks 
and three days ſince my laſt letter from MD; 

rare doings: why truly we were ſo: buſy with,” 
poor Mrs. Walls, that indeed, Preſto, we could not 
write, we were afraid the poor woman would 
have died; and it pitied us to ſee the archdeacon,, 
how concerned he was. The dean never came to 
ſee hex but once; but now ſhe is up again, and 
we go and fit with her in the evenings. The 
child died the next day after it was born, and, B 
believe, between friends, ſhe is not very ſorry for 
it.—Indeed, Preſto, you are plaguy filly to-night, 


and han't gueſt one word right; for ſhe and the 


child are both well, and it is a ſine girl, likely to 
live; and the dean was godfather, and Mrs. Ca- 
tharine and L were godmothers; I was going to 
ſay Stoite, but I think I have beard they don't 
put maids and married women together; though: 
I know not why I think ſo, nor I don't care; whad 
care I: 2 but I muſt prate, „ | 
28. I walked to-day into the city for my healthy 


and there dined, which I always do when the 


weather is fair, and buſineſs permits, that I may 
be under a neceſhty of taking a good walk, which 
is the beſt thing I can do at preſent for my health. 
Some bookſeller has raked up every thing I writs. 
and putlifhes it t'other day i in one volume; but 
I know 


+ There ginn to be a falſe concord in this paſſage :- however, ; 
as the word ViRtuals is a peculiar fort of noun, which is never 
uſed in the ſingular number, but, like food, implies either one or 
more diſhes, the phraſe may be excuſed, whether Swift had any 
authority to back him or not, 
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I know nothing of it, twas without my know 
ledge or conſents it makes a four ſhilling bock, 


_ and is called “ Miſcellanies in Proſe and Verſe”: 


Tooke pretends he knows nothing of it, but E 
doubt he is at the bottom. One muſt have pa- 
tience with theſe things; the beſt of it is, I ſhalb 


be plagued no more. However, Pi} bring a cou= 
ple of them over with me for MD, perhaps you 
may defire to fee them. hear they fell mightily. 


March 1. Morning. I have: been calling to: 


Patrick to look in his almanack for the day of the 
month; Idid not know but it might be Leap- year. 
The almanack ſays, tis the third after Leap- year, and 


Lalways thought till now, that every third year was 
Leap-year. Fm glad they come ſo ſeldom; but Pm 


ſure*twas otherwiſe when I was a young man; Lee 
times are mightily changed fince them—Write: 
to me, ſirrahs, be ſure do, by the time this fide is 


done, and VII keep: Yother fide for the anſwer: 


ſo Vil go write to the biſhop of Clogher; good 


morrow, ſirrahs. Night. I dined to-day'at' 


Mrs. Vanhomrigh's, being a rainy day, and lady 
Betty Butler knowing it, ſent to let me know the 
expected my company in the evening, where the 


Vans (ſo we call them) were to be. The dutcheſs: 
and they do not go over this nn with cha 
duke; fo I go to bed. 
4. This rainy weather undoes me in en 
and chairs. I was traipſing to-day with your Mr. 
Sterne, to go along with them to Moor, and re- 


commend his buſineſs to the treaſury. Sterne 


tells me his dependence 1 is wholly on me; but E 
| have 
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have abſolutely refuſed to recommend it to Mr. 
Harley, becauſe I have troubled him lately ſo 


much with other folks affairs; and, beſides, to 
tell the truth, Mr. Harley told me he did not like 


Sterne's bufineſs; however, I will ſerve him, be- 


cauſe I ſuppoſe MD would have me; But in ſay- 


ing his dependence lies wholly on me, he lies, 
and is a fool. I dined with Lord Abercorn, 
whoſe ſon Peaſly will be married at Eater to ten 


thouſand pounds. A* 


3. I forgot to tell you chat reren morning I 
Was at Mr. Harley's levee : he ſwore I came in 


ſpight, to ſee him among a parcel of fools. My 


buſineſs was to defire I might let the duke of Or- 
mond know how the affair ſtood of the Firſt- 
Fruits. He promiſed to let him know it, and 
engaged me to dine with him to-day. Every 
Saturday lord keeper, ſecretary St. John and I, 


dine with him, and fometimes lord Rivers, and 


they let in none ee. Patrick brought me ſome: 
letters into the Park; among which one was 
from Walls, and tother, yes faith, t'other was 
from our little MD, N. 11. I read the reſt in 
the Park, and MD's in a chair as I went from 
St. James's to Mr. Harley, and glad enough I 
was faith to read it, and fee all right: Oh, but 
I won't anſwer it theſe three or four days, at leaſt, 
or may be ſooner. An't I filly ? Faith your let- 
ters would make a dog filly, if I had a dog to be 
ſilly, but it muſt be a little dog.—I ſtaid with 
Mr. Harley till paſt nine, where we had much 
diſcourſe together after the reſt were gone; and 

1 3 


. WO UP 
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I gave him very truly my opinion where he deſi- 


red it. He complained he was not very well, 


and has engaged me to dine with him again on 
Monday. S0 I came home . afoot, like a fine 
gentleman, to tell you all this. 

4. I dined to-day with Mr. ſecretary St. 8 


and after dinner he had a note from Mr. Harley, 


that he was much out of order; pray God pre- 
ſerve, his health, every thing depends upon it. 
The Parliament at preſent cannot go a ſtep with; 


out him, nor the queen neither. I long to be in 


Ireland; but the miniſtry beg me to ſtay: how- 


ever, when this parliament hurry is over, I will 
endeavour to fteal away; by which time I hope 


the Firſt-Fruit buſineſs. will be done. This king - 
dom is certainly ruined as much as was ever any 


bankrupt merchant. We muſt have Peace, let it 


be a bad or a good one, though no body dares talk 
of it. The nearer I look upon things, the worſe 
I like them. I believe the. confederacy: will ſoon 
break to pieces; and our factions at home in- 
creaſe. The miniſtry is upon a verry narrow 


bottom, and ſtands like an Iſthmus between the 


Whigs on one fide, and violent Toties on the 
other. They are able ſeamen, but the tempeſt 


is too great, the ſhip too rotten, and the crew all 


againſt them. Lord Sommers has been twice in 
the queen's cloſet, once very lately; and your 
dutcheſs of Somerſet, who now has the key, is a 
moſt inſinuating woman, and I believe they will 


= endeavour to play the ſame n that has been 


* 


+ The Oftober Club. 
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WIR againſt them.—1 have told them of all 
this, which they know already, but they cannot 
help it. They have cautioned the queen ſo much 
againſt being governed, that ſhe obſerves it too 
much. I could talk till to-morrow upon theſe 
things, but they make me melancholy. © I could 
not but obſerve, that lately, after much- conver- 
ſation with Mr. Harley, though he is the moſt 
fearleſs man alive, and the leaft apt to deſpond, 
he confeſſed to me, that ene bis mind to me 
gave him eaſe. | 

5. Mr. Harley continues out of aber, yet his 
affairs force him abroad: he is ſubject to a ſore 


throat, and was cupped laſt night: I ſent and 


called two or three times. I hear he is better 
this evening. I dined to-day in the city with Dr. 
Friend at a third body's houſe, where I was to 
paſs for ſome body elſe, and there was a plaguy 
filly jeſt carried on, that made me fick of it. 


Our weather grows fine, and I will walk like 


camomile. And pray walk you to your dean's or 
your Stoyte's, or your Manley's, or your Walls's. 


But your new lodgings make you fo proud, 
you'll walk leſs than ever. bra let 1 me 89 to 


bed, ſirrabs. 


6. Mr. Harley's going out neee has pus 


| him a little backward. I called twice, and ſent, 


for J am in pain for him. Ford caught me, and 
made me dine with him on his opera-day; fo I | 
brought Mr. Lewis with me, and ſat with bim 


till fix. I have not ſeen Mr. Addiſon theſe three 
weeks all our friendſhip is over. I go to no 


colfee-houſes, 


* 
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coffee-houſe. I brot a 3 of the biſhop 


of Clogher's, one Richardſon, to the duke of Or- 
mond to-day : he is tranſlating. prayers. and ſer- 
mons into Iriſh, and has a project about inſtruct- 
ing the Triſh in Gi proteſtant religion. 

. Morning. Faith, a little would make me, 
I could find in my heart, if it were not for one 
thing, I have a good mind, if I had not ſome- 
thing elſe to do, I would anſwer your dear ſaucy 


letter. O Lord, I am going awry with writing 
in bed. O faith, but I muſt anſwer it, or I 


ſhan't have room, for it muſt go on Satundag 2 
and don't think PII fill the third ſide, I an't come 
to that yet, young women, Well then, as for 
your Bernage, I have ſaid enough: I writ to him 
laſt. week. — Turn over that leaf. Now, what 
ſays MD to the world to come? I tell you, ma- 
dam Stella, my head is a great deal better, and I 
hope will keep ſo, How comes yours to be fif- 
teen days coming, and you had my fifteenth in 
ſeven? Anſwer me that, rogues. Your being 


with goody Walls is excuſe enough: I find I was 
miſtaken in the ſex, *tis a boy. Yes I under- 


ſtand your cypher, and Stella gueſſes right, as 
the always does. He * gave me al bſadnuk 
Iboinlpl dfaonr ufainf btoy dpionufnad +, which 
I ſent him again by Mr. Lewis, to whom TI writ 
a very complaining letter that was ſhewed him; 
and ſo the matter ended. He told me he had a 


ny with me; 31 | ſaid I had another with him, 


and 
» Mr. Sidi i 
+} A bank note for fifty „ 
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and we returned to our friendſhip, and I ſhould 
think he loves me as well as a great miniſter can 
love a man in ſo ſhort a time. Did not I do 
right? I am glad at heart you have got your 
palſy-water; pray God Almighty it may do my 
deareſt Stella good. I ſuppoſe Mrs, Edgworth ſet 
out laſt Monday ſe'nnight. Yes, I do read the 
Examiners, and they are written very finely, as 
you judge f. I do not think they are too ſevere on 
the duke; they only tax him of avarice, and his 
avarice has ruined us. You may count upon all 
things 1 in them to be true. The author has faid, 
it is not Prior; but perhaps it may be Atterbury. 
— Now, e Dingley, fays ſhe, tis fine wea- 
ther, ſays ſhe; yes, ſays ſhe, and we have got to 
our new lodgings. I compute you ought to ſave 
eight pounds by being in the others five. months; 
and you have no more done it than eight thou- 
fand. I am glad you are rid of that ſquinting, 
blinking Frenchman. I will give you a bill on | 
Parviſol for five pound for the half year. And . 
muſt I go on at four ſhillings a week, and nei- 
ther eat nor drink for it? Who the d— faid 
Atterbury and your dean were alike? I never 
| faw your chancellor nor his chaplain. The lat= 
ter has a good deal of learning, and is a well» 
wither to be an author: your chancellor is an ex- 
: cCellent man. As for Patrick's bird, he bought 
him for his tameneſs, and is grown the wildeſt 
I ever ſaw. His wings have been quilled thrice, 
and 


I Even to his beloved Stella he had not acknowledged hims* 
lelf at this time to be the author of the Examiner, | 
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and ace now up again: he will be able to fly af- 


ter us to Ireland, if he be willing.—Yes, Mrs. 
Stella, Dingley writes more like Preſto than you; 


for all you ſuperſcribed the letter, as who ſhould 
ſay, Why ſhould not I write like our Preſto as 


well as Dingley ? You with your awkward 888; 


can't you write them thus, 88? No, but always | 


588 *. Spiteful ſluts, to affront Preſto's writing; 
as that when you ſhut your eyes you write moſt 


like Prefto. I know the time when I did not 


write to you half ſo plain as I do now; but I take 
pity on you both. I am very much concerned 
tor Mrs. Walls's eyes. Walls fays nothing of it 
to me in his letter dated after yours. You ſay, 
if ſhe recovers ſhe may Joſe her fight. I hope ſhe 
is in no danger of her life. Yes, Ford is as ſo- 
ber as I pleaſe: I uſe him to walk with-me as an 


caſy companion, always ready for what I pleaſe, 


when I am weary of buſineſs and miniſters. I 
don't go to a coffee-houſe twice a month. I am 
very regular in going to fleep before eleven.—— 


And fo you fay that Stella's a pretty girl; and fo 


ſhe be, and methinks I ſee her juſt now as hand- 


ſome as the day s long. Do you know what ?- 
when I am writing in our language + I make up 
my mouth juſt as if I was ſpeaking it. I caught 


myſelf at it juſt now. And I ſuppoſe Dingley is 
ſo fair and ſo freſh as a laſs in May, and has her 


” Print cannot do raſtice to wh of this kind, as thiey 2 0 
pend wholly upon the awk ward ſhape of the letters. 


+ This refers to that ſtrange ſpelling, &c. which bend in 
theſe journals; which could be no entertainment to the reader. 
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health, and no ſpleen.—In your account you ſent,. 
do you reckon as uſual, from the firſt of Novem- 
ber was twelvemonth ? Poor Stella, won't Ding- 
ley leave her a little day-light to write to Preſto? 
Well, well, we'll have day-light ſhortly, ſpight 
of ber teeth; and zoo | mult cly Lele, and Hele, 
and Hele aden. Muſt loo mimitate pdfr, pay? 
Iſs, and fo la ſhall. And ſo leles fol ee rettle. 
Dood mollow.—At night. Mrs. Barton ſent 
this morning to invite me to dinner; and there 1 
dined juſt in that genteel manner that MD uſed 
when they would treat ſome better fort of body 
than uſual. 

8. O dear MD, my 15 is 8 broken. 
You will hear the thing before this comes to you. 
I writ a full account of it this night to the arch- 
biſhop of Dublin; and the dean may tell you the 
particulars from the archbiſhop, I was in a ſor- 
ry way to write, but thought it might be proper 
to ſend a true account of the fact; for you will 
hear a thouſand lying circumſtances. ; *Tis of 

Mr. Harley's being ſtabbed this afternoon at three 
o'clock, at a committee of the council. I was 
Shine lady Catharine Morris's cards, where I 
dined, when young Arundel came in with the 

ſtory. 


} Here is juſt one ſpecimen given of his way of 1 4. 10 
Stella in theſe journals. The reader, I hope, will excuſe my 
omitting it in all other places where it occurs. The meaning 
ef this pretty language is; And you muſt cry, There and 
“ Here, and, Here again, Muſt you imitate Preſto, pray? 
< Yes, and ſo you ſhall. And ſo there's for your letter, Good 
** morrow.” | | 
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ſlory. I ran away immcalacty to the ſecretary, 


which was in my way: no one was at home. I 
met Mrs. St. John in her chair; ſhe had heard it 
imperfectly. I took a chair to Mr. Harley, who 
was afleep, and they hope in no danger; but he 
has been out of order, and was ſo when he came 
abroad to-day, and it may put him in a fever: 1 
am in mortal pain for him. That deſperate 
French villain, marquis de Guiſcard, ſtabbed Mr. 
Harley. Guiſcard was taken up by Mr. Secre- 
tary St. John's warrant for high treaſon, and 


brow before the lords to be examined; there 
he ſtabbed Mr. Harley. I have told all the par- 


ticulars already to the archbiſhop. I have now 
at nine ſent again, and they tell me he is in a 
fair way. Pray pardon my diſtraction; I now 
think of all his kindnefs to me.—The poor crea» _ 
ture now lies ſtabbed in his bed, by a deſperate 
French popiſh villain. Good night, and God 


_ preſerve you both, and pity me; I want it. 


9. Morning; ſeven, in bed. Patrick is juft 
come from Mr. Harley's. He ſlept well till four; 


the ſurgeon ſat up with him: he is aſleep again: 


he felt a pain in his wound when he waked: 


they apprehend him in no danger. This account 


the ſurgeon left with the porter, to tell people 
that ſent. Pray God preſerve him. I am riſing 
and going to Mr. Secretary St. John. They ſay 
Guiſcard will die with the wounds Mr. St. John 
and the reſt gave him. I ſhall tell you more at 
night.— Night. Mr. Harley ſtill continues on 
the * hand; but he reſted ul laſt night, 
| . and 
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and felt pain. I was early with the ſecretary 
this morning, and I dined with him, and he told 
me ſeveral particularities of this accident, . too 
long to relate now. Mr. Harley is ſtill mending 
this evening, but not at all out of danger; and 
till then I can have no peace. Good night, Oc. 
and pity Preſto. 


10. Mr. Harley was reftleſs laſt night; but he 


has no fever, and the hopes of his mending in- 


creaſe. I had a letter from Mr. Walls, and one 
from Mr. Bernage. I will anſwer them here, 


not having time to write. Mr. Walls writes a- 


bout three things. Firſt, about a hundred pounds 
from Dr. Raymond, of which I hear nothing, 
and 'tis now too late. Secondly, about Mr. Cle- 
ments: I can do nothing in it, becauſe I am not 
to mention Mr. Pratt; and I cannot recommend, 
without knowing Mr. Pratt's objections, whoſe 
relation Clements is, and who brought him into 
the place. The third is about my being godfa- 
ther to the child: that is in my power, and (ſince 
there is no remedy) will ſubmit. 1 with you 
could hinder it; but if it can't be helped, pay 
what you think proper, and get the provoſt to 
ſtand for me, and let his Chriſtian name be Har- 
ley, in honour to my friend, now lying ſtabbed, 


and doubtful. of his life. As for Bernage, he 


writes me word, that his colonel has offered to 
make him captain-lieutenant for a hundred pound. 

He was ſuch a fool to offer him money without 
writing to me till it was done, though I have had 
a dozen letters from him and then he deſires I 


would 
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would ſay nothing of this, for ſear his colonel 


would be angry. People are mad. What can I 
do? I engaged colonel Diſney, who was one of 
his folicitors to the ſecretary, and then told him 


the ſtory. He aſſured me, that Fielding (Ber- 
nage's colonel) faid he might have got that ſum z, 
but on account of thoſe great reconmbnilativind 


he had, would give it him for nothing: and I 


would have Bernage write him a letter of thanks, 
as of a thing given him for nothing, upon recom=- - 


mendations, Sc. Diſney tells me he will agaifi 
ſpeak to Fielding, and clear up this matter; 3 
then I will write to Bernage. A pox on him for 
promiſing money, till I had it promiſed to me, and 
then making it ſuch a tickliſh point, that one 


cannot expoſtulate with the colonel upon it : but. 
let him do as I ſay, and there's an end. I en- 


gaged the ſecretary of ſtate in it; and am ſure it: 
was meant a kindneſs to me, and that no money 


ſhould be given, and a hundred pounds is too 


much in a Smithfield bargain, as a major- gene- 


ral told me, whoſe opinion I aſked. I am now 


hurried, and can ſay no more. Fare wel, Sc. Oe. 
low ſhall I ſuperſeribe to your new lodgings, 
pray madams? Tell me but . impudence: 
and ſaucy-face, | 


An't you —— to write lele Li. e. there] 
like Preſto ? | 
O poor Preto! 


Mr. Harley is better to- night, and that makes 


me lo bett, you "on Gog and . 
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e LV. 


5 March 10. 1710-11 thy: 

RETTY little MD muſt expect little from 

me-till Mr. Harley is out of danger. We 
hope he is ſo now; but I am ſubject to fear for 
my friends, He has.a head full of the whole 
buſineſs of the nation, was out of order when the- 
villain ſtabbed: him, and had a cruel contufion by 
the ſecond blow. But all goes on well yet. Mr. 
Ford and I dined with Mr. Lewis, and we ow | 
the beſt. 

11. This morning Mr. Secretary and I met at 
court, where he went to the queen, who-is out 
of order, and aguiſh: I doubt the worſe for this: 
accident to Mr. Harley. We went. together to 
bis houſe, and his wound looks well, and he is 
not feveriſh at all, and I think it is foohſh in me 
to be ſo much in pain as I am. I had the pen- 
knife in my hand, which is broken within a 
quarter of an inch of the handle. I have a mind 
to write and publiſh an account of all the parti- 
cularities of this fact: it will be very curious, 
and I would do it when. Mr. e is paſt dn 
ger. 

12. We have been in corcihis 8 to-day a a- 
bout Mr. Harley, who never flept laſt night, and 
has been very ſeveriſh. But this evening I call- 
ed there, and young Mr. Harley (his only ſon) 
tells me how he is now much better, and was then 
aſleep. They let no body ſee him, and that is per- 


— 
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fectly right. The parliament cannot go on till 
he is well, and are forced to adjourn their money 


bulinefſtes, which none but he ean help agen in. 
Pray God preſerve him. 


13. Mr. Harley is better to-day, ſlept well alt 


night, and we are a little out of our fears. 1 


ſend and call three or four times every day. I 


went into the city for a walk, and dined there 
with a private man; and coming home this even- 


ing, broke my ſhin in the Strand, over a tub of 


fand left juſt in the way. I got home dirty e- 
nough, and went ſtraight to bed, where I have 


been cooking it with gold-beaters ſkin, and have 
been peeviſh enõugh with. Patrick, who was near 


an hour. bringing a rag from next door. It is. 
my right ſhin, where never any humour fell 
when tother uſed to ſwell; ſo J apprebend it leſs: 


however I ſhall not ſtir till 'tis well, which I 


reckon will be in a week. I am very careful in 
theſe ſort of things; but FE with Lhad Mrs, J———s 


water: ſhe is out of town, and I muſt make a 


ſhift with allum. I will dine with Mrs. Van- 


homrigh till I am well, who lives n five doors 
off; and that I may venture. 8 5 
14. My journals are like to be very n 


now I cannot ſtir abroad, between accounts of 


Mr. Harley's mending, and of my broken ſhin. 


I juſt walkt to my neighbour Vanhomrigh at two, 


and came away at ſix, when little Harriſon the 
Tatler came to me, and begged me to dictate a 
paper to him, which I was forced in charity to 
40. Mr. 111 ll en and I hope in a 


day 
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day or two to trouble you no more wich bim, nor 
with my ſhin. Go to bed and ſleep, ſirrahs, that 
you may riſe to-morrow and walk to Donnybrook, 
and loſe your money with Stoite and the dean; 
do fo, dear little rogues, and drink Preſto's health. 
O, pray, don't you drink Preſto's health ſometimes 
with your deans, and your Stoites, and your 
Walls, and your Manleys, and your every bodys, 
pray now ? I drink MD's to Sen a bann 


thouſand times 


15. I was this morning at Mr. ſecretary St. 
John's for all my ſhin, and he has given me for 
young Harriſon, the Tatler, the prettieſt employ- 


ment in Europe; ſecretary to my lord Raby, who 
is to be ambaſſador extraordinary at the Hague, 
where all the great affairs will be concerted ; fo 


we ſhall loſe the Tatlers in a fortnight. I will 
ſend Harriſon to-morrow morning to thank the 


ſecretary. Poor Biddy Floyd has got the ſmall- 
ox. I called this morning to ſee lady Betty Ger- 
main; and when ſhe told me ſo, I fairly took my 


leave. I have the luck of it &; for about ten days 
ago I was to ſee lord Carteret; and my lady was 
entertaining me with telling of a young lady, a 


couſin who was then ill in the houſe of the ſmall- 


pox, and is fince dead: it was near lady Betty's, 


and I fancy Biddy took the fright by it. I dined 


with Mr. ſecretary, and a phyſician came in juſt 
from Guiſcard, who tells us he is dying of his 
wounds, and can hardly live till to-morrow. A 
your! wench, that Guiſcard a, ſent him a bot- 
| __.ts: 

* Dr. Swift never. had the ſmall-pox. 
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tle of ſack; but the keeper would not let him | 
touch it, for fear it was poiſon. He had two 


quarts of old clotted blood come out of his fide 


to-day, and is delirious. I am ſorry he is dying; 


for they had found out a way to hang him. He 
certainly had an intention to murder. the queen. 
16. I have made but little progreſs in this let- 
ter for ſo many days, thanks to Guiſcard and Mr. 
Harley; and it would be endleſs to tell you all 


the particulars of that odious fact. I do not yet 
hear that Guiſcard is dead, but they ſay tis im- 
poſſible he ſhould recover. I walkt too much 
_ yeſterday. for a man with a broken ſhin; to-day 


I reſted, and went no further than Mrs. Vanhom- 
righ's,, where I dined; and lady Betty Butler 
coming in about fix, I was forced in good man- 
ners to fit with her till nine; then I came home, 
and Mr. Ford came in to viſit my ſhin, and fat 
with me till eleven: ſo I have been very idle and 


naughty: It vexes me to the pluck that I ſhould 


loſe walking this delicious day. Have you ſeen 
the ſpectator yet, a Paper that comes out every 


day? 'Tis written by Mr. Steele, who ſeems to 


have gathered new life, and have a new fund of 
wit; it is in the ſame nature as his Tatlers, and 


they have all of them had ſomething pretty. I 


believe Addiſon and he club. I never fee them; 
and I plainly told Mr. Harley and Mr. St. John, 


ten days ago, before my lord keeper, and lord 


Rivers, that I had been fooliſh enough to ſpend 
my credit with them in favour of Addiſon and 


Steele; but that I would engage and promiſe 
Never 
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never to ſay one HA in their behalf, aint 
been uſed ſo ill for what I had already done.— 
So, now I am got into the way of prating again, 


there will be no quiet for me. When Preſto be- 
gins to prate, give him a rap upon the pate.—O 
Lord, how I blot; 'tis time to leave off, & c. 


17. Guiſcard died this morning at two, and the 


coroner's inqueſt have found that he was killed 


by bruiſes received from a meſſenger, ſo to clear 


the cabinet counſellors from whom he received 
his wounds. I had a letter from Raymond, who 


cannot hear of your box; but I hope you have it 


before this comes to your hands. I dined to-day 
with Mr. Lewis of the ſecretary's office. Mr. 


Harley has abundance of extravafated blood comes 


from his breaſt out of his wound, and will not be 


well ſo foon as we expected. I had ſomething to 


| fay, but cannot call it to mind (What was it?) 


18, I was to-day ar Court to look for the duke 
of Argyle, and give him the memorial about Ber- 
nage. The duke goes with the firſt fair wind: 


I could not find him, but' I have given the me- 


morial to another to give him; and, however, it 
ſhall be ſent after him. Bernage has made a 
blunder in offering money to his colonel without 
my advice; however he is made captain-lieute- 


nant, only he muſt, recruit the company, which 
will coſt him forty pounds, and that is cheaper 
than a hundred. I dined to-day with Mr. ſecre- 
tary St. John, and ſtaid till ſeven, but would not 
drink h's Champaign and Burgundy, for fear of 
the gout. My ſhin mends, but is not well. I 

ä | Fs hope 
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quicks to bud. My dream's out: I was a-dream- 
ed laſt night that I eat ripe cherries. And now 
1 they begin to catch the pikes, and will ſhortly the 
ch trouts (pox on theſe miniſters), and I would fain 
, know whether the floods were ever ſo. high as to 
| get over the holly bank or the river walk; if ſo, 

I „„ 

ot | 1 It is 7 to pott that Swift's acquaintance with 
«4 Arburthnot commenced juſt about this time; for in the original 


1 letter Swift miſpels his name, and writes it Artbburthnet, in a 
we ' | Geer large hand, that MD might not miſtake any of the letters. 


hope it will by the time 1 fend this "ers; next el 

ae, | | * 
. I went to-day into the city, but] ima coach, = 
= — ſofled up my leg on the ſeat; and as I came” 1 
) | | home I went to ſee poor Charles Barnard's books, L 
which are to be ſold by auction, and I itch to lay out 4 
6 nine often pounds for ſome fine editions of fine au- 48 
4 hors. But *tis too far, and I ſhall let it flip, as "a 
A | I uſually do all ſuch opportunities. I dined ina * 
| 4 coffee-houſe with Stratford upon chops, and ſome of = 
0 his wine. Where did MD dine? Why, poor MD = 
C _ dined at home to- day, becauſe of the archbiſhop, = 
, and they could not go abroad, and had a breaſt of = 
4 1 mutton and a pint of wine. I hope Mrs. Walls = 
8 mends; and pray give me an account what ſort . 
bis of godfather I made, and whether I behaved my- 7 
= ſelf handſomely. The duke of Argyle is gone; = 
3 and whether he bas my memorial, I know not, 11 
bs till I ſee Dr. Arbuthnot + whom 1 gave it. 5 
SY That hard name belongs to a Scotch doctor, an = 
, +7 acquaintance, of the duke's and me; Stella can't My 
74 pronounce it. Oh, that we were at Läracor this 1 
* fine day! the willows begin to peep, and the Gs 
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then all my pikes are gone; but 1 bope not. 
Why don't you aſk Parviſol theſe things, ſirrabs? 
And then my canal and trouts, and whether the 
bottom be fine and clear ? But harkee, ought not 


Parviſol to pay in my laſt year's rents and arrears 


out of his hands? I am thinking, if either,of you 
have heads to take his accounts, it ſhould be paid 
in to you; otherwiſe to Mr. Walls. I will vie 
an order on t'other fide; and do as you will. 


Here's a world of buſineſs; but I muſt go * " 


I'm drowſy ; and fo good night, We. 
20. This fore ſhin ruins me in coach hire; 18 


leſs than two ſhillings to-day going and coming TR 


"'E 


from the city, where I dined with one you never 


heard of, and paſſed an inſipid day. I writ this 
poſt to Bernage, with the account J told you a- 


bove. I hope he will like it; 'tis his own fault, 


or it would have been better. I reckon your next 


letter will be full of Mr. Harley's ſtabbing. He 


{till mends, but abundance of extravaſated blood 


has come out of the wound: he keeps his bed, 


and ſees nobody. The ſpeaker's eldeſt ſon is Jen 
dead of the ſmall pox, and the houſe is adjourned 


a week, to give him time to wipe off his tears. I 


think it very handſomely done; but I believe one 
reaſon is, that they want Mr. Harley ſo much. 


Biddy Floyd is like to do well: and ſo go to your 


dean's, and roaſt his oranges, and loſe your mo- 
ney, do ſo, you ſaucy ſluts. Stella, you loſt three 
ſhillings and four pence t'other night at Stoite? 8, 

yes, you did, and Preſto ſtood in a corner, m 


ſaw you all the while, and then ſtole away. I 
| Fi 2. 


5 


dream very often I am in Ireland, and that I have 
left my cloaths and things behind me, and have 
not taken leave of any body; and that the mini- 
ſtry expect me to-morrow, and ſuch nonſenſe. 
21. I would not for a guinea have a letter from 


you till this goes; and go it ſhall on Saturday, 
faith. I dined with Mrs. Vanhomrigh, to fave 


my ſhin, and then went on ſome buſineſs to the 
ſecretarv, and he was not at home. 


22. Yeſterday was a ſhort day's journal: 8 


what care I? what cares ſaucy Preſto? Darteneuf 


invited me to dinner to-day. Don't you know 


Darteneuf? That's the man that knows every 
thing, and that every body knows; and that knows 
where a knot of rabble are going on a holiday, 
and when they were there laſt : and then I went 
to the coffee-houſe. - My ſhin mends, but is not 


n healed : I ought to keep it up, but I don't; 


I &en let it go as it comes. Pox take Parviſol and 


his watch. If I do not receive the ten pound bill 
I am to get towards it, Iwill neither receive watch 


nor chain; ſo let Parviſol know. a 

23. I this day appointed the duke of Ormand 
to meet him at Ned Southwell's, about an affair 
of printing Iriſh prayer-books, Ge. but the duke 
never came. There Southwell had letters that 
two packets are taken; iſo if MD vrit then, the 
letters are gone; for they were packets coming 
here. Mr. Harley is not yet well, Hut his extra- 
vaſated blood continues, and doubt he will not 


be quite well in a good while: I find you have 
heard of the fact, by Southwell's letters yoo Ire 


Vor. XIII. 5 Aa land: 
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land: What do you think of it? I dined with Six 
John Percival, and ſaw his lady fitting in thebed, 


in the forms of a lying-in-woman 3 and coming 
home my ſore ſhin itched, and I forgot what it 


was, and rubbed off the ſ—b, and blood came; 
but I am now got into bed, and have put on al- 
lum curd, and it is almoſt well. Lord Rivers 
told me yeſterday a piece of bad news, as a ſecret, 
that the pretender is going to be married to the 
duke of Savoy's daughter. Tis very bad, if it 
be true. We were walking in the Mall with 
ſome Scotch lords, and he could not tell it until 
they were gone, and he bade me tell it to none 
but the ſecretary of ſtate and MD. This goes 
to-morrow, and I have no room but to bid my 


deareſt little MD good night. 


24. I will now feal up this letter, and ſend i it; 
for I reckon to have none from you ('tis morning . 
now,) between this and night; and I will put it 
in the poſt with my own hands. I am going 0 out 
in great haſte ; ſo farewel, &c. | 


LETTER LV. 


Londen, March 24. 1710-1 1. 


T was a little croſs in Preſto not to ſend to- 
day to the coffee · houſe to ſee whether there 


was a letter from MD before I ſent away mine; 


but faith I did it on purpoſe, becauſe I would 
ſcorn to anſwer two letters of yours ſucceſſively. 
This wor of Journal is the worſt in the world for 

N ; wrong 
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writing of news, unleſs one does it*the NNay; 
and ſo I will obſerve from henceforward, if there 
be any politicks or ſtuff worth ſending. My thin 


mends in ſpite of the ſcratching laſt nigbt. I din# 


ed to-day at Ned Southwell's with the biſhop-of 


Oſſory and a parcel of Iriſh gentlemem Have 


you yet ſeen any of the ſpectators? Juſt the 
weeks to-day ſince I had your laſt, N. 11. Lam 


afraid 1 have loft one by the packet that was» 
taken; that will vex me, conſidering the paints. 
MD takes to write, eſpecially poor pretty Stella, 
and her weak eyes, God bleſs them and the own- 
er, and ſend them well, and little me together, E 
hope ere long. This illneſs of Mr. Harley puts 


every thing backwards, and he is ftill down, and 


like to be fo, by that extravaſated blood which 
comes from his breaſt to the wound: it was by 
the ſecond blow-Guiſcard gave him after the pen- 
knife was broken. I am ſhocked at that villany 
whenever I think of it. Biddy Floyd is paſt 
danger, but will loſe all her beauty: ſhe had them 
mighty thick, eſpecially about her noſe, '- _ 

235. Morning. I with you a merry New. year; 
this is the firſt day of the year, you know, with 


us, and *tis Lady-day. I muſt riſe and go to my 


lord keeper: it is not ſhaving-day to-day, fo ! 
ſhall be early. T am to dine with Mr. ſecretary 


St. John. Good morrow, my miſtreſſes both, 
good morrow. Stella will be peeping out of her 


room at Mrs. de Caudres' down upon the folks 


as "OY come from church *; and there comes 


"A'S: 3 828 Mrs. 
M's N were exactly oppoſite to St | Mary s Church. 
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Mrs. Prob y, and that's my lady South weld, and, 
there's lady Betty Rochfort. I long to hear how 
you are ſettled in your new lodgings. I wiſh 
you were rid of my old ones, and that Mrs. 
Brent could contrive to put up my books in 
boxes, and lodge them in ſome ſafe place, and 
you keep my papers of importance. But I muſt 


' riſe, I tell you.—At night. So I vifited and 
dined as I told you, and what of that? We have 


tet Guiſcard be buried at laſt, after ſhewing him 


pickled i in a trough this fortnight for two pence 
a piece: and the fellow that ſhewed would point 


to his body, and, See, gentlemen, this is the 
wound that was given him by his grace the duke 
of Ormond; and this is the wound, &':. and 
then the ſhow was over, and another ſet of rabble 
came in. Tis hard that our laws would not 
{uffer us to hang his body in chains, beeauſe he 
was not tried; and in the eye of our law every 


man is innocent till then. —- Mr. a is til} 


very weak, and never out of bed. 5 
26. This was a moſt delicious day; and my 


ſhin being paſt danger, I walkt like lightning a- 


bove two hours in the Park. We have generally 


one fair day, and then a great deal of rain for 
three or four days together. All things are at a 
ſtop in parliament, for want of Mr. Harley; they 
cannot ftir an inch without him in their moſt - 


material affairs: and we fear by the caprice of 
Radcliffe, who will admit none but his own ſur- 


geon, he has not been well lookt after. I dined 
at an alone with Mr. Lewis, but had Who wine. 


Don't 
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Don- t you * to ſee the flowers. and bloſſoms 
of the field? How buſy ſhould I be now at Lara- 
cor? No news of your box? I hope you have it, 
and are this minute drinking the chocolate, and 
that the ſmell of the Brazil tobacco has not af- 
fected it. I would be glad to know whether you 


like it, becauſe I would ſend. you more by people 


that are now every day thinking of going to Ire- 


land; therefore pray tell me, and tell me ſoon : . 


and I will have the ſtrong box. FO 
27. A rainy wretched ſcurvy day from morn- 
ing till night: and my neighbour Vanhomrigh 0 
invited me to dine with him: and this evening ＋ 
paſſed at Mr. Prior's with Dr. Friend; and. *tis: | 
now paſt twelve, ſo I muſt go lleep. hed 
28, Morning. Oh faith, you're an impudent | 
ſaucy couple of fluttikins fas preſuming to write 
ſo ſoon, ſaid. I to myſelf this morning; who 
| knows but there may be a letter from MD. at the 
Coffee-houſe? Well, you muſt know, and ſo, I 
juſt now ſent Patricks and he brought me three: 


letters, but not one from MD, no indeed; for I. 


read all the ſuperſcriptions; and not one from 
MD. One I opened, it was from the arch 


biſhop z ; Cother I opeped, it was from Staunton. 


the third I took and lookt at the hand. Whoſe: 


hand is this? ſays I; yes, ſays I, whoſe hand is 
this? Then there was wax between the folds:;; 


then I began to ſuſpect; then I peeped; faith, it 


was Walls's hand after all: then I opened it in a 
rage, and then it was little MD's hand, dear, 
little, pretty, charming MD's n ain again. 

| * Þ. O Lord, 
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O Lotd: en't wed! a clutter and a ſir, and's 


buſtle, never ſaw the like. Faith, I believe yours: 
lay ſome days at the poſt- office, and that it came 
before my eighteenth went, but that T did not 
© expect it, and IJ hardly ever go there. Well, and 


fo, you think Pl anſwer this letter now; no 
faith, and fo I won't. Fil make you wait, 
young. women; but VII enquire immediately a- 


bout poor Divglagls- exchequer trangum *. 
What, is that Vedel again a ſoldier ? Was be 


broke? I'Il put it in Ben Tooke's hand. I hope 
Vedel could not fell it.— At night. Vedel, Ve- 
del, poh, pox, I think it is Vedeau; aye, Ve- 


deau, now | have it let me fee, do you name 


him in yours? Yes, Mr. John Vedeau is the bro- 


ther; but where does this brother live? Pl en- 


quire. This was a faſt-day for the publick; ſo - 
dined late with Sir Matthew Dudley, whom 1 


have not been with a great while. He is one of 


thoſe that muſt loſe his employment whenever 
the great ſhake comes; and I can't contribute to 


keep him in, though I have dropt words in his 


favour to the miniſtry; but he has. been too vio- 
lent a Whig, and friend to the lord-treaſufer 4, 
to ſtay in. Lis odd to think how long they let 


thoſe people keep their places; but the reaſon is, 


they have not enough to ſatisfy all expecters, and 
ſo they keep them all in hopes, that they may be 
good boys in the mean time; and thus the old 
ones hold in ſtill. The comptroller told me, 


5 . _ 
le muſt mean an exchequer tally, | 


+ Earl of Godolphin.. 


OED nnn tb be fn, 


F 
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that there are eight people expect REN ſtaff. I 


walkt after dinner to-day round the Park. 
What, do I write politicks to little young wo- 


men? Hold your tongue, and go to your dean's. 


29. Morning. If this be a fine day, I will 


walk into the city, and fee Charles Barnard's li- 


brary. What care I for your letter, your ſaucy 
N. 12% F will ſay nothing to it yet: faith, T 


believe this will be full before its time, and then 


go it muſt. I will always write once 2 fortnight z. 
and it goes ſooner by filling ſooner z why then 
there is {o- much clear gain. Morrow, morrow, 
rogues and laſſes both, I can't lie ſcribbling here 
in bed for your play; I muſt riſe, and ſo morrow 
again. — At night. Your friend Montgomery and 


his ſiſter are here, as Lam told by Patrick: I have 


ſeen him often, but take no notice of him: he is 
grown very ugly and pimpled. They tell me he 
is a gameſter, and wins money. How could T 
help it, pray? Patrick ſnuft the candle too ſhort, 
and the greaſe ran down upon the paper . It 
en't my fault, tis Patrick's fault; pray now 


don't blame Preſto. I walkt to-day in the city, 


and dined at a private houſe, and went to ſee the 
auction of poor Charles Barnard's books; they 


were in the middle of the phyſic books, ſo 1 
bought none; and they are ſo dear, I believe 1 


ſhall buy none, and there's an end; a 8⁰ to- 
Stoite's, and P11 go fleep. 5 
30. Mornings | 


+ It cauſed a violent daub on the paper, which ill continues: 
much diſcoloured in the original. DE | 
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30. Morning. This is Good Friday, you muſt 
know, and I muſt rife and go to Mr. Secretary a- 
bout ſome buſineſs, and Mrs. Vanhomrigh de- 
fires me to breakfaſt with her, becauſe ſhe is to 

ijntercede for Patrick, who is ſo often drunk and 

quarrelſome in the houſe, that I was reſolved to 


fend him over; but he knows all the places 


where I ſend, and is ſo uſed to my ways, that it 
would be inconvenient to me; but when I come 
to Ireland, I will diſcharge him *. Sir Thomas 
Manſel, one of the lords of the treaſury, ſetting 
me down. at my door to-day, ſaw Patrick, and 
ſwore he was a Teaguelander. I am ſo uſed to 
his face, I never obſerved it, but thought him-a 
pretty fellow. Sir Andrew Fountaine and I ſup- 
ped this faſt-day with Mrs. Vanhomrigh. We 
were afraid Mr. Harley's wound would turn to a 
fiſtula ; but we think the danger is now paſt. He 
riſes every day, and walks about his room, and 
we hope he will be out in a- fortnight. Prior 
ſhewed me a handſome paper of verſes he has 
writ on Mr. Harley's accident: they are not out; 
I will fend them to you, if he will give me a. 
vel | 
31. Morning: What mall we do to make A. 
pril fools this year, now it happens on Sunday? 
Patrick brings word that Mr. Harley ſtill mends; 
and is up every day. I deſign to ſee him a few 
days: and he brings me word too that he has 
found out Vedeau's brother's ſhop: I ſhall call 
prove 1 in a day or two. it Forman the wife lodges: | 
- | next. 
* * He forgot here to fax, At night; See what t goes before... 
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next door to the brother. I doubt the ſcoundrel. 
was broke, and got a commiſſion, or perhaps is a 
volunteer gentleman, and expects to get one by 
his valour. Morrow, ſirrahs, let me riſe—At 
night. I dined to-day with Sir Thomas Manſel. 
We were walking in the Park, and Mr. Lewis 
came to us. Manſel aſkt, Where we dined ? 
We ſaid, Together. He ſaid, we ſhould dine 
with him, only his wife deſired him to bring no 
body, becauſe ſhe had only a leg of mutton. I 
ſaid, I would dine with him to. chuſe z but he 
would ſend a ſervant to order a plate or two: yet 
this man has ten thouſand pounds a year in land, 
and is a lord of the treaſury, and is, not covetous 
neither, but runs. out merely by flattering and 
negligence. The worſt dinner I ever ſaw at the 
dean's was better: but ſo it is with abundance 
of people here. I called at night at Mr. Harley's, 
who begins to walk in his room with a ſtick, but 

is mighty weak. See how much I have loſt with 
that ugly greaſe®. IT is your fault, Pray 3 and 
Il go to bed. 

April 1. The duke of Buckinghams hanſs 
ſet down laſt night with an earthquake, and is 
half ſwallowed up; Won't you go and ſee it ?ﬀ— 
An April fool, an April fool, oh-ho, young wo- 

men. Well, don't be angry, I'll make you an 
April fool nd more till the next time : we had 

no ſport here, becauſe it is Sunday, and Eaſter» 
Sanden 1 0 with the crete, who ſeemed 
terribly 


The candle-greaſe mentioned dee nden ſoaked through, 
and deformed this part of the paper on _ ſecand page. 
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terribly down and melancholy, which Mr. Prior 
and Lewis obſerved as well as I: perhaps ſome- 
3 is gone wrong; perhaps there is nothing in 


God bleſs my own deareſt MD, and all is 


2. We have ſuch ety weather, "tis trouble- 
ſome walking, yet all the rabble have got into 
our Park theſe Eaſter holidays. I am plagued 
with one Richardſon, an Iriſh parſon, and his 


project of printing Iriſh Bibles, &c. to make you 
Chriſtians in that country: I befriend him what 
I can, on account of the archbiſhop and biſhop of 


Clogher.—But what buſineſs have I to meddle, 
Sc. Don't you remember that, ſirrah Stella? 


What was that about, when you thought I was 


meddling with ſomething that was not my buſi- 
neſs? Oh faith, you are an impudent flut; I 
remember your doings; III never forget you as 
long as I live. Lewis and T' dined together at 


his lodgings. But where's the anſwer to this let- 


ter of MD's? O faith, Preſto, you muſt think 
of that. Time enough, ſays ſaucy Preſto. 
3. I was this morning to ſee Mrs. Barton; I 


love her better than any body here, and fee her | 
ſeldomer. Why really now, ſo it often happens 
in the world, that where one loves a body beſt— 


pſha, pſha, you are. ſo filly with your moral ob- 
ſervations. Well, but fhe told me a very good 
ſtory. An old gentlewoman died here two 
months ago, and left in her will, to have eight 
men and eight maids bearers, who ſhould have 
two guineas a Piece, ten Suimeas to the parſon for 

TEES | 2 ſermom 
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2 ſermon, and two guineas to the 1 But 


bearers, parſon and clerk muſt be all true virgins; 
and not to be admitted till they took their oaths 


of virginity : ſo the poor woman lies ſtill unbu- 


ried, and ſo muſt do till the general reſurrec- 


tion, —lI called at Mr. ſecretary's, to ſee what the 


d- ailed him on Sunday; I made him a very 
proper ſpeech; told him, I obſerved he was much 
out of temper z that I did not expect he would 
tell me the cauſe, but would be glad to ſee he 


Was in better; and one thing I warned him of, 


never to appear cold to me; for I would not be 
treated like a ſchool-boy; that I had felt too 
much of that in my life already, (meaning from 
Sir William Temple); that I expecte. 
miniſter, who honoured me with his acquaintance, 


jf he heard or ſaw any thing to my diſadvantage, 


would let me know.it in plain words, and not put 


me in pain to gueſs by the change or coldneſs of 
his countenance or behaviour; for it was what I 


would hardly bear from a crowned head, and I 
thought no ſubject's favour was worth it; and 


that I deſigned to let my lord keeper and Mr. 
Harley know the ſame thing, that they might uſe 
me accordingly. He took all right; ſaid, I had 


reaſon ; vowed nothing ailed him but ſitting up 


whole nights at buſineſs, and one night at drink- 


ing; would have had me dined with him and 


Mrs. Maſham's brother, to make up matters; but 
I would not. I don't know, but I would not. 


But indeed I was engaged with - my old friend - 


lord Rollinſon; Jou never heard of him * 
4. 
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4. I ſometimes look a line or two. back, and 
ſee plaguy miſtakes of the pen; how do you get 
over them? you are puzzled ſometimes. Why, 
I think what I ſaid to Mr. Secretary was right. 
Don't you remember how I uſed -to be in pain 
when Sir William Temple would look cold and 
out of humour for three or four days, and I uſed 
to ſuſpect a hundred reaſons. I have pluckt up 
my ſpirit ſince then, faith; he ſpoiled a fine gen- 
tleman. I dined with my neighbour Vanhom- 
righ, and MD, poor MD, at home on a loin of 
mutton and half a pint of wine, and the mutton 
Was raw, poor Stella could not eat, poor dear 
rogue, and Dingley was fo vext; but we'll dine at 
| Stoyte's to-morrow. Mr. Harley promiſed to ſee 
me in a day or two, ſo I called this evening; but 
his ſon and others were abroad, and he aſleep, ſo 
I came away, and found out Mrs. Vedeau. She 
drew out a letter from Dingley, and ſaid the _ 
would get a friend to receive the money. I told 
her TI would employ Mr. Tooke in it hencefor- 
ward. Her huſband bought a lieutenancy of 
foot, and is gone to Portugal. He fold the ſhare 
of the ſhop to his brother, and put out the money 
to maintain her, all but what bought the com- 
miſſion. She lodges within two doors of her 
brother. She told me, it made her very melan- 
choly to change her manner of life thus, but 
trade was dead, &c. She ſays, ſhe will write to 
you ſoon. I deſign to engage Ben Tooke, and 
then receive the parchment from her.—I gave. 
Mr. Dopping a copy of Prior's verſes on Mr. 
Harley, 
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Harley, he ſent them yeſterday to ks ſo: go | 


look for them, for I won't be at the trouble to 


tranſeribe them here. They will be printed in a 


day or two. Give my hearty ſerviee to Stoyte 
and Catherine; upon my word, I love them dear - 
ly, and deſire you will tell them ſo: pray deſire 
goody Stoyte not to let Mrs. Walls and Mrs. 


Johnſon cheat her of her money at ombre, and 


aſſure het from me, that ſhe is a bungler. Dine 


with her to-day, and tell her ſo, and drink my 
health, and good voyage, and peedy dan 2 
ſo you're a rogue. | 


5. Morning. Now let v us procondied-i examine 
a ſaucy letter from one Madam MD:—God Al- 
mighty bleſs poor dear Stella, and ſend her A 
great many birth-days, all happy and healthy, and 
wealthy, and with me ever together, and never 
aſunder again, unleſs. by chance. When I find 


you are happy or merry there, it makes me ſo 


here, and I can hardly 1 imagine you abſent 'when 
Jam reading your letter, or writing to you. No, 
faith, you are juſt here upon this little paper, and 
therefore I ſee and talk with you every evening 
conſtantly, and ſometimes in the morning, but 
not always in the morning, becauſe that is not 
ſo modeſt to young ladies. What, you would 


fain palm a letter on me more than you — 
and 1, like a fool, muſt look over all yours, to 


ſce whether this was really N. 12. or more. [Pas 
trick has this moment brought me letters from 
the biſhop of Clogher and Par viſol; my heart was 
at my mouth for fear of one from MD; what a 

Vo. XIII. „ Rb ies 


Ads would it be to have two of yours to an- 
ſwer together? But faith this ſhall go to-night, 


for fear, and then come when it will, I defy it.] 
No, you are not naughty at all, write when you 


are diſpoſed. And ſo the dean told you the ſtory 
of Mr. Harley from the archbiſhop; I warrant it 


never ſpoiled your ſupper, or broke off your 


game. Nor yet, have not you the box; I wiſh 
Mrs. Edgworth had the —. But you have it now, 


1 ſuppoſe; and is the chocolate good, or has the 


tobacco ſpoiled it? Leigh ſtays till Sterne has 


done his buſineſs, no longer; and when that will 


be, God knows : I befriend him as much as I 


can, but Mr. Harley's accident ſtops that, as well 


as all things elſe. You gueſs, Madam Dingley, 
that I ſhall ſtay a round twelvemonth; as hope 
ſaved, I would come over, if I could, this minute; 
but we will talk of that by and by.—Your affair 
of Vedeau I have told you of already; now to the 

next, turn over the leaf. Mrs. Dobbins lies; I 
have no more proviſion here or in Ireland, than I 
had. I am pleaſed that Stella the conjurer ap- 


proves what I did with Mr. Harley“; but your 
generoſity makes me mad; I know you repine 


inwardly at Preſto's abſence ; you think he has 


broken his word of coming in three months, and +2 
this is always his trick; and now Stella ſays, ſhe 
does not ſee. poſhbly how I can come away in 


haſte, and that MD. is ſatisfied, c. An't you a 
rogue to overpower me thus? I did not expect to 
find ſuch friends as I have done. They may in- 
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deed deceive me too. But there ate important 


reaſons [Pox on this greaſe, this candle tallow ii 


why they ſhould not. I have been uſed bar - 
barouſly by the late miniſtry; I am à little 


piqued in honour to let people ſee Jam not to be 


deſpiſed. The aſſurances they give me, without 


any ſcruple or provocation, are ſuch as are uſually 
believed in tbe world; they may come to no- 


thing, but the firſt opportunity that offers, and is 
neglected, I ſhall depend no more, but come a- 
way T. I could ſay a thouſand things on this 
head, if I were with you. I am thinking why 
Stella ſnould not go to the Bath, if the be told it 
will do her good, I will make Parviſol get up fif- 


ty pounds, and pay it you; and you may be good 


houſewives, and live cheap there ſome months, 
and return in autumn, or viſit London, as you 


pleaſe : pray think of it. I writ to Bernage, di- 


rected to Curry's; I wiſh he had the letter. I 
will ſend the bohea tea, if I can. The biſhop of 


Kilmore, I don't keep ſuch company; an old dy- 


ing fool, whom I never was with in my liſe. 80 
I am no godfather; all the better. Pray, Stella, 
explain thoſe two words of yours to me, what 


you mean by © Villian,” and © Dainger 1;“ and you, 


Madam Wore whit i Ohritzaingisee r 
R Rb ten Hue Gy 41 Lay 
Fa. Swift was, at this ike their mn and champion. 
And ſo at laſt, he threatened; [Vide his letter to Mrs. Ding- 
ley, No. 90. Dodlley s Collection ,] or perhaps he never would 
have got that trifling deanery of St. Patrick's, 
+ It may be ſomewhat amazing to declare; but Stella, with 


all ber wit and good ſenſe, ſpelled very Mes 1 Dr, Swift ink | 
PoE ”_ women's ſpelling well. an e 8 
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Lay your letter this <vay, this ꝛuay, and the devit 
a bit of difference between this way and t'other 
way. No; Fil ſhew you, lay them this way, this 
vay, and not that way, that enay g. You ſhall 
have your aprons ; and Pl! put all your commiſ- 
ſions as they come, in a paper together, and don't 
think Vil forget MD's orders, becauſe they are 
friends; ' P11 be as careful, as if they were ſtran- 
gers. I know not what to do about this Cle- 
ments. Walls will not let me fay any thing, as 
if Mr. Pratt was againſt him; and now the bi- 
ſhop of Clogher has written to me in his behalf. 
This thing does not rightly fall in my way, and 
that people never conſider: I always give my 
good offices where they are proper, and that I am 
qudge of; however, I will do what I can. But, 
ih - if he has the name of a Whig, it will be hard, 
5 conſidering my lord Angleſea and Hyde are 
„ very much otherwiſe, and you know they have 
the emfoyment of deputy-treafurer. If the fro- 
Jie ſhould take you of going to the Bath, I here 
ſend you a note on Parviſol; if Ray yOu. May tear 
5 and there's an end. Farewel. J 
=” If you have an imagination that the Bath will 
abt as you good, I ſay again, I would have you go; 
: 11 not, or if it be inconvenient, burn this note. | 
Or, if you would go, and not take fo much mo- 
ney, take thirty pounds, and Iwill return you 
5 wenty from hence: Dy: as yen pleaſe, Girrahs, 
ok N 
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I. ſuppoſe it will be too late for the firſt ſeaſon; 
LL if it be, I would have you reſolve, however, to 
qs the ſecond ſeXſon, if the doctors lay i it will do 
3 79s Bod, and * ey lo. 


LETTER Iv. 


„ 1 „„ L, April . 171 12 
2 Irur my nineteenth i in the poſt · office juſt now 
 E myſelf, as I came out of the city, where I 
| dined. This rain ruins me in coach-hire; I 
walkt away ſixpennyworth, and came within a 
: ſhilling length, and then took a coach, and got a 
lift back for nothing; and am now buſy. 
; | 6. Mr. Secretary deſired I would ſee him this 
; morning, ſaid he had ſeveral things to ſay to me, 
and ſaid not one; and the duke of Ormond ſent 
Y to deſire I would meet him at Mr. Southwell's by 


. ten this morning too, which I did, thinking it 
was ſome particular matter. All the Iriſh in 
town were there, to conſult upon preventing a 


5 bill for laying a duty on Iriſh yarn; ſo we talkt 
awhile, and then all went to the lobby of the 
houſe of commons, to ſolicit our friends, and' the: 
KF duke came among the reſt; and lord Angleſea ſo- 
DL lieited admirably, and I 7 wonders. But after 
5 all, the matter was put off till Monday, and then 
TT we are to be at it again. I dined with lord: 
| E Mountjoy, and lookt over him at cheſs, which +68 
| put me in mind of Stella and Griffyth. IT came: 1 
h and that dog Patrick was not within, ſo E | 
5 „ gs OT Kettels 


fretted, and fretted; and bad 8550 did that *Y 


me? And ſo get you gone to your deans,, You 
couple of queans. I can't find rhyme to Walls. 


and Stoyte.— Ves, yes, You expect Mrs. Walls, 
Be dreſs'd when ſhe calls, To carry you to Stoyte, 
Or elſe honi ſoit. Henley told me that the To- 
ries were infupport- able people, becauſe they are- 
for bringing in French claret, and will not 
ſup-port, Mr. Harley will hardly get abroad this 
week or ten days yet, I reckon when J ſend a- 
way this letter he will be juſt got into the houſe- 
of commons. My laſt letter went in twelve days, 
and ſo perhaps may this. No it won't, for thoſe 
Tetters that go under a fortnight are atiforers to: 
one of yours, otherwiſe you mult take the days as 
they happen, ſome dry, ſome wet, ſome barren, 


foe fruitful, ſome merry, ſome inſipid, ſome, 


GG —DL will write you word exactly the firſt day 
1 fee young gooſeberries, and pray obſerve how 
much later you ate. We have not had five fine- 
days. this five weeks, but rain or wind. *Tis a 


late ſpring ' they ſay here.—Go to bed, you two: 


dear ſaucy brats, and don't keep me up all night. 


Ford has been at Epſom, to avoid Good- 
Friday and Eaſter-Sunday. He forced me to dine 
with him; 5 and tells me, there are letters from 


Ireland giving an account of a great indiſcretion; 


in the archbiſhop of Dublin, who applied a ſtory 
out of Tacitus very reffectingly on Mr. Harley, 
and that twenty people have written of it; I do 
not believe it yet. I called this evening to ſee 


Mr. ſecretary, who has been very ill with the gra- 


polt ;, and pray, if you pick it out, let me know, 


CORRESPONDENCE. 297 


vel and pain! in his back; by Burgundy and Cham. 


pagne, added to the fitting up all night 6b 


neſs; I found him drinking tea while the reſt 


were at Champagne, and was very glad of it. I 


have chid bim ſo ſeverely that I hardly knew 
whether he would take it well: then I went and 


ſat an hour with Mrs. St. John, who is growing 
a great favourite of mine; ſhe goes to the Bath 
on Wedneſday, for ſhe is much out of health, 


and has begged me to take care of the ſecretary. 5 


8. I dined to-day with Mr. ſecretary St. John; 
he gave me a letter to read, which was from the 
publiſher of the neus - paper called the Poſt- boy; 


in it there was a long copy of a letter from Dub- 
lin, giving an account of what the Whigs ſaid 


upon Mr. Harley's being ſtabbed, and how much 
they abuſe him and Mr. Secretaty St. John; and 


at the end there was half a 415 lines, telling 
the ſtory of the archbiſhop of Dublin, and abuſ- 
ing him horribly ; this was to be printed on Tueſ- 


day. I told the ſecretary I would not ſuffer that 
about the archbiſhop to be printed, and fo I croft 
it out; and afterwards, to prevent all danger, I 

made him give me the letter, and, upon further 


thought, would let none of it be publiſhed : and 


I ſent for the printer, and told him fo, and order- 
ed him, in the ſecretary's name, to print nothing 


reflecting on any body in Ireland till he had ſhew- 


ed it me. Thus I have prevented a terrible ſcan- 


dal to the archbiſhop, by a piece of perfect good 


fortune. I will let him know it by the next 


and 
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and whether he is thankful for it; but Fe no- 


thing. 


9. I was to- day at the benz of commons again, 
about their yarn, at lord Angleſea's deſire, but 
the buſineſs is again put off, till Monday. I din- 


ed with Sir John Stanley, by an aſſignation I had 


made with Mr. St. John, and George Granville, 
the ſecretary at war, but they let in other compa» 
ny, ſome ladies, and ſo we were not as eaſy as 1 


intended. My head is pretty tolerable, but every 


day I feel ſome little diſorders; I have left off 
fnuff ſince Sunday, finding myſelf much worſe 


after taking a good deal at the Secretary's. I 
would not let him drink one drop of Champagne 


or Burgundy without water, and in compliment 
I did ſo myſelf. He is much better, but when 
he is well he is like Stella, and will not be go- 
verned. So go to your Stoite's, and P11 go fleep. 

10. I have been viſiting lady Worſley and Mrs. 
Barton to-day, and dined ſoberly with my friend 
Lewis. The dauphin is dead of an apoplexy ; I 
with he had lived till the finiſhing of this letter, 


that it might be news to you; Duncomb, the 


rich alderman. died to-day, and J hear has left the 


duke of Argyle, who married his niece, two hun- 


dred thouſand pounds; I hope it is true, for T 
love that duke mightily. I writ this evening to 
the archbiſhop of Dublin, about what I told you; 
and then went to take leave of poor Mrs. St. 
John, who gave me ſtrict charge to take care of 


the Secretary in her abſence, ſaid ſhe had none to 


truſt but me; and the poor creature s tears came 


freſh, 
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freſh in her eyes. Before we took leave, 1 was 
drawn in by the other ladies and Sir John Stan- 
ley to raffle for a fan, with a pox; it was four 


_  guineas, and we put in ſeven ſhillings a piece, ſe- 


veral raffling for abſent people; but TI loſt, and fo 
miſt an opportunity of ſhewing my gallantry to 
Mrs. St. John, whom I deſigned to have preſent- 
ed it to, if 1 had won. Is Dilly * gone to the 
Bath? his face will whizz in the water; I ſap- 
poſe he will write to us from "RESET, and wilt take 
London in his way back.- The rabble will 
ſay, There goes a drunken parſon; and, which is 


worſe, they will ſay true. Oh, but you muſt 
know, I carried Ford to dine with Mr. St. John 


laſt Sunday, that he may brag when he goes back, 


of dining with a ſecretary of ſtate. The ſecretary 
andT went away early, and left him drinking with 


the reſt, and he told me, that two or three of 
them were drunk. They talk of great promo- 
tions to be made; that Mr. Harley is to be lord 
treaſurer, and lord Poulet + maſter of the horſe, 
Oc. but they are only conjecture. The ſpeaker 
is to make Mr. Harley a compliment, the firſt 
time he comes into the houſe, which J hope will 


be in a week. He has bad an ill ſurgeon, by the 
caprice of that puppy Dr. Radcliffe 5 which has 


kept him back ſo long; but yeſterday he got a 


cold, but is better to-day.— What; 1 think Ii am 


ſtark mad, to write ſo much in one day to little 
ſaucy MD; here's a deal of ſtuff, indeed; can't 
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you bid thoſe little dear rogues REP night, and 


let them go fleep, Mr. Preſto? When your tongue 


runs there's no ho with you, pray. 
11. Again at the lobby, like a lobcock, 55 the 


houſe of commons, about your Iriſh yarn, and Ge 
gain put off till Friday; and I and Patrick went 


into the city by water, where I dined, and then 
I went to the auction of Charles Barnard's books, 


but the good ones were ſo monſtrous dear, I 
could not reach them, ſo I laid out one pound ſe- 


ven ſhillings, but very indifferently, and came a- 


way, and will go there no more. Henley would 


fain engage me to go with Steele and Rowe, &&c. 


to an invitation at Sir William Read's. _ Sole 


you have heard of him. He has been a mounte- 
bank, and is the queen's oculiſt; he makes ad- 
mirable punch, and treats you in good veſſels. 
But I am engaged, and won't go, neither indeed 
am I fond of the 1188715 8⁰ cod night, and go 
Tleep. | 1 

IM * * went 1 noon 1 to the Secretary, who 
is very ill with a cold, and ſometimes of the gra- 


vel, with his Champagne, Sc. I ſcolded him 


like a dog, and be promiſes faithfully more care 


for the future. To-day my lord Angleſea, and 


Sir Thomas Hanmer, and Prior and I, dined, by 
appointment, with lieutenant-general Webb. My 


lord and I ſtaid till ten o'clock; but we drank ſo- 
berly, and I always with water. There was with 


us one Mr. Campain, one of the October Club, 
if you know what that is; a club of country 
members, who think the miniſters are too back- 
ward 
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ward in puniſhing and turning out the Whigs. 
I found my lord and the reſt thought I had more 
credit with the miniſtry than T pretended to have, 


and would have engaged me to put them upon 


ſomething that would ſatisfy their defires, and 
indeed I think they have ſome reaſon to complain; 
however, I will not burn my fingers. Pll remem- 


ber Stella's chiding ; What had you to do with 


what did not belong to you? Sc. However, 


you will give me leave to tell the miniſtry my 
thoughts when they aſk them, and other people's 


thoughts ſometimes when they do not alk 3 ſo 
thinks Dingley. 
13. I called this morning at Mrs. Vedeau's a- 
gain, who has employed a friend to get the mo- 
ney; it will be done in a fortnight, and then ſhe 
will deliver me up the parchment. I went then 
to ſee Mr. Harley, who I hope will be out in a 
few days; he was in excellent good humour, on- 
ly complained to me of the negleCt of Guiſcard's 
cure, how glad he would have been to have had 
him live. Mr. ſecretary came in to us, and we 
were very merry till lord chamberlain (duke of 
Shrewſbury) came up; then Colonel Maſham and 


I went off, after I had been preſented to the duke, 


and that we made two or three ſilly compliments 
ſuitable to the occaſion. Then I attended at the 
houſe of commons about your yarn, and ' tis again 


put off. Then Ford drew me to dine at a tavern, 


it happened to be the day and the houſe where 
the OQtober Club dine. After we had dined, 


| coming down we called to enquire, whether our 


yarn 
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Yarn. besingt had been over that day, and I ſent 
into the room for Sir George Beaumont. But 1 
had like to be drawn into a difliculty ; for in two 
minutes out comes Mr. Finch, lord Guernſey's 
ſon, to let me know, that my lord, Compton, the 
ſteward of this feaſt, defired, in the name of the 
Club, that I would do them the honour to dine 
with them. I ſent my excuſes, adorned with a- 
bout thirty compliments, and got off as faſt as I 
could. It would have been a moſt improper 
thing for me to dine there, conſidering my friend- 


hip with the miniſtry. The club is about a hun- 


dred and fifty, and near eighty of them were then 
going to dinner at two long tables in a great 
ground room. At evening I went to the auction 
of Barnard's books, and laid out three pounds 
three ſhillings, but I'll go there no more; and ſo 
I ſaid once before, but now P11 keep to it. I for- 
got to tell, that when I dined at Webb's with 
lord Angleſea, I ſpoke to- him of Clements, as 
one recommended for a very honeſt gentleman, 
and good officer, and hoped he would keep him : 
he ſaid, he had not thoughts otherwiſe, and that 
he ſhould certainly hold his place, while he con- 
tinued to deſerve it; and I could not find there 
had been any intentions from his lordſhip againſt 
him. But I tell you, hunny, the impropriety of 
this. A great man will do a favour for me, or 
for my friend; but why ſhould he do it for my 
friend's friend ? Recommendations ſhould: ſtop | 
before they come to that. Let any friend of mine 
recommend one of his to me for a thing in my 

power, 


ine 


 CORRESPONDEN CE. you 
power, I will do it for his ſake; but to ſpeak to 


another for my friend's. friend, is againſt all rea- 
ſon; and I deſire you will underſtand this, and 


diſcourage any ſuch troubles given me.—T hope 
this may do ſome good to Clements, it can do 


him no hurt; and I find by Mrs. Pratt, that hee 


huſband is his friend, and the biſhop of Cloghet 
tays, Clements' danger is not from Pratt, but 


from ſome other A ae Hi that think him a 


Whip. 
14. I was fo buſy this morning that I did not 
80 out till late. I writ to-day to the duke of 
Argyle, but ſaid nothing of Bernage, who, I be- 
lieve, will not ſee him till Spain is "conquered, 
and that is, not at all. I was to-day ar lord Shel: . 
burn's, and ſpoke to Mrs. Pratt again about Cle- 
ments; her huſband himſelf wants. ſome good 
offices, and I have done him very good ones late» 
ly, and told Mrs. Pratt, I expeQted her huſband 
ſhould ſtand by Clements in return. Sir Andrew 
Fountaine and I dined with neighbour Vanhoms 


righ; he is mighty. ill of an aſthma, and appre- 


hends himſelf in much danger; *tis his own fault 
that will rake and drink, when he is but juſt 
crawled out of his grave. I will ſend this letter 
juſt now, becauſe J think my half year is out for 
my lodging; and, if you pleaſe, I would be glad 
it were paid off, and ſome dea] boxes made for 
my books, and kept in ſome ſafe place, I would 


give ſomething for their keeping : but I doubt 


that lodging will not ſerve me when I come back; 


I would have a larger place for books, and a ſtable, 
Vol. XIII. TS = if 
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146 poſſible. 80 pray be ſo kind to pay the Os ; 


ing and all accounts about it; and get Mrs. Brent 


to put up my things. I wonld have no books put 


in that trunk where my papers are. If you do 

not think of going to the Bath, I here ſend you 
a bill on Parviſol for twenty pounds Iriſh, out of 
which you will pay for the lodging, and ſcore 
the reſt to me. Do as you pleaſe, and love poor 
Preſto, that loves MD better than his life a thou- 
fand millions of times. Farewel, MD, Sc. Ec. 


* TEIN. 


London, April 14. 1711. 


EMEMBER, ſirrahs, that there are but nine 
days between the dates of my two former 
letters. 1 ſent away my twentieth this moment, 
and now am writing on like a fiſh, as if nothing 
was done. But there was a cauſe for my haſten- 
ing away the laſt, for fear it ſhould not come 


time enough before a new quarter began. I told 


you where I dined to-day, but forgot to tell you 
what I believe, that Mr. Harley will be lord trea- 
ſurer in a ſhort time, and other great removes 
and promotions made. This is my thought, 
15. I was this morning with Mr. ſecretary, 
and he is grown pretty well. I dined with him 
to-day, and drank ſome of that wine which the 


great 1 of Tuſcany uſed to > ſend Sir William 


Temple: 
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Temple: he always ſends ſome to the chief mi- 


niſters. I liked it mightily, but he does not; 
and he ordered his butler to ſend me a cheſt of it 
to-morrow. Would to God MD had it. The 


queen is well again, and was at chapel to-day, | 


WC. 
16. IJ went ich Ford into the city to-day, and 
dined with Stratford, and drank Tockay, and 


then we went to the auction; but I did not lay 


out above twelve ſhillings. My head is a little 
out of order to-night, though no formal fit. My 
lord keeper has ſent to invite me to, dinner to- 


morrow, and you'll dine better with the dean, | 
and God bleſs you. I forgot to tell you, that je- | 


ſterday was ſent me A Narrative printed, with 
all the circumſtances of Mr. Harley's ſtabbing. 


I had not time to do it myſelf; fol ſent my hints 


to the author of the Atalantis *, and ſhe has 
cook'd it into a ſix· penny pamphlet, in her own 
ſtyle, only the firſt page is left as I was beginning 
it. But I was afraid of diſobliging Mr. Harley 
or Mr. St. John in one critical point about it, 
and ſo would not do it myſelf. 'It is worth your 


reading, for the circumſtances are all true. My. 


cheſt. of Florence was ſent me this morning, and 
coſt me ſeven. and ſixpence to the two ſervants. 
I would give two guineas you had it, Oc. 

17. I was ſo out of order with my head this 
morning, that I was going to ſend my excuſes to 
my lord keeper ; but however J got up at eleven, 
and walked there aſter two, and ſtaid there till 


Cn _ .cight.. 


Mrs. Manley. | . 
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eight. There was Sir 8 Manſel, Prior, 
George Granville, and Mr. Cæſar, and we were 
very merry. My head is ftill wrong, but I have 
had no formal fit, only I totter a little. I have 


left off ſnuff altogether. I have a noble roll of to- 


bacco for grating, very good. Shall I ſend it to 
MD, if ſhe likes that fort? My lord keeper and 
our this day's company are to dine on Saturday 


with George Granville, and to-morrow, I W 


with lord Angleſea. : 
18. Did you ever ſee ſuch a wondering gooſe- 
cap as Preſto? I ſaw the number 21 a- top, and 


fol went on as if it were the day of the month, 
whereas this is but Wedneſday the 18th. How 


mall I do to blot and alter them? J have made a 
ſhift to do it behind, but it is a great boteh. I 
dined with lord Angleſea to-day, but did not go 
to the houſe of commons about the yarn; my 
head was not well enough. I know not what's 
the matter; it has never been thus before: two 
days together giddy from morning till night, but 
not with any violence or pain; and I totter a lit- 
tle, but can make ſhift to walk. I doubt I muſt 
fall to my pills again: I think of going into the 
country a little way. I tell you what you muſt 


do henceforward : you muſt incloſe your letters 


in a fair half ſheet of paper, and direct the out- 
kde To Eraſmus Lewis, Eſq; at my lord Dart- 


mouth's office at Whitehall: for I never go to 


the coffee-houſe, and they will grudge to take in 
my letters. I forgot to tell you that your mother 
Was to Re me this morning, and brought me a 


flak 
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flaſk of ſweet water for a profit, admirable for 


my head; but I ſhall not ſmell to it. She is going 
to Sheen with lady Giffard : ſhe would fain ſend 
your papers over to you, or give them to me. 


Say what you would have done, and it ſhall be 
done; becauſe I love Stella, and ſhe is a good 


daughter, they lay, and ſo is Dingley. 


19. This morning General Webb was to give = 


me a viſit : he goes with a crutch and a ſtick, yet 


was forced to come up two pair of ſtairs. I pro- 


miſed to dine with him, but afterwards ſent my 
excules, and dined privately in my friend Lewis's 


. lodgings at Whitehall, with whom I had much 


buſineſs to talk of, relating to the publick and 


myſelf. Little Harriſon the Tatler goes to-mor- 
row to the ſecretaryſhip I got him at the Hague, 


and Mr. St. John has made him a preſent of fifty 


guineas to bear his charges. An't La good friend? 


Why are not you a young fellow, that I might 


prefer you? 1 had a letter from Bernage from 


Kinſale : he tells me his commiſſion. for captain- 
lieutenant was ready for him at his. arrival: ſo 
there are two jackanapſes I have done with. My 


| head is ſomething better this evening though. 


not well. 
20. I was this morning with. Mr. ſecretary, 
whoſe packets were juſt come in, and among 


them a letter from lord Peterborow to me; he 


writes ſo well, I. have no mind to anſwer him, 
and ſo kind, that I muſt; anſwer him. The em- 
peror's death muſt, I think, cauſe great alterations 
in. Europe, and, I believe, will haſten a. peace: 
LES. We 
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We reckon our king Charles will be choſen em- 
peror, and the duke of Savoy ſet up for Spain; 
but I believe he will make nothing of it. Dr. 
Friend and I dined in the city at a printer's, and 
it has coſt me two ſhillings in coach-hire, and a. 
great deal more this week and month, which has. 
been almoſt all rain, with now and then ſun-ſhine, 
and is the trueſt April that I have known thefe 
many years. The lime- trees in the Park are all 
out in leaves, though not large leaves yet. Wiſe 
People are going into the country; but many 
think the parliament can hardly be up theſe fix. 
weeks. Mr. Harley was with the queen on; 
Tueſday. I believe certainly he will be lord trea- 
ſurer: I have not ſeen bim this week. | 
21. Morning. Lord keeper, and I, and Prior, 
and Sir Thomas Manſel, have appointed to dine 
this day with George Granville. My head, L 
thank God, is better; but, to be giddyiſh three 
or four days together, mortifted me. I take no 
ſnuff, and I will be very regular in eating little, 
and the gentleſt meats. How does poor Stella. 
juſt now, with her deans and her Stoites? Do 
they give you health for the money you. loſe at: 
ombre, firrah ? What: ſay you to that? Poor: 
Dingley frets to ſee Stella loſe that four and e- 
leven pence, t'other night. Let us riſe. Mor- 
row, firrahs.. I will riſe ſpite of your little teeth; 
good morrow.—At night. Oh, faith you are lit 
tle dear ſaucy boxes. I was juſt going in the 
morning to tell you I began to want a letter from. 
MD, Aut 1 in fon minutes after, Mr, Ford ſends: 


_-_ 


CORRESPONDENCE. 357 


me one that he bed pickt up at St. James's: 
Coffee-houſe; for I go to no coffee-houſe at 


all. And faith, I was glad at heart to ſee it, 


and to ſee Stella ſo briſk. O Lord, what pre- 


i tending? Well, but I won't anſwer it yet; III 


keep it for t other fide. Well, we dined to-day, 


according to appointment; lord keeper went a- 
Way at near eight, I at eight, and I believe the 
reſt will be fairly fuddled: for young Harcourt,. 


lord keeper's ſon, began to prattle before I came 


away. It will not do with Prior's lean carcaſe.. 


E drink little, miſs my glaſs often, put water in. 
my wine, and go away before the reſt ; which T 
take to be a good receipt for ſobriety. Let us. 
put it into rhyme, and ſo make a poverty 


Drink little at a time,; 
Put water with your wine; 
Miſs your glaſs when you can; 


And go off the firſt man- 
God be thanked, I am much beth wis 4 


though ſomething of a totterer. I ate but little 
to-day; ; and of the gentleſt meat. I refuſed ham 


and pigeons, peaſe-ſoup, ſtewed beef, cold ſal 
mon, becauſe they were too ſtrong. T take no 


 fmuff at all, but ſome herb- ſnüff prefcrivet by 


ts Radcliffe. 


Go to your deans,. 
Lou couple of queans. 


deliere I aid that already. What care 12 tie 
TAIes. Preſto 's 


| 22. Morning. 
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22. Morning. I muſt riſe and go to the ſe- 
cretary's. Mr. Harley has been out of town this 
week, to refreſh himſelf before he comes into par- 
liament. Oh, but I muſt riſe, ſo there is no 
more to be 992 and ſo morrow, firrahs, both.— 
Night. 1 dined to-day with the ſecretary, who 
has engaged me for every Sunday; and I was an 


hour with him this morning, deep in politicks, 
where I told him the objections of the October 
Club, and he anſwered all, except one, That no 


enquiries are made into paſt miſmanagement. 
But, indeed, I believe they are not yet able to 
make any : the late miniſtry were too cunning in 
their rogueries, and fenced themſelves with an 
« Act of general pardon.” -I believe Mr. Harley 


muſt be lord treaſurer; yet he makes one difficul- 
ty, which is hard to anſwer : he muſt be made a 


lord, and his eſtate is not large enough, and he 
is too generous to make it larger; and if the mi- 
niſtry ſnould change ſoon, by any accident, he 


will be left in the ſuds. Another difficulty is, 


that if he be made a peer, they will want him 


prodigiouſly in the Houſe of Commons, of which 


he is the great mover, and after him the ſecreta- 
ry, and hardly. any elſe of weight *. Two ſhil- 
lings more to-day for coach and chair. I ſhall 


be ruined. 


23. So you expect an anſwer to your letter, is. 
you ſo? Yes, yes, you ſhall have an anſwer,, 


you ſhall, young women. I made a good pun on 


N to my lord keeper. After dinner, wa 
>: 2440 me 


That. is, among the miniſtry. 


— 
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£ had coarſe Doily napkins, fringed: at each end, | 
T upon the table to drink with: my lord keeper 3. 
5 ſpread one of them between him and Mr. Prior; ; 1 
5 I told him I was glad to ſee there was ſuch a 4 
x - 08 Fringeſhip” [Friendſhip] between Mr. Prior Y 
4 and his lordſhip. Prior ſwore it was the worſt * 
1 he ever heard: I ſaid I thought fo too: but, at & 
's the ſame time, I thought it was moſt like one of 4 
F Stella's that ever I heard. I dined to-day with 'Y 
8 lord Mountjoy, and this evening ſaw the Vene= 10 
> tian ambaſſador coming from his firſt public au- ol 
— dience. His coach was the moſt monſtrous, huge, 5 
8 ſine, rich, gilt thing that ever I ſaw. I en 1 
* this evening, and came home late. 1 
-& 24. J was this morning to viſit the duckeſfs of 4 
Ormond, who has long deſired it, or threatened 2 
$ ſhe would not let me viſit her daughters. I ſat ak 
ke an hour with her, and we were good company, 28 
215 When in came the counteſs of Bellamont, with a 4 
* pox. I went out, and we did not know one an- * 
„ | other; yet, hearing me named, ſhe alk'd, What, : 7 
” is that Dr. Swift? ſaid, ſhe and I were very well 0 
h | acquainted, and fell a railing at me without mer- 1 
* Cy, as a lady told me that was there; yet I never =_ 
= was but once in the company of that drab of a p * 
1 counteſs. Sir Andrew Fountaine and I dined ry 
13 with my neighbour Van. I deſign in two days, 4 
0 if poſſible, to go lodge at Chelſea for the air, and 4 
1 put myſelf under a neceſſity of walking to and * 
n from London every day. I writ this poſt to the ; 
* n of Clogher a long e letter to enter | 6 
d. tain ; by 
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tain him. I am to buy "OEM and Harneſe® for 


them, with a vengeance. I have packt and ſealed 
up MD's twelve letters againſt I go to Chelſea. 
I have put the laſt commiſſions of MD in my ac- 


count-book; but if there be any former ones, I 
have forgot them. I have Dingley's pocket - book 


down, and Stella's green filk apron, and the pound 


of tea; pray ſend me word if you have any o- 


ther, and down they ſhall go. I will not anſwer 
your letter yet, ſaucy boxes. You are with the 
dean juſt now, Madam Stella, loſing your money. 
Why don't you name what number you have re- 
ceived ? You ſay you have received my letters, 
but don't tell the number. . 

25. I was this day dining in the city with very 
infignificant, low, and ſcurvy company. I had a 
letter from the archbiſhop of Dublin, with a long 
denial of the report raiſed on him , which yet 


has been ſince aſſured to me from thoſe who ſay 


they have it from the firſt hand; but I cannot 
believe them. I will ſhew it to the ſecretary to- 
morrow. I will not anſwer yours till I get to 
Chelſea. 
26. Chelſea. I have ſent two boxes of lumber 
to my friend Darteneuf's houſe, and my .cheſt of 
Florence and other things to Mrs. Vanhomrigh, 
where I dined to-day. I was this morning with 
the ſecretary, and ſhewed him the archbiſhop's 


letter, and convinced him of his grace's inno- 
cence, 


* Farneſe, | | 
See the laſt Collection of SO W for Dodſley, and 
ethers, No. 45. 
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cence, and J will do the ſame to Mr. Harley. I 


got here in the ſtage- coach, with Patrick and my 


portmantua, for ſixpence, and pay ſix ſhillings a 


week for one filly room, with confounded coarſe. 
ſheets. We have had ſuch a horrible deal of 


rain, that there is no walking to London, and I 


muſt go as I came, until it niends; and beſides, 


the whelp has taken my lodging as far from Lon- 
don as this town could afford, at leaſt half a mile 
further than he need; but I muſt be content. 
The beſt is, I lodge juſt over againſt Doctor At- 


_ terbury's houſe; and yet, perhaps I ſhall not like 
the place the better for that. Well, PH ſtay till 


to-morrow, before I anſwer your letter; and you 
muſt ſuppoſe me always writing at Chelſea from 
henceforward, till I alter and fay London. This 
letter goes on Saturday; which will be juſt a fort- 
night; ſo go and cheat goody Stoyte, SCS. 

27. Do you know that I fear my whole cheſt 


of Florence is turned four, at leaſt the two firſt 


flaſks were ſo, and hardly drinkable. How plaguy 


unfortunate am I! and the ſecretary's own is the 


beſt I ever taſted ; and I muſt not tell him, but. - 
be as thankful as if it were the beſt in Chriſten- 
dom. I went to town in the ſixpenny ſtage to- 


day, and hearing Mr. Harley was not at home, I 
went to ſee him, becauſe I knew, by the meſſage 


of his lying porter, that he was at home. He 
was very well, and juſt going out, but made me 
promiſe to dine with him; and betwixt that, and 
indeed ſtrolling about, I loſt four pounds ſeven 


ihillings at ha 22 — nn book- 
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ſeller, and got but half a dozen books *. I will 
buy no more books now, that's certain. Well, I 
dined at Mr. Harley's, came away at ſix, ſhifted 
my gown, caſſock, and periwig, and walk'd hi- 
ther to Chelſea, as I always deſign to do when it 
is fair. I am heartily ſorry to find my friend the 
ſecretary ſtand a little tickliſh with the reſt of 


the miniſtry; there have been one or two diſ- 
_ obliging things that have happened, too long to 


tell: and t'other day in parliament, upon a de- 
bate of about thirty-five millions that have not 
been duly accounted for, Mr. ſecretary, in his 
warmth of ſpeech, and zeal for his friend Mr, 


Brydges, on whom part of the blame was falling, 
ſaid, he did not know that either Mr. Brydges, 


or the late miniſtry, were at all to blame in this 
matter; which was very deſperately ſpoken, and 
giving up the whole cauſe: for the chief quarrel 
againſt the late miniſtry, was the ill management of 
the treaſure, and was more than all the reſt toge- 


ther. I had heard of this matter: but Mr. Foley 


beginning to diſcourſe to-day -at table, without 
naming Mr. St. John, I turned to Mr. Harley, 


and faid, If the late miniſtry were not to blame 
in that article, he [Mr. Harley] ought to loſe his 


head for putting the queen upon changing them. 
He made it a jeſt ; but, by ſome words dropt, I 
eaſily ſaw that they take things ill of Mr. St. 


' John; and, by ſome hints given me from another 


hand that I deal with, I am afraid the ſecretary 
will not ſtand long. This is the fate of courts. 


I will, - 


2 This muſt _ been at bow raffling for books. 
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1 will, if I meet Mr. St. John alone on Sunday, 


tell him my opinion, and beg him to ſet himſelf 
right, elſe the conſequences may be very bad; 
for I ſee not how they can well want him nei- 
ther; and he would make a troubleſome enemy. 
But enough of politicks. 

28. Morning. I forgot to tell you that Mr. 
Harley aſkt me yeſterday, how he came to difo- 


blige the archbiſhop of Dublin? Upon which 
(having not his letter about me) I told him what 


the biſhop had written to me on that ſubject *, 


and deſired T might read him the letter ſome o- 
ther time. But after all, from what I have heard 


from other hands, 1 am afraid the archbiſhop is a 


little guilty. Here is one Brent Spencer, a bro- 


ther of Mr. Proby's who affirms it, and ſays he 


has leave to do ſo from Charles Dering, who, 


heard the words; and that Ingoldſby abuſed the 
archbiſhop, Wc. Well, but now for your ſaucy 
letter: I have no room to anſwer it; O yes, e- 
nough on t'other fide. Are you no ſicker ? Stel- 


la jeers Preſto for not coming over by Chriſt- 


mas; but indeed Stella does not jeer but reproach 
Poor poor Preſto. And how can I come away, 


and the Firſt-Fruits not finiſh'd? I am of opi- 
nion the duke of Ormond will do nothing in 
them before he goes, which will be in a fort- 
night, they ſay; and then they mult fall to me to 


be done in his abſence. No, indeed, I have no- 
thing to print: you know they have printed the 
Vol III.. Dei Miſcellanies 


gee Letter 44th in the laſt Collection of Letters, printed for 
DR and others, 


* A . ac At - 5 


——— © 


N * 
= a 
* . : ca 
, , 5 l 
o 2 5 "NY 44 1 q X wer" en, „ - 2 3 bs 5.6 — 8 W = 2 p 2 22 1 po ect ay \ b 
4 2 XY g 80 + 3 * Oo Z 6 * © * * 8 — 7 __ A 4 - — 
8 . 5 N n : n — Es SO ,k - . — 3 1 
= W . r 4 ſr 3 . % , — . n D — - e 3 — — — — 5 - 
” TK bh. de | 2 . n 1 D _— T FO, "WG OO I. my INES En I OA l 2 —— NET « \ 
Þ * 8 r n 8 a. ; 1 * re E © gee Met n D 8 ied * w \ 
W792 ANTE =" * TIE . * wy ey od h & ow ? G . 2 APE < + 2 — - 
: 7 AE: | 2 bs. r Jin X-Cart 4. # 3 ” 
5 3 om. > 5% - 8 22 TI 22 - * n > . — 
„ * * BS. 


„„ 


wry => — * e — = 
> — 09 - - 2 * 1 5 ” "ie Ic 
— _ <3 : 75 ” * IE = 25 Ex * 8 -— - 
= #8 Mere Re 0-4 ä — 
— - _= SE. —Y N * p d —_ : 2 -* ag >. 5 x 5 1 2 2 4 
* - 6 4 _——— > 2 ff 2 2 7 1 : N 2 * Z 
* — . — 3 ST AF... = BL. . n of — > 


* er ES 
57 > — 
D ns * 


214 DEAN s WI r T 


Miſcellanies already. PE they on your ade 
yet? If you have my ſnuff-box, I'll have your 


Strong- box. Hi, does Stella take ſnuff again? 
or is it only becauſe it is a fine box? Not the 


Meddle, but the Medley, you fool. Yes, yes, a 
wretched thing, becauſe it is againſt you Tories: 
now I think it very fine, and the Examiner a 
wretched thing. Twiſt your mouth, firrah. 
Guiſcard, and what you will read in the, Narra- 
tive, I ordered to be written, and nothing elſe. 


The SprQator is written by Steele, with Addi- 
ſon's help: *tis often very pretty. Yeſterday it 


was made of a noble hint I gave him long ago 
for bis Tatlers, about an Indian ſuppoſed to write 
his Travels into England. I repent he ever had 


it. I intended to have written a book on that 


ſubject. I believe he has ſpent it all in one pa- 


per, and all the under-hints there are mine too; 


but I never ſee him or Addiſon. The queen is 
well, but I fear will be no long liver; for I am 


told ſhe has ſometimes the gout in her bowels (I 
hate the word bowels.) My ears have been, 


theſe three months paſt, much better than any 
time theſe two years; but now they begin to be 
a little out of order again. My head is better, 

though not right; but J truſt to air and walking. 
You have got my letter, but what number? 1 
ſuppoſe 18. Well, my ſhin has been well this 
month. No, Mrs. Weſtley came away without 
her huſband's knowledge, while ſhe was in the. 
country: ſhe has written to me ſor ſome _ 
They lie; Mr. Harley's wound was very terrible: 
LP he 


to's 
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he had convulſions, and very narrowly eſcaped. 


"Phe "bruiſe was nine times worſe than the 


wound; he is weak (till. Well, Brooks married; ; 


I know all that. I am ſorry for Mrs. Walls's 
eye; I hope tis better. O yes, you are preat 


walkers: but J have heard them ſay, Much talk- 


ers, Little walkers: and I believe IT may apply 
the old proverb to you; If you talkt no more 
than you walkt, Thoſe that think you wits would 
be baulkt. Yes, Stella ſhall have a large printed 
Bible: I have put it down among my commiſ- 


ſions for MD. I am glad to hear you have ta- 


ken the fancy of intending to read the Bible. 
Pox take the box; is not it come yet? This is: 
truſting to your young fellows, young women; 
*tis your fault: I thought you had ſuch power 
with Sterne, that he would fiy over Mount Atlas 
to ſerve you. You ſay you are not ſplenetick; 
but if you be, faith you will break poor Preſ- 
I won't ſay the reſt; but I vow to God, 
if I could decently come over now, I would, and 
leave all ſchemes of politicks and ambition for e- 


ver. T have not the opportunities here of preſer- 
ring my health by riding, Oc. that I have in Ire- 


land; and the want of health is a great cooler of 
making one's court. You gueſs right about my. 


being bit with a direction from Walls, and the 
letter from MD: I believe I deſcribed it in one 
of my laſt. This goes to-night; and I muſt now 


rife and walk to town, and walk back in the e- 
vening. God Almighty bleſs and E poor 


Didi L- Ok. 
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Oh faith, don't think, r PI fill this 
third fide : I can't ſtay a letter above a fortnight : 


it muſt. go then; and you would rather ſee a 


Mort one like this, than want it a week longer. 
My humble ſervice to the dean, and Mrs. 


Walls, and good kind _ Mrs. Stoyte, and | 


honeſt Fatherine. 


LETPER LIX. - 


Chelſea, April 28, 171 1. 
T night. I ſay at night, becauſe I finiſhed 
my twenty-firſt this morning here, and 


put it into the poſt-office my own ſelf, like a 


good boy. I think I am a little before you now, 
young women: I am writing my twenty-ſecond;, 
and have received your thirteenth. I got to 
town between twelve and one, and put on my 


new gown and periwig, and dined with. lord A- 
bercorn, where I had not been ſince the marriage 


of his ſon lord Peaſly, who has got ten thoufand 


4 


pound with a wife. I am now a country gentle- 


man. I walked home as I went, and am a little 
weary, and am got into bed: I hope in God the 


air and exerciſe will do me a little good. I have 


been enquiring about ſtatues for Mrs. Aſhe: 1 


made lady Abercorn. go with me; and will ſend 


her: Fm ſure ſhe'll maunder. I am going to ſtudy. 

29. I had a charming walk to and from town 
to-day ; I waſhed, ſhaved and all, and changed 
gown and * by half an hour after ning, 


ang | 


them word next poſt to Clogher. I hate to buy for 
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and went to the ſecretary, who told me how he 


had differed with his friends in parliament: I. 


apprehended this diviſion, and told him a great 


deal of it. I went to court, and there ſeveral 


mentioned it to me, as what they much diſliked. 


I dined with the ſecretary; and we propoſed do- 


ing ſome buſineſs of importance in the aſternoon, 
which he broke to me firſt, and ſaid, how he 
and Mr. Harley were convinced of the neceſſity 


of it; yet he ſuffered one of his under- ſecretaries 
to come upon us after dinner, who ſtaid till ſix, 
and ſo nothing was done: and what care I? he 


mall ſend to me the next time, and aſkł twice. 
To-morrow I go to the election at Weſtminſter- 


ichool, where lads are choſen for the univerſity: 
they ſay 'tis a fight, and a great trial of wits, 
Our Expedition Fleet is but juſt ſailed: I be- 
lieve it will come to nothing. Mr. Secretary 
frets at their tediouſneſs; but hopes great things 
from it, though he owns four or five Princes are 
in the ſecret; and, for that reaſon, I fear it is no 
ſecret to France. There are eight regiments, 
and the admiral is n Walker's e the 


ö midwife. 1 8 | 8 75 
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30. Morn. I am i in a pretty picky 28 . 
rains hard; and the cunning natives of Chelſen 
have outwitted me, and taken up all the three 
ſtage- coaches. What ſhall I do? I muſt. goto - 


town: this is your fault. I can't walk: PH bor- 
row a coat. This is the blindſide of my lodging 
out of town; I muſt expect ſuch inconveniencies- 


as theſe. Faith PII walk in the rain. Morrow:. - 
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—Atnight. I got a —— 8 chaiſe by ch ance, 


and ſo went to town for a ſhilling, and ly this 


night in town. I was at the election of lads at 


Weſtminſter to-day, and a very ſilly thing it is.; 


but they: fay there will be fine doings to-morrow. 
F dined with Dr. Friend, the fecond maſter of 
the ſchool, ' with a dozen parſons and others. 
Prior would make me ſtay: Mr. Harley is to 
hear the election to-morrow; and we are all to 
dine with tickets, and hear fine ſpeeches. Tis 
terrible rainy. weather again: : I ly at a friend's in 
the city. 

May 1. I with you a merry May-day, and a 
thouſand more. I was baulk'd at Weſtminſter; 
I came too late: I heard no ſpeeches nor verſes. 


They would not let me-into their dining place 


for want of a ticket; and I would not ſend in for. 


one, becauſe Mr. ae excuſed his coming, and 


Atterbury was not there; and I cared not for the 


reſt: and ſo my friend Lewis and I dined with 
Kitt Muſgrave, if you know ſuch a man: and, 
the weather mending, I walked gravely home 


this evening; and ſo I deſign. to walk and walk 


till I am well: I fancy myſelf a little better al- 


ready. How does poor Stella? Dingley is well 


enough. Go, get you gone, naughty girl, you 


are well enough. O dear MD, contrive to have 


ſome ſhare of che country this ſpring : go to Fin- 
glaſs or Donnybrook, or Clogher, or Killala, or 
Lowth. Have you got your box yet? Yes, yes. 


Don't write to me again till this letter goes: I 


mult make haſte, that I LIN write two for. one, 


Ge 
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Go to the Bath: 1 hope you are now at the Bath, 
if you had a mind to go; or to Wexford : do 
ſomething for your living. Have you given up 


my lodging, according to order? Þ have had juſt 
now a compliment from dean Atterbury's lady, 


to command the garden and library, and what- 
ever the houſe affords. I lodge juſt over againſt 
them ; but the dean is in town with his convoca- 
tion: ſo I have my dean and prolocutor as well 
as you, young women, though. he has not ſo good 
wine, nor ſo much meat. 


2. A fine day, but begins to grow a little | 


warm; and that makes your little fat Preſto ſweat 
in the forehead. Pray are not the fine buns 
ſold here in our town? was it not Rrrrrrrrare 


Chelſea Buns ; 1 bought one to- day in my walk; 
it coſt me a penny; it was ſtale, and I did not 
like it, as the man ſaid, Sc. Sir Andrew Foun- 


taine and I dined. at Mrs. Vanhomrigh's; and 
had a flaſk of my Florence, which lies in their 
cellarz and ſo I came home gravely, and ſaw no 


body of conſequence to-day. I am very eaſy 
here, no body plaguing me in a morning; and 


Patrick ſaves many a ſcore lies. I ſent over to 
Mrs. Atterbury, to know whether I might wait 
on her? but ſhe is gone a-viſiting : we have ex- 


changed ſome compliments, but I have not ſeen 


her yet. We have no news in our town. 
3. I did not go to town to-day, it was ſo ter- 


rible rainy; nor have I ſtirred out of my room 


till eight this evening; when I croſs'd- the way 


to ſee Mrs. Attervurys and thank her for her ci- 


vilities. 
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vilities. She wand needs fend me ſane: veal, 
and ſmall beer, and ale, to-day at dinner; and I, 
have lived a ſcurvy, dull, ſplenetic day, for want 


of MD: I often thought how happy 1 could have 


been, had it rained eight thouſand times more, 

if MD had been with a body. My lord Roche- 

ſter is dead this morning; they ſay at one o'clock; 
and I hear he died ſuddenly. To-morrow I thall 

know more. He 1s a great Joſs to us: I cannot- 
think who will ſucceed him as lord preſident. I 

have been writing a long letter to lord Peter- 
borow, and am dull. 


4. I dined to-day at lord Shelburn's, where 


lady Kerry made me a preſent of four India hand- 
kerchiefs; which I have a mind to keep for little- 
MD, only that I had rather, c. I have been a 
mighty handkerchief-monger, and have bought 


abundance of ſnuff ones ſince I have left of ta- 


king ſnuff. And I am reſolved, when I come 
over, MD ſhall be acquainted with lady Kerry: 


we have ſtruck up a mighty friendſhip; and the 
has much better ſenſe than any other lady of 


your country. We are almoſt in love with one 


another: but ſhe is moſt egregiouſty ugly; but 


perfectly well bred, and governable as I pleaſe. 


IJ am reſolved, wherÞ ovine, to keep no com- 


pany but MD: you know I kept my reſolution. 

laſt time; and, except Mr. Addiſon, converled* 
with none but you and your club of deans and 
Stoytes. *Tis three weeks, young women, fince-. 


had a letter from you; and yet, methinks, I 


would not have another for hive pound till this is 
8 N 


* 


89 


3 


3 


V ( 


in mighty good humour, Lord keeper and I left 
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gone: and yet I ſend every day to the coffee> 


houſe, and I would fain have a letter, and not have 


a letter: and I don't know what, nor I don't 
know how, and this goes on very flow; *tis a 


week to-morrow ſince I began it. I am a poor 


country gentleman, and don't know how the 


world paſſes. Do you know that every ſyllable 


1 write, I hold my lips juſt for all the world as 


if I were talking in our own little language to 
MD. Faith, I am very filly ; but I can't help it 


for my life. I got home early to- night. My ſo- 


licitors, that uſed to ply me every morning, knew 


not where to find me; and I am fo happy not to 


hear Patrick, Patrick, called a hundred times e- 
very morning. But I loo d backward, and find 
I have ſaid this before. What care I? go to the 
dean, and roaſt the oranges. 

5. I dined to-day with my friend Lewin, and 


we were deep in politics, how to fave the preſent 
miniſtry; for I am afraid of Mr. Secretary, as I 


believe I told you. I went in the evening to ſee 


Mr. Harley; and, upon my word, I was in per- 


fect joy. Mr. Secretary was juſt going out of 
the door; but I made him come back, and there 
was the old Saturday Club, lord keeper, lord Ri- 


Z vers, Mr. Secretary, Mr. Harley and 1; the firſt 


time ſince his ſtabbing. Mr. Secretary went a- 


way; but I ſtaid till nine, and made Mr. Har- 


ley ſhew me his breaſt, and tell all the ſtory: 
and I ſhewed him the archbiſhop of Dublin's let- 
ter, and defended him effectually. We were all 


them 
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them together, and I walk'd here after nine two 
miles, and I found a parſon drunk fighting with 


a ſeaman, and Patrick and I were ſo wiſe to part 


them, but the ſeaman followed him to Chelſea 
curling at him, and the parſon flipt i into a houſe, 
and I know no more. It mortified me to ſee a 
man in my coat ſo overtaken. A pretty ſcene 
for one that juſt came from ſitting with the prime 
miniſters: I had no money in my pocket, and fo 


could not be robbed: however, nothing but Mr. 


Harley ſhall make me take ſuch a journey again. 
We don't yet know who will be preſident in lord 
Rocheſter's room. I meaſured, and found that 


the pen-knife would have killed Mr. Harley, it 


it had gone but half the breadth of my thumb- 
nail lower; ſo near was he to death. I was ſo 
curious to aſk him what were his thoughts, while 


they were carrying him home in the chair. He 


ſaid, he concluded himſelf a dead man. He will 
not allow that Guiſcard gave him the ſecond ſtab, 
though my lord keeper, who is blind, and I that 


was not there, are poſitive in it. He wears a 


plaſter ſtill as broad as half a crown. Smoak 
how wide the lines are, but faith I don't do it on. 
purpoſe :- but I have changed my ſide in this new | 
Chelſea bed, and I don't know how, methinks, 
but it is ſo unfir, and ſo aw kward, never faw the 
like. * 

6. You muſt remember to incloſe your letters 
in a fair paper, and direct the outſide thus: To 
Eraſmus Lewis, Eſq; at my lord Dartmouth's of- 
fice at Whitehall; I ſaid fo before, but it may 


muſcarr * 
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miſcarry you know, yet I think none of my let- 
ters did ever miſcarry; faith I think never one; 
among all the privateers and the ſtorms : oh faith, 


my letters are too good to be loſt. M's letters 


may tarry, but never miſcarry, as the old woman 
uſed to ſay, And indeed, how ſhould they miſ- 
carry, when they never come before their time? 


It was a terrible rainy day; yet I made a ſhift to 
ſteal fair weather over head enough to go and 
come in. I was early with the ſecretary, and 
dined with him afterwards. In the morning I 


began to chide him, and tell him my fears of his 
proceedings. But Arthur Moore came up and 


relieved him. But I forgot, for you never heard 
of Arthur Moore. But when I get Mr. Harley 
alone, I will know the bottom. You will have 
Dr. Raymond over before this letter, and what 
care you ? 


7. I hope, and believe my n every day 15 5 


me good. I was bufy at home, and ſet out late 
this morning, and dined with Mrs. Vanhomrigh, 


at whoſe lodgings I always change my gown and 


periwig. TI vifited this afternoon, and among o- 


thers, poor Biddy Floyd, who is very red, but I 


believe won't be much marked. As I was com- 
ing home I met Sir George Beaumont in the 


Pall-mall, who would needs walk with me as far 
as Buckingham houſe. ' I was telling him of my 
head; he ſaid he had been ill of the ſame diſorder, 


and by all means forbid me bohea tea; which he 
ſaid always gave it him; and that Dr. Radcliffe 


laid it was "mw bad. * L had obſerved. the 


ſame 
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fame thing, and have left it off this month; hays 


mg found myſelf ill after it ſeveral times; and T 
mention it, that Stella may conſider it for her 
ewn poor little head : a pound lies ready packt up 
and directed for Mrs. Walls, to be ſent by the 
firſt convenience. Mr. ſecretary told me yeſter- 


day, that Mr. Harley would this week be lord 


treaſurer, and a peer, fo I expect it every day, yet 
perhaps it may not be till parhament 1 is up, which 
will be in a fortnight. 

8. I was to-day with the duke of Ormond, and 
recommended to him the care of poor Joe Deas 
mont, who promiſes me to do him all juſtice and 
favour, and give him encouragement; and defir- 
ed I would give a memorial to Ned Southwell a- 
bout it, which I will; and ſo tell Joe when you 
fee him, though he knows it already by a letter 
I writ to Mr. Warburton *. It was bloody hot 
walking to-day. TI dined in the city, and went 
and came by water; and it rained ſo this evening 
again, that I thought I ſhould hardly be able to 


get a dry hour to walk home in. PII ſend to- 


morrow to the coffee -houſe for a letter from MD; 
but I would not have one, methinks, 'till this is 
gone, as it ſhall on Saturday. I viſited the dutcheſs 
of Ormond this morning; ſhe does not go over 
with the duke. I ſpoke to her to get a lad touch- 
ed for the evil, the ſon of a grocer in Capel-ſtreet, 
one Bell, the ladies have bought ſugar and plumbs 
of him. Mrs. Mary uſed to go there often. This 
is Patrick's account; and the poor fellow has been 

here 


Dr. Swift's curate at Laracor, 
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here ſome months with his boy. But the queen 


has not been able to touch, and it now grows: ſo 


warm, I fear ſhe will not at all. Go, go, go to 


the dean's, and let him carry you to Donnybrook, 
and cut aſparagus. Has Parviſol ſent you any 
this year ? I cannot ſleep in the beginnings of 
the nights, the heat or ſomething hinders me, 
and I am drowſy in the mornings. 5 ; 

9. Dr. Friend came this morning to viſit Ata 


terbury's lady and children as phyſician, and pers 
ſuaded me to go with him to town in his chariot. 


He told me he had been an hour before with Sir 
Cholmley Dering, Charles Dering's nephew, and 
head of that family in Kent, for which he is 


knight of the ſhire. He ſaid he left him dying 


of a piſtol-ſhot quite. chrough the body, by one 
Mr. Thornhill. They fought at ſword and piſtol 
this morning in Tuttle-fields, their piſtols ſo near, 
that the muzzles touched. "Thornhill diſcharged 


firit, and Dering having received the ſhot, dif- 
charged his piſtol] as he was falling, ſo it went 
into the air. The ſtory of this quarrel is longs 
_ Thornhill had loſt ſeven teeth by a kick in the 


mouth from Dering, who had firſt knocked him 


down; this was above a fortnight ago. Dering 


was next week to be married to a fine Joung dz. 


This makes a noiſe here, but you won't value it. 


Well, Mr. Harley, lord keeper, and one or two 
more are to be made lords immediately; their 
patents are now paſling, and I read the preamble 


to Mr. * s full of his inn Lewis and 1 


4 Pk Dr. Swift 8 SHE at Laracor. 
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dined with Ford; I found the wine; two flaſks 
of my Florence, and two bottles of fix that Dr. 
Raymond fent me of French wine ; he ſent it to 
me to drink with fir Robert Raymond, and Mr. 
Harley's brother, whom I had introduced him to; 
but they never could find time to come; and now 
I have left the town, and it is too late. Raymond 
will think it a cheat. What care I, firrah? - 
10. Pſhaw, pſhaw. Patrick brought me four 
letters to-day ; from Dilly at Bath; Joe; Parvi- 
ſol; and what was the fourth, who can tell ? 
Stand away, who'll gueſs? Who can it be? You 
old man with a ſtick, can you tell who the fourth 
is from? Its, an pleaſe your honour, it is from 
one Madam MD, number fourteen. Well;, but 
I can't ſend this away now, becauſe it was here, 
and I was in town, but it ſhall go on Saturday, 
and this is Thurſday night, and it will be time 
enough for Wexford. 'Take my method : I write 
here to Parviſol to lend Stella twenty pound, and 
to take her note promiſlory to pay it in half a year, 
Sec. You ſhall fee, and if you want more, let me 
know afterwards ; and be ſure my money ſhall be 
| always paid py too. Have you been good 
or ill houſewives, pray * 

11. Joe has written to me to get him a collec- 
tor's place, nothing leſs; he ſays all the world 
knows of my great intimacy with Mr.. Harley, 
and that the ſmalleſt word to him will do. This 
is the conſtant cant of puppies who are at a diſ- 
| tance, and ſtrangecs to courts and miniſters. My 
"ol _ anſwer is this; which pray ſend; Tant! am ready 
WY to 
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to ſerve Joe, as far as I can; that I have ſpoken: 


to the duke of Ormond about his money, as I 
writ to Warburton; that for the particular he 


mentions, it is a work of time, which I cannot 


think of at preſent: But if accidents and oppor- 
tunities ſhould happen hereafter, I would not be 
wanting; that I know beſt how far my credit 


goes; that he 1s at diſtance, and cannot judge; 


that I would be glad to do him good; and if for- 


tune throws an opportunity in my way, I ſhall 
not be wanting. This is my anſwer ; which you 
may ſend or read to him. Pray contrive that 

Parviſol may not run away with my two hundred. 


pound, but get Burton's “ note, and let che 
money be returned me by bill.“ Don't laugh, for 
I will be ſuſpicious. Teach Parviſol to incloſe, 


and direct the outſide to Mr. Lewis. I will an- 
| ſwer your letter in my next, only what I take no- 
tice of here excepted. I forgot to tell you, that at 


the court of requeſts to-day I could not find a din- 
ner I liked, and it grew late, and I dined with 


Mrs. Vanhomrigh, Oc. 


12. Morning. I will finiſh this letter before I 


go to town, becauſe I ſhall be buſy, and have 
neither time nor _ there. Farewell, He. Se. 


"LE T þ % E R LA 
| Chelſea, May 12, 1711. 


I SENT you my twenty-ſecond this afternoon 


in town. I dined with Mr. Haley and the 


E old 


» Burton, a banker in Dublin. 
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. 
tary. They rallied me laſt week, and faid I muſt 


| have Mr. St. John's leave, ſo I writ-to him yeſ- 


terday, that foreſeeing I ſhould never dine again 


with Sir Simon Harcourt, knight, and Robert 


Harley, eſq; I was reſolved to do it to-day. The 
jeſt is, that before Saturday next we expect they 


will be lords: for Mr. Harley's s patent is drawing 
to be earl of Oxford. Mr. ſecretary and I came 


away at ſeven, and he brought me to our town's 
end in his coach; ſo I loſt my walk. St. John 
read my letter to the company, which was all 
raillery, and palt purely. 

13. It rained all laſt night, and this morning as 
heavy as lead; but 1 juſt got fair weather to 
walk to town beſore church. The roads are all 
over in deep puddle. The hay of our town is 
almoſt fit to be mowed. T went to Court after 
church (as I always do on Sundays) and then di- 
ned with Mr. ſecretary, who has engaged me for 

every Sunday; and poor MD dined at home up- 
on a bit of veal and a pint of wine. Is it not 


plaguy inſipid to tell you every nen I dine; 


yet now I have got into the way of it, I cannot 
forbear it neither. Indeed, Mr. Preſto, you had 
better go anſwer MD's letter, N. 14. I'II an- 
ſwer it when I pleaſe, Mr. Doctor. What's 
that you ſay ? The Court was very full this morn- 
ing, expecting Mr. Harley would be declared 
earl of Oxford, and have the treaſurer's ſtaff. 
Mr. Harley never comes to Court at all; fome- 


Dody there aſkt me the reaſon; ſy faked I, the 
lord 
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lord of Oxford knows. He always goes to the 
queen by the back ſtairs. I was told for certain, 


your jackanapes, lord Santry, was dead, captain 


 Cammock aſſured me ſo; and now he is alive a- 
gain, they ſay; but that man- t do: he fhall be dead 
to me as long as he lives. Dick Tighe and I 


meet and never ſtir our hats. I am reſolved to 
miſtake him for Witherington, the little naſty 


lawyer that came up to me ſo ſternly at the Caſ- 
tle the day J left Ireland. FU aſk the gentleman: 


I ſaw walking with him, how long Wahn 
has been in town. 


14. I went to town to-day by water. The bail 


quite diſcouraged me from walking, and there is 


no ſhade in the greateſt part of the way: I took 
the firſt boat, and had a footman my companion; 


then II went again by water, and dined in the ci- 


ty with a printer, to whom I carried a pamphlet 
in manuſcript, that Mr. ſecretary gave me. The: 


Printer ſent it to the ſecretary for his approbation, 
and he deſired me to look it over, which I did, 


and found it a very ſcurvy piece. The reaſon I 


tell you ſo, is becauſe it was done by your parſon 
Slap, Scrap, Flap, (what d'ye call him) Trap, 
your chancellor's chaplain. Tis called a Charac- 


ter of the preſent ſet of Whigs, and is going to be 
printed, and no doubt the author will take care 
to produce it in Ireland. Dr. Friend was with 
me, and pulled out a two- penny pamphlet juſt 
publiſhed, called The State of Wit, giving an ae 
count of all the papers that have come out of late. 


The author ſeems to be a Whig, yet he ſpeaks 
be; "Mu 
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very highly of a paper called the Examiner, ant 


fays the ſuppoſed author of it is Dr. Swift. But a- 
bove all things he praiſes the Tatlers and Specta- 


tors; and Fbelieve Steele and Addifon were privy. 


to the printing of it. Thus is one treated by thoſe- 


impudent dogs. And that villain Curl has ſcrap- 
ed up ſome trafh, and calls it Dr. Swift's miſcel- 
lanies, with the name at large: and I can get no 
ſatisfaction of him. Nay, Mr. Harley told me 
he had read it, and only laughed at me before 
lord keeper, and the reſt. Since I came home 


1 have been ſitting with the prolocutor, dean At- 


terbury, who is my neighbour over the way; but 
generally keeps in town with his convocation. 
Tis late, Wc: 

1 5. My walk to town to· day was after ten, and 
prodigioufly hot: I dined with lord Shelburn, and 
hjave deſired Mrs. Pratt, who lodges there, ta, 


| carry over Mrs. Walls's tea; Fhope ſhe will do it, 


and, they talk of going in a fortnight. My way 


is this; I leave my beſt gown and periwig at 


Mrs. Vanhomrirgh's, then walk up the Pall 
mall, through the Park, out at Buckingham-houſe, 
and ſo to Chelſea, a little beyond the Church: 
I ſet out about ſun-ſet, and get here in fomething- 


leſs than an hour; it is two good miles, and juſt 
five thouſand ſeven hundred and forty-eight ſteps; 


ſo there is four miles a day walking, without 
reckoning what I walk while I ſtay in town. 
When I paſs the Mall in the evening, it is pro- 
digious to ſee the number of ladies walking there; 
and. L always cry ſhame. at the ladies of Ireland, 

who 
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who never walk at all, as if there legs were of 


no uſe but to be laid afide. I have been now al- 
moſt three weeks here, and I thank God, am 
much better in my head, if it does but continue. 


I tell you what, if I was with you, when T went. 


to Stoyte at Donnybrook, we would only take a 


coach to the hither-end of Stephen's-Green, and 
from thence go every ſtep on foot, yes faith, eve- 
ry ſtep; it would do: DD * goes as well as Preſto. 


Every body tells me I look. better already; for 


faith I lookt ſadly, that's certain. My breakfaſt 
is milk porridge : I don't love it, faith I hate it, 
but 'tis cheap and wholeſome; and J hate to be 
obliged to either of thoſe qualities for any thing. 

16. I wonder why Prefto will be ſo tedious in 
anſwering MD's letters; becauſe he would keep: 
the beſt to the laſt, I ſuppoſe. Well, Prefto. 
muſt be humoured, it muft be as he will have it, 
or there will be an old to do. Dead with heat, 
are not you very hot? My walks make my fore- 
head ſweat rarely; ſometimes my morning jour- 
ney is by water, as it was to-day, with one par- 
ſon Richardſon, who came to ſee me on his going 


to Ireland; and with him I ſend Mrs. Walls's 
tea, and three books I got from the lords of the- 
treaſury for the College f. I dined with lord 
Shelburn to-day; lady Kerry and Mrs. Pratt are 
going likewiſe for Ireland. —Lord, I forgot, I 


dined with Mr. Prior to-day, at his houſe, with 
dean Atterbury and others; and came home pret- 


—— . 
> 

1 

* 


In this EE at DD ſignifies both Diogley and stella. 
* Univerſity of Duhlin. 
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ty late, and I think Pm in a fuzz, and don't 
know what I ſay, never ſaw the like. 


17. Sterne came here by water to ſee me this 
morning, and I went back with him to his boat. 
He tells me, that Mrs. Edgworth married a fel 


low in her journey to Cheſter ; ſo I believe ſhe 
little thought of any body's box but her own. I 
deſired Sterne to give me directions where to get 


the box in. Cheſter, which he ſays he will to- 
morrow, and I will write to Richardſon to get it 
up there as he goes by, and whip it over. It is 
directed to Mrs. Curry: you mult caution her of 
it, and defire her to ſend it you when it comes. 
Sterne ſays, Jemmy Leigh loves London mighti- 
Iy; that makes him ſtay fo long, I believe, and 
not Sterne's buſineſs, which Mr. Harley's acci- 


dent has put much backward. We expect now 


every day that he will be earl of Oxford and lord 
treaſurer. His patent is paſſing; but they fay, 
lord keeper's not yet, at leaſt his ſon, young Har- 
court, told me ſo t'other day. I dined to-day 
privately with my friend Lewis, at his lodgings - 
at Whitehall. I'other day at Whitehall I met. a 


lady of my acquaintance, whom I had not ſeen 


before ſince I came to England; we were mighty 
glad to ſee each other, and ſhe has engaged me 


to viſit her, as I deſign to do. It is one Mrs. 


Colledge ; {he has lodgings at Whitehall, having 


been ſeamſtreſs to king William, worth three 


hundred a year. Her father was a fanatic join- 
er, hanged for treaſon in Shaftſbury's plot. This 
noble perſon and I were brought. acquainted,. 


tome: 
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ſome years ago, by lady Bekkickay:! I love good 
creditable acquaintance : I love to be the worſt of 
the company: I am not of thoſe that ſay, For 


want of company, welcome trumpery. I was 


this evening with lady Kerry and Mrs. Pratt at 
Vauxhall, to hear the e #2 but they are 
almoſt paſt linging. - 

18. I was hunting the ſecretary id in vain 


about ſome buſineſs, and dined with colonel 


Crowe, late governor of Barbadoes, and your 
friend Sterne was the third: he is very kind to 
Sterne, and helps bim in his buſineſs, which lies 
aſleep till Mr. Harley is lord treaſurer, becauſe 
nothing of moment is now done in the treaſury, 
the change being expected every day. I fat with 
dean Atterbury till one O clock after I came 
home; ſo tis late, ec. | 

19. Do you know, that about our town we 


are mowing already, and making hay, and it 


ſmells fo ſweet as we walk through the flowery 
meads; hut the hay-making nymphs are perfect 


dirabs, nothing ſo clean and pretty as further in 


the country. 'Fhere is a mighty increaſe of dirty 
wenches in ſtraw-hats, fince I knew London. I 
ſtaid at home till five o*clock, and dined with 


dean Atterbury; ; then went by water to Mr. Har- 


ley's, where the Saturday Club was met, with 
the addition of the duke of Shrewſbury. I 
whiſpered lord Rivers, that I did not like to ſee a 
ſtranger among us; and the rogue told it aloud : 

but Mr. Secretary ſaid, The duke writ to have 
leave; ſo I appeared n and ſo we mn” 
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Mr. Secretary told me the duke of Buckingbam 


had been talking to him much about me, and de- 


fired my acquaintance. I anſwered, it could not 
be; for he had not made ſufficient advances. 
Then the duke of Shrewſbury ſaid, he thought 


that duke was not uſed to make advances. I 
ſaid I could not help that; for I always expected 


advances in proportion. to mens quality, and 


more from a duke than other men. The duke 


replied, that he did not mean any thing of his 
quality; which was handſomely ſaid enough; for 
he meant his pride: and I have invented a notion 
to believe that nobody is proud. At ten, all the 


company went away; and from ten till twelve 
Mr. Harley and I fat together, where we talked 
through a great deal of matters I had a mind to 


ſettle with him, and then walked, in a fine 
moon-ſhine night, to Chelſea, where 1 got by 


one. Lord Rivers conjured me not to walk fo 


late; but I would, becauſe I had no other way 5 
but I had no money to loſe. 


20. By what lord keeper told me laſt night, I 
find he will not be made a peer ſo ſoon; but Mr. 


Harley's patent for earl of Oxford is now draw- 


ing, and will be done in three days. We made 


him own it, which he did ſcurvily, and then talkt 
of it like the reſt. Mr. Secretary had too much 
company with him to- day; ſo I came away ſoon 
after dinner. I give no man liberty to ſwear or 
talk b—y, and I found ſome of them were in 


conſtraint, fo I left them to themſelves. I wiſh 


you a merry Whitſuntide, and pray tell me how 


vou 


* 
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you paſs away your time : but faith you are go- 
ing to Wexford, and I fear this letter is too late; 
it ſhall go on Thurſday, and ſooner it cannot, I 
have ſo much buſineſs to hinder me anſwering 


yours. Where mult I direct in your abſence? 


Do you quit your lodgings ? 

21. Going to town this morning, I met in the 
Pall Mall a clergyman of Ireland, whom I love 
very well, and was glad to ſee, and with him a 
little jackanapes of Ireland too, who married 
Nanny Swift, uncle Adam's daughter, one 


Perry; perhaps you may have heard of him. 


His wife has ſent him here to get a place from 
Lownds z becauſe my uncle and Lownds married 
two Siders, and Lownds 1s a great man here in 
the treaſury; but by good luck I have no ac- 
quaintance with him: however, he expected I 
ſhould be his friend to Lownds, and one word of 
mine, Oc. the old cant. But I will not go two 
yards to help him. I dined with Mrs. Vanhom- 
righ, where I keep my beſt gown and periwig to 
put on when I come to town, and be a ſpark. 

22. I dined to-day in the city, and coming 
home this evening, I met Sir Thomas Manſel 
and Mr. Lewis in the Park. Lewis whifpered 
me, that Mr. Harley's patent for ear] of Oxford 
was pafled in Mr. Secretary St. John's office; ſo 
to-morrow: or next day I ſuppoſe he will be de- 
clared earl of Oxford, and have the ſtaff, This 
man has grown. by perſecutions, turnings out, 


and ſtabbing. What waiting, and crowding, 
and bowing, will be at his levee? yet, if human 


nature 
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Nature be capable of ſo much conſtancy, T ſhould 
believe he will be the ſame man ſtill, bating the 
neceſſary forms of grandeur he muſt. keep | 
Tis late, firrahs, and Pl go fleep. o 
23. Morning. I fat up late laſt night, and 


waked late to-day; but will now anſwer your 


letter in bed before I go to town, and I will ſend 
it to-morrow ; for perhaps you mayn 't go ſo ſoon 
to Wexford . you are not out in your num- 
ber; the laſt was Number 14, and fo I told you 
twice or thrice; will you never be ſatisfied? 
| What ſhall we do for poor Stella? Go to Wex- 
ford, for God's ſake : I wiſh you were to walk 
there by three miles a day, with a good lodging 
at every mile's end. Walking has done me ſo 
much good, that I cannot but preſcribe it often 
to poor Stella. Parviſol has ſent me a bill for 
fifty pounds, which I am ſorry for, having not 
written to him for it, only mentioned it two 
months ago: but I hope he will be able to pay 
you what I have drawn upon him for; he never 
ſent me any ſum before, but one bill of twenty 
pounds, half a year ago. You are welcome as 
my blood to every farthing I have in the world; 
and all that grieves me is, I am not richer, for 
MD's ſake, as hope ſaved. I ſuppoſe you give 
up your lodgings when you go to Wexford; yet 
that will be inconvenient too: yet I wiſh again 
you were under a neceſſity of rambling the 
country until Michaelmas, faith. No, ler them 
| keep the ſhelves, with a pox ; yet they are exact- 
ing people about thoſe four weeks, or Mrs. Brent 
may 


— , 
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1 may have the ſhelves, if ſhe pleaſe.” / I am obliged | 


to your dean. for his kind offer of lending me 


money. Will that be enough to ſay? A hun- 
gqred people would lend me money, or to any 


man who has not the reputation of a ſquanderer. 
O faith, I ſhould be glad to be in the ſame king- 


dom with MD, however, although you were at 


Wexford. But I am kept here by a moſt capri= 


cious fate, which I would break through, if L 


could do it with decency or honour. To re- 
turn without ſome mark of diſtinction, would 
look extremely little; and I would.-hkewife glad- 
ly be ſomewhat olive than I am. I will fay no 
more, but beg you to be eaſy, till Fortune take 


her courſe, and to believe that MD's felicity is 


the great end I aim at in all my purſuits. And 
ſo let us talk no more on this ſubje&, which 
makes me melancholy, and that I would fain'di- 
vert. Believe me, no man breathing at preſent 
has leſs ſhare of happineſs in life than I: Ido not 


ſay J am unhappy at all, but that every thing 


here is taſteleſs to me for want of being as T 
would be. And fo, a ſhort ſigh, and no more of 


this. Well, come and let's fee what's next, 
young women. Pox take Mrs. Edgworth and 


Sterne: I will take ſome methods about that box. 
What orders would you have me give about the 
picture? Can't you do with it as if it were your 


| own? No, I hope Manley will keep his place; 


for I hear nothing of Sir Thomas Frankland's 


loſing his. Send nothing under cover to Mr. 
Addifon, but to Eraſmus Lewis, Eſq; at my lord 
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Dartmouth's office at Whitehall. Direct your 


outſide ſo.—Poor dear Stella, don't write in the 


dark, nor in the light neither, but dictate to 
Dingley; ſhe is a naughty healthy girl, and may 
drudge for both. Are you good company toge- 
ther ? and don't you quarrel too often ? Pray, 
love one another, and kiſs one another juſt now, 
as Dingley is reading this; for you quarrelled 
this morning juſt after Mrs. Marget had poured. 


water on Stella's head: I heard the little bird ſay 


fo. Well, I have anſwered every thing in your 
letter that required it, and yet the ſecond fide is 


not full. I'll come home at night, and ſay 


more; and to-morrow this goes for certain. Go, 
get you gone to your own chambers, and let 
Preſto riſe like a modeſt gentleman, and walk to 


town. I fancy I begin to ſweat leſs in the fore- 


head by conſtant walking than I uſed to do; but 


| then I ſhall be ſo ſun-burnt, the ladies won't like 


me. Come, let me riſe, firrahs. Morrow.—At 
night. I dined with Ford to-day at his lodgings, 
and I found wine out of my own cellar, ſome of 
my own cheſt of the great duke's wine: it be- 
gins to turn. They ſay, wine with you in Ire- 

land is half a crown a bottle. *Tis as Stella ſays, 
nothing that once grows dear in Ireland ever 
grows cheap again, except corn, with a pox, to 
ruin the parſon. I had a letter to-day from the 


archbiſhop of Dublin *, giving me further 
thanks about vindicating him to Mr. Harley and 


Mr. 


*. See the laſt Collection of Letters, 3 5 N and 
N No. 45. 
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b Mr. St. John, and telling me a long ſtory about 
1 your mayor's election, wherein I find he has had _- 1 
5 a finger, and given way to further talk about 9 
; him; but we know nothing of it here yet. This 
; walking to and fro, and dreſſing myſelf, takes up 

: ſo much of my time, that I cannot go among 

| company ſo much as formerly; yet what muſt a 

| body do? I thank God, I yet continue much bet- 

| ter ſince I left the town; I know not how long it 

7 may laſt. I am ſure it has done me ſome good 

y for the preſent. I do not totter as I did, but 
3 walk firm as a cock, only once or twice ſor a 
7 minute, I don't know how; but it went off, and 
. I never followed it. Does Dingley read my 

t hand as well as ever? do you, firrah ? Poor Stella 

0 mult not read Preſto's ugly ſmall hand. Preferve 

4 your eyes, If you be wiſe. Your friend Walls's 

t tea will go in a day or two towards Cheſter by. 
e one parſon Richardſon. My humble ſervice to 


8 her, and to good Mrs. Stoyte, and Catherine; 
„ and pray walk while you continue in Dublin. I 
f expect your next but one will be from Wexford. 
1 - God bleſs deareſt MD. 

„ 224. Morning. Mr. Seeretary has ſent hie 
, groom hither to invite me to dinner to-day, Sc. 
r God Almighty for ever bleſs and preſerve you 
"a both, and give you health, Wc. Amen. Fare- 
ec | wel, Se. 

W Don't I often ſay the ſame thing. two or r three 
d times in the ſame letter, ſfirrah? 

r. | Great wits, they ſay, have but ſhort memories; 
* 6 that's good vile converſation. | 
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Chelſea, Moy 24. 1771. 


Menne. Once in my life the number 


of my letters and of the day of the 


month is the ſame; that's lucky, boys; that's a 
fign that things will meet, and that we ſhall 


make a figure together. What, will you till 
have the impndence to ſay: London, Engtand, 


becauſe I ſay Dublin, Ireland? Is there no diffe- 
rence between London and Dublin, ſaucy boxes? 


I have ſealed up my letter, and am going to 
town. Morrow, firrahs.—At night. I dined , 
with the ſecretary to-day; we fat down between 
five and ſix. Mr. Harley's patent paſſed this 
mornihg: he is now earl of Oxford, earl Morti- 


mer, and lord Harley of Wigmore-Caſtle. My 


letter was fealed, or I would have told you this 
yeſterday; but che public news may tell it you. 
The queen, for all her favour, has kept a rod for 
him in her cloſet this week; I ſuppoſe he will, 


take it from her though, in a day or two. At 
eight o'clock this evening it rained prodigiouſly, 


as it did from five; however, I ſet out, and in 
half way the rain leſſened, and I got home, but 
tolerably wet; and this is the firſt wet walk F 
have had in a month's time, that I am here: but, 
however, I got to bed, after a en viſit to Atter- 


* 
4 


bury. 
25. It rained this morning, ad I went to- 


town by water; and nn and I dined with Mr. 


Lewis 


— 
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Lewis by appointment. I ordered Patrick to 


bring my gown and periwig to Mr. Lewis, be- 


cauſe I deſigned to go fee lord Oxford, and fo 1 


told the dog; but he never came, though I ſtaid 
an hour longer than I appointed; ſo I went in 
my old gown,-and ſat with him two hours, but 
could not. talk over ſome buſineſs I had with 


him; ſo he has. deſired me to dine with him on 


Sunday, and I muſt diſappoint the ſecretary. My 
lord ſet me down at a Coffee-houſe, where I wait- 


ed for the dean of Carliſle's chariot to bring me 


to Chelſea; for it has rained prodigioully all this 


| afternoon. The dean did not come himſelf, but 
| ſent me his chariot, which has coſt me two ſhil- 
lings to the coachman; and ſo I am. got home, 
and Lord knows what is become of Patrick. I 


think I muſt ſend him over to you; for he is an 


intolerable. raſcal. If I had come without a 


gown, he would have ſerved me ſo, though my 
life and preferment ſhould have lain upon it: and 
L am making a livery for him will coſt. me four 
pounds; but. I will order the taylor to-morrow to 


ſtop till further orders. My lord Oxford can't 


yet abide to be called My lord; and when I cal- 
led him My lord, he called me Dr. Thomas 


Swift, which he always does when he has a mind 
to teaze me. By a ſecond hand; he propoſed my: 


being his chaplain, which I by a ſecond hand ex- 
cuſed ; but we had no talk of it to-day : but I Will 


be no man's chaplain alive. But 1 muſt go ape 


be n, 
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26. I never ſaw Patrick till. this mominsz and 


that only once, for I dreſſed myſelf without him; 


and when I went to-town, he was out of the way. 
I immediately ſent for the taylor, and ordered: 
him to ſtop his hand in Patrick's cloaths, till fur- 


ther orders. Oh, if it were in Ireland, I ſhould: 


have turned him off ten times ago; and it is no- 
regard to him, but myſelf, that has made me 


keep him ſo long. Now I am afraid to-give the 


rogue his cloaths. What ſhall I do? I with MD 
were here to entreat for him, juſt here at the 


bed's fide. Lady Aſhburnham has been engag- 


ing me this long time to dine with her, and I ſet 
to-day apart for it; and, whatever was the miſ- 
take, ſhe ſent me word; ſhe was at dinner and: 
undrefled, but would be glad to fee me in the af= _ 
ternoon 3 ſo I dined with Mrs. Vanhomrigh, and 

would not go ſee her at all, in a huff. My fine 
Florence is turning ſour with a vengeance, and 1 


have not. drank half of it. As J was coming 


home to-night, Sir Thomas Manſel and Tom 
Harley met me in the Park, and made me walk 
with them till nine, like unreaſonable whelps ; ; ſo: 
J got not here till ten: but it was a fine evening, 
and the e clean enough already after rg 
hard rain. 

27. Going this morning to town; I ſaw two: 
old lame fellows walking to a brandy-ſhop, and 
when they got to the door, ſtood a long time 
complimenting who ſhould go in firſt, Though. 
this be no jeſt to tell, it was an admirable one to 
. I dined. to-day. with my lord Oxford and 

the 


8 
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the ladies, the new counteſs, and lady Betty, who 


has been theſe three days a lady born. My lord 
left us at ſeven, and I had no time to ſpeak to 


him about ſome affairs; but he promiſes in a day 


or two we ſhall dine alone; which is mighty like- 
ly, conſidering we expect every moment that the 
queen will give him the ſtaff, and then he will be 
ſo crowded, he will be good for nothing: for- 
aught F _— he e have it "to-night at coun- 


| eil. 


28. T had a petition ſent· me t'other day from 
one Stephen Gernon, ſetting forth, that he for- 
merly lived with Harry Tenniſon, wh gave him 
an employment of gauger; and that he was turn 


ed out after Harry's death, and came for England, 


and is now ſtarving; or, as he expreſſes it, that 


the ſtaff of life has been of late a ſtranger to bis 


appetite. 'To-day. the poor fellow called, and E 
knew him very well, a young flender fellow, with 


freckles in his face; you muſt remember him; 
| he waited at table as a better ſort of ſervant. 1 
gave him a crown, and promiſed to do what 1 
could to help him to a ſervice, which I did 


for Harry Tenniſon's memory. It was bloody 
hot walking to-day, and I was fo lazy I dined 
where my new gown was, at Mrs. Vanhomrigh's, 
and came back like a fool, and the dean of Car- 


liſle has ſat with me till eleven. Lord Oxford 


has not the ſtaff yet. 


29. I was this morning in town by ten, though: 


it was ſhaving-day, and went to the ſecretary a- 
_ ſome. affairs, then. viſited the duke and: 
| ducheſs; 
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ducheſs of Ormond ; but the latter was dreſſing. 


to go out, and I could not ſee her. My lord Ox- 
ford had the ſtaff. given him this morning; ſo. 
now I muſt call him lord Oxford no more, but 


lord treaſurer. :. I hope he will ſtick there: this is 


twice he has changed his. name this week; and 


I heard to-day in the city (where I dined). that he 


will very ſoon have the garter.——Prithee, don't 
you obſerve how ſtrangely. I have changed my 
company and manner of living? I nevef go to-a 
coffee-houſe; you hear no more of Addiſon, 
Steele, Henley, lady Lucy, Mrs. Finch, lord So- 


mers, lord Halifax, Sc. I think I have altered 
for the better. Did 1 tell you, the archbiſhop of 


Dublin has writ me a long letter of a ſquabble in 
your town about chuſing a mayor, and that he 
apprehended ſome cenſure for the ſhare he had in 
it? TI have not heard any thing of it here; but I 
ſhall not be always able to defend him. We hear 
your biſhop Hickman is dead; but no body here 

will do any thing for me in Ireland; ſo they 

may die as faſt or ſlow as they Reste : 
you are conſtant to your deans, and your Stoyte, 

and your Walls. Walls will have her tea ſoon; 


parſon Richardſon is either going or gone to Ire» 


land, and has it with him. I hear Mr. Lewis has 
two letters for me: I could not call for them to- 


day, but will to-morrow; and perhaps one of them 


may be from our little MD, who knows, man? 
who can tell? Many more unlikely things have 
happened.—Pſhaw, I write ſo plaguy little, I can 
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| bardly ſee it myſelf. Writebigger, frrab * Preſto. 


No, but I won't. Oh, you are a ſaucy rogue, 
Mr. Preſto, you are ſo impudent. Come, dear 


rogues, let Preſto go to ſleep; 1 bave been with 


a, 


the dean, and *tis near twelve. 
30. I am ſo hot and lazy, after my morning's 
walk, that I loitered at Mrs. Vanhomrigh's, 


where my beſt gown and periwig are, and, out of 


mere liſtleſſneſs, dine there very often; ſo I did 
to-day; but I got little MD's letter, N. 15. (you 
ſee, ſirrahs, I remember to tell the number) from 
Mr. Lewis, and J read it in a cloſet they lend me at 
Mrs. Van's, and I find Stella is a ſaucy rogue, and 

a great writer, and can write finely ſtill when her 


hand's in, and her pen good. When I came here 


to-night, I had a mighty mind to go ſwim after I 
was cool, for my lodging is juſt by the river, and 


I went down with only my night-gown and ſlip- 


pers on, at eleven, but came up again z however, 
one of theſe nights J will venture. | 

31. I was ſo hot this morning with my walk, 
that I reſolve to do ſo no more during this vio- 
lent burning weather. It is comical, that now 
we happen to have ſuch heat to ripen the fruit, 


there has been the greateſt blaſt that was ever 


known, and almoſt all the fruit is deſpaired of. 
I dined with lord Shelburn; lady Kerry and Mrs. 
Pratt are going to Ireland. I went this evening 
to lord treaſurer, and ſat about two hours with 
him in mixt company; he left us, and went to 
_—_ and carried two ſtaves with him, ſo I ſup- 
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poſe we ſhall have a'new lord "TERED or obiges 


roller to-morrow; I ſmoak'd that ſtate ſecret out 
by that accident. I won't anſwer your letter yet, 
firrahs, no I won't, Madam. 

June 1. I wiſh you a merry mack of June. 


'1 dined again with the Vans and Sir Andrew 
Fountaine. I always give them a flaſk of my 
Florence, which now begins to ſpoil, but *tis near 


an end. I went this afternoon to Mrs. Vedeau's, 
and brought away Madam Dingley's parchment 
and letter of attorney. Mrs. Vedeau tells me, 


he has ſent the bill a fortnight ago. I will give 
the parchment to Ben Tooke, and you ſhall ſend 


him a letter of attorney at your leifure, incloſed 


'to Mr. Preſto. Yes, I now think .your mackarel 


is full as good as ours, which I did not think for- 


merly. I was bit about the two ſtaves, for there 
is no new officer made to-day. This letter will 


find you {till in Dublin, I ſuppoſe, or at Donny- 
brook, or loſing your money at Walls“ (how does 


the do?) 


2. I miſſed this day by A blunder and dining = 
No boats on 1 Sunday, never : ſo I was forced 
to el and ſo hot by the time I got to Ford's 


lodging, that I was quite ſpent : I think the wea- 
ther is mad. I could not go to church. I dined 


with the fecretary, as uſual, and old colonel 
Graham that lived at Bagſhot-Heath, and they 
faid it was colonel Graham's houſe. Pſhaw, 
L cemember it very well, when 1 uſed to go for a 


walk. 


a This 1 is the. tial 


I 


el 
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walk to London from Moor-park. What, I War- 
rant you don't remember * golden farmer nei- 
ther, Figgarkick Soley? | 
4. When muſt we wakes this Meter! chis ; 
N. 15. of our little MD? Heat and lazineſs, 


and Sir Andrew Fountaine, made me dine to- 


day again at Mrs. Van's; and, in ſhort, this 
weather is inſupportable; how is it with you? 


Lady Betty Butler, and lady Afhburnham fat 


with me two or three hours this evening in my 


_ cloſet at Mrs. Van's. They are very good girls; 


and if lady Betty went to Ireland, you ſhould let. 


her be acquainted with you. How does Dingley do 
this hot weather? Stella, I think, never complains 


of it, ſhe loves hot weather. There has not been 
2 drop of rain fince Friday ſe*ennight. Yes, you 
do love hot weather, naughty Stella, you do ſo, 


and Preſto can't abide it. Be a good girl, then, 


and I'Il love you; and love one another, and 
don't be quarrelling girls. 

5. I dined in the city to-day, and went from 
hence early to town, and viſited the duke of Or- 
mond, and Mr. ſecretary. They ſay, my lord 
treaſurer has a dead warrant in his pocket; they 
mean, a liſt of thoſe who are to be turned out of 
employment; and we every day now expect thoſe 
changes. I paſt by the treaſury to-day, and ſaw 
vaſt crowds waiting to give lord treaſurer peti- 
tions as he paſſes by. He is now at the top of 
power and favour : he keeps no levees yet. - I am 
cruel thirſty this hot weather. I am juſt this mi- 
nute going to ſwim. I take Patrick down with 
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me to hold my night-gown, ſhirt and flippers, 


and borrow a napkin of my landlady for a cap,—: 
So farewel till I come up; but there's no dan- 
ger, don't be frighted.—I have been iwimming 
this half hour and more; and when I was com- 
ing out I dived, to make my head and all through 
wet, like a cold bath; but, as I dived, the nap- 


kin fell off, and is loſt, and I have that to pay 
for. O faith, the great ſtones were ſo ſharp, I 


could hardly ſet my feet on them as I came out. 
It was pure and warm. I got to bed, and wm 


now go ſleep. 


6. Morning. This letter ſhall go en 
ſo I will anſwer yours when I come home to- 


night. I feel no hurt from laſt night's ſwim- 


ming. I ly with nothing but the ſheet over me, 
and my feet quite bare. I muſt riſe and go to 
town before the tide is againſt me. Morrow, ſir- 
rahs; dear firrahs, morrow.—At night. I never 
felt ſo hot a day as this fince I was born. I dined 
with lady Betty Germain, and there was -the 
young earl of Berkeley and his fine lady. I ne- 
ver ſaw her before, nor think her near ſo hand- 
fome as ſhe paſſes for. After dinner, Mr. Ber- 


tue would not let me put ice in my wine; but 


ſaid my lord Dorcheſter got the bloody flux with 
it, and that it was the worſt thing in the world. 
Thus are we plagued, thus are we plagued; yet I 
have done it five or fix times this ſummer, and 
was but the drier and the hotter for it. Nothing 
makes me ſo exceſſively peeviſh as hot weather. 
_ 3 after dinner, clapt my hat upon 

another 


er. 


ler 
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a lady's head, and he, in roguery, put it 
upon the rails. I minded them not; but, in 

two minutes, they called me to the window, 3 
lady Carteret ſhewed me my hat out of her wins 
dow, five doors off, where I was forced to walk to 
it, and pay her and old lady Weymouth a vifit, 
with ſome more beldams. Then I went and 


drank coffee, and made one or two puns with 


lord Pembroke, and deſigned to go to lord trea- 
ſurer; but it was too late, and beſide, I was half 
broiled, and broiled without butter; for I never 


ſweat after dinner, if I drink any wine. Then I 


fat an hour with lady Betty Butler at tea, and e- 
very thing made me botter and drier. | Then I. 
walk'd home, and was here by ten, ſo miſerably” 
hot, that I was in as perfect a paſſion as ever I 
was in my life at the greateſt affront or provoca- 
tion. Then I ſat an hour, till I was quite dry 
and cool enough to go ſwim; which 1 did, but 
with fo much vexation, that I think I have given 
it over: for I was every moment diſturbed by 
boats, rot them; and that puppy Patrick, ſtand- 


ing aſhore, would let them come within a yard 


or two, and then call ſneakingly to them. The 
only comfort I propoſed here in hot weather is 
genes for there is no jeſting with thoſe boats af. 


ter *tis dark: I had none laſt night. I dived to 


dip my head; and held my cap on with both my 
hands, for fear of loſing it. Pox take the 
boats! Amen. Tis near twelve, and ſo Pll an- 
ſwer your Woe bony rey Oo Pays to-morrow 
morning. ibo ci Fa 
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17. W e Well, now let us anſwer MD's 
letter. N. 15, 15, 15, 15. Now, have I told 
you the marſhes? 15, 15; there, impudence, to 
call names in the beginning of your letter, be- 
fore you ſay, How do you do, Mr. Preſto ?—— 
There's your breeding. Where's your manners, 
ſirrah, to a gentleman ? Get you gone, you 
couple of jades. No, I never fit up late 
now ; but this abominable hot weather will force 
me to eat or drink ſomething that will do me 
hurt. I do venture to eat a few ſtrawberries.— 
Why then, do you know in Ireland that Mr. St. 


John talk'd fo in parliament? Your Whigs are 
plaguily bit; for he is entirely for their being all 


out.— And are you as vicious in ſnuff as ever? 
I believe, as you fay, it does neither hurt nor 
good; but I have left it off, and when any body 
offers me their box, I take about a tenth part of 
what I uſed to do, and then juſt ſmell to it, and 
privately fling the reſt away, I keep to my to- 


bacco till *, as you ſay; but even much leſs of 


that than formerly, only mornings and evenings, 
and very feldom in the day. As for Joe, I 
have recommended his caſe heartily to my lord 
lieutenant; and by his direction, given a memo- 
rial of it to Mr. Southwell, to whom I have re- 
commended it likewiſe. I can do no more if he 
were my brother. His buſineſs will be to apply 

himſelf ; 


He does not mean ſmoaking, which he never praiſed; but 

muffing up cut- and- dry tobacco, which ſometimes was juſt co- 

' Joured with Spaniſh ſnuff; and this he uſed all his life, but would 
not own that he took ſnuff, 
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bimſelf to Southwell. And you muſt deſire Ray- 


mond, if Price of Galway comes to town, to de- 


ſire him to wait on Mr. Southwell, as recom- 


mended by me for one of the duke's chaplains, 


which was all I could do for him; and he muſt 
be preſented to the duke, and make his court, 
and ply about and find out ſome vacancy, and 
ſolicit early for it. The buſtle about your mayor 
I had before, as 1 told you, from the archbiſhop 

of Dublin. Was Raymond not come till May 
18th? 80 he ſays fine things of me? Certain- 
ly he lies. Pm ſure I uſed him indifferently e- 
nough, and we never once dined together, or 
walk' d, or were in any third place, only he came 
ſometimes to my lodgings, and even there was 
oftener denied than admitted. What an odd 
bill is that you ſent of Raymond's? A bill up- 
on one Murray in Cheſter, which depends en- 
tirely, not only upon Ray mond's honeſty, but 
his diſcretion; and in money matters he is the 
laſt man I would depend on. Why ſhould Sir 
Alexander Cairnes in London pay me a bill, 
drawn by God knows who, upon Murray in 


Cheſter? 1 was at Cairnes's, and they can do 
no ſuch thing. I went among ſome friends, 


who are merchants, and I find the bill muſt be 


ſent to Murray, accepted by him, and then re- 


turned back, and then Cairnes may accept or re- 
fuſe it as he pleaſes. Accordingly I gave Sir 
Thomas Frankland the bill, who has ſent it to 
Cheſter, and ordered the colk-nainr: there to get 


- i 3 and then ſend it back, and i in a day 
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or two I Gall base an anſwer, and therefore this 
letter muſt ſtay a day or two longer than I in- 
tended, and ſee what anſwer I get. Raymond 
ſhould have written to Murray at the ſame time; 
to deſire Sir Alexander Cairnes to have anſwer- 
ed ſuch a bill, if it come. But Cairnes's clerks: 
(himſelf was not at home) ſaid, they had receiv- 
ed no notice of it, and could do nothing: and 
adviſed me to ſend to. Murray.———T have been 
fix weeks. to-day at Chelsea, and you know it 
but juſt now. And fo dean — thinks I write 
the Medley. Pox of his rol Snare; tis equal to 
his honeſty. Then you han't ſeen the Miſcellany 
yet. Why, tis a ſour ſhilling book: has no bo- 
dy carried it over No, I believe Manley 
will not loſe his place: for his friend in England 
is ſo far from being out, that he has taken a new 
patent ſince the poſt-office ack; and his brother 
Jack Manley here takes his part firmly; and I 
have often ſpoken to Southwell in bis behalf, and 


he ſeems very well inclined to him. But the 


Iriſh folks here in general are horribly violent a- 


gainſt him. Beſides, he muſt conſider he could 


not ſend Stella wine if he were put out. And 
Jo he is very kind, and ſends you a dozen bottles 
of wine at a lime, and you win eight ſhillings at 


@ time; and how much do you loſe? No, no, 
never one ſyllable about that, I warrant you. 
Why this ſame Stella is ſo unmerciful a babies” 


ſhe has hardly left any room for Dingley. 
you have ſuch ſummer there as here, ſure th 
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what weather we had May Gth; go look in r 


journal. We had terrible rain the 24th and aßptb, 


and never a drop ſince. Yes, yes, I remember 


Bereſted's bridge; the coach ſoſſes up and down 


as one goes that way, juſt as at Hockley in the 
Hole. I never impute any illneſs or health I have 


to good or ill weather,, but to want of exerciſe, 


or ill air, or ſomething I have eaten, or hard 


ſtudy, or fitting up; and ſo I fence againſt thoſe 
as well as I can: but who a deuce can help the 
weather? Will Seymor, the general, was ex- 
ceſſively hot with the ſun ſhining full upon him; 


ſo he turns to the ſun, and ſays, Hearkee, friend, 


you had better go and ripen cucumbers, than 


Plague me at this rate, Wc. Another time, fret= 
ting at the heat, a gentleman by, ſaid, It was 
ſuch weather as pleaſed God: Seymor ſaid, Per- 


haps it may; but I'm ſure it pleaſes no body elſe. 
Why, madam Dingley, the Firſt-Fruits are done. 


Southwell told me they went to enquire about 
them, and lord treaſurer {aid they were done, and 


had been done long ago. And I'll tell you a ſe- 
cret you muſt not mention, that the duke of Or- 
mond is ordered to take notice of them in his. 
ſpeech in your parliament: and I defi ice you. will. 
take care to ſay on occaſion, that my lord trea- 


ſurer Harley did it many months ago, before: 
the duke was lord lieutenant.. And yet I cannot: 


poſſibly come over yet: ſo get you gone to. Wex— 
ford, and make Stella well, ——Yes, yes, I take 
care not to walk late; I never did but. once, and 


there are five hundred people on the way as I 
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W e 6 is a puppy, and T will excuſe him 


the half hour he would talk with me. As for 


the Examiner, I have heard a whiſper, that after 


that of this day, which tells what this parliament 


has done, you will hardly find them ſo good. I 
Prophecy they will be traſh for the future; and 


methinks in this day's Examiner, the author talks 


doubtfully, as if he would write no more. Ob- 


ſerve whether the change be diſcovered i in Dub- 
lin, only for your own curiolity, that's all. Make 
a mouth there. Mrs. Vedeau's. buſineſs L have 
anſwered, and J hope the bill is not loſt. Mor- 
row. *Tis ſtewin » hot, but I muſt rife, and 80 


to town between fire and water. Morrow, fir- 
rahs both, morrow.—At night. I dined "to-day 


with colonet Crowe, governor of Jamaica, and 


your friend Sterne. I preſented Sterne to my 


lord treaſurer's brother, and gave him his caſe, 


and engaged him in his favour. At dinner there 


tell the ſwingingeſt long ſhower, and the moſt 
grateful to me, that ever I faw: it thundered fifty 
times at leaſt, and the air is ſo cool, that a body 


is able to live; and I walk'd home to-night with 


comfort, and without dirt. I went this evening 
to lord treaſurer, and fat with him two hours, 


and we were in very good humour, and he abuſed 


me, and called me Dr. Thomas Swift fifty times: 


have told you he does that when he has mind 


to make me mad. Sir Thomas Frankland gave 
me to-day a letter from Murray, accepting my 
bill; ſo all is well: only by a letter from Parvi- 


dol, I find there are ſome Perplexities,—Joe has: 


likewiſe 
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Hkewiſe written to me to thank me for what E 
have done for him; and defires I would write to 
the biſhop of Clogher, that Tom Aſhe may not 
binder his father *-from being porttief. I have 
written, and ſent to Joe ſeveral times, that I WII 


not trouble myſelf at all about Trim. I Win 
them their liberty; but they do not deſerve it: 


fol tell Joe, and ſend to him. I am mighty hap- 


py with this rain: I was at the end of my pa- 


'tience, but now Ilive again. This cannot go till 
Satürday; and perhaps I may go out of toun with 
lord Shelburn and lady Kerry te-morrew, for 


two or three days. Lady Kerry has written to. 
deſire it; but to-morrow T ſhall know further. 


O this dear rain, I cannot forbear praiſing it: 1 


never felt myſelf to be revived ſo in my life. It 
laſted from three till five, bard as a _ and 


1 with i 73 


3. Morning. Tam” going to-town)/ * will 
wy finiſh this there, if I go into the country 
with lady Kerry and lord Sbelburn: ſo morrow/ 
till an hour or two hence. — In town. F met 
Cairnes, who, I ſuppoſe, will pay me the moneys. 
though, he ſays, 1 muſt ſend him the bill firſt. 
and I n get it done in nne ae 
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8 Even Mr. [Joſeph Spit the 8 was at An time an 
old man, whoſe grey locks were venerable; conſequently his fa- 


ther was very ancient; pod. pot the father lived until about the. 


year 719. 
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"LETTER IA 


. Chelſea, June 9, Io, 11, 12, 13, 14, 13, 16, 1, 18, 19, 20 
HAVE been all this time at Wicomb, be- 
tween Oxford and London, with lord Shel- 
burn, who has the ſquire's houſe at the town's 
end, and an eſtate there in a delicious countrye 
Lady Kerry and Mrs. Pratt were with us, and 
we paſſed our time well enough; and there 1 


wholly diſengaged myſelf from all public thoughts, 


and every thing but MD, who had the impu- 


1 ta ſend me a letter there; but I'll be IG 


venged: Flt anſwer it. This day, the 2oth, I 
came from Wicomb with lady Kerry after din- 
ner, lighted at Hide-Park corner, and walk'd: it | 
was twenty-ſeven miles, and we came it in about 


five hours. | 


21. I went at noon to ſee Mr. Secretary at his. 
office, and there was lord treaſurer: ſo I killed 
two birds, &c: and we were glad to ſee one an- 
other, and fo forth. And: the ſecretary and I 
dined at Sir William Wyndham's, who married 


lady Catharine Seymour, your acquaintance, 1 
ſuppoſe. There were ten. of us at dinner. It 


ſeems, in my abſence, they had erected a club, 
and made me one; and we made ſomt laws to- 
day, which I am to digeſt, and add to, againſt 
next meeting. Our meetings are to be every 
Thurſday: we are yet but twelve: lord keeper 
and lord treaſurer were propoſed ; but I was a- 

| Date gainſt. 
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gainſt them, and ſo was Mr. Secretary, though 
their ſons are of it, and ſo they ate excluded; 
but we deſign to admit the duke of Shrewſbury; 


The end of our club is to advance converſation 
and friendſhip,” and to reward deſerving perfons 
with our intereſt and recommendation. We 


take in none but men of wit, or men of intereſt; 


and if we go on as we begin; no other elub in 
this town will be worth talking of. The folici- 
tor-general, Sir Robert Raymond, is one of our 
club; and I ordered him immediately to write to 
your lord chancellor in favour of Dr. Raymond: 

fo tell Raymond, if you ſee him; bat I believe 


this will find you at Wexford. This letter will 


come three weeks after the laſt; fo there is a 
week loſt; but that is owing to my being out of 
town; yet I think it is right, becauſe it goes in- 
cloſed to Mr. Reading: and why ſhould he know 
how often Preſto writes to MD, pray ?—I fat this 
evening with lady Betty Butler and lady Aſhburn- 


ham,” and then came home by eleven, and had a 


good cool walk; for we have had no extreme 


hot weather this fortnight, but a great deal of 
rain at times, and a body can live and breathe. 1 
hope it will hold ſo. We had peaches to-day. 


22. I went late to-day to town, and dined with 


my friend Lewis. I faw Will Congreve attend- 
ing at the treaſury, by order, with his brethren, 


the commiſhoners of the wine licences. I had 


often mentioned bim with kindneſs to lord trea- 


ſurer: and Congreve told me, that after they 
"wa anſwered to What they were ſent for, my lord. 
GI 
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called him privately, a ſpoke to him with great 
kindneſs, promiſing his protection, Sc. The 
poor man ſaid, he had been uſed ſo ill of. late 
years, that he was quite aſtoniſhed at my lord's 

goodneſs, Sc. and defired me to tell my lord ſo; 
which I did this evening, and recommended him 
heartily. My. lord aſſured me he eſteemed him 
very much, and would be always kind to him; 
that what he ſaid was to make Congreve eaſy, be- 


cauſe he knew people talked as if his lordſhip de- 
ſigned to turn every body out, and particularly 
Congreve; which indeed was true, for the poor 


man told me he apprehended it. As I left my 


lord treaſurer I called on Congreve (knowing 


where he dined) and told him what had paſſed 
between my lord and me: ſo I have made a wor- 
thy man eaſy,” and that is a good day's work. I 
am propoſing to my lord to erect a ſociety or a- 
cademy for correcting and ſettling: our language, 
that we may not perpetually be changing as we 
do. He enters mightily into it, ſo does the dean 


of Carliſle; 3 and I deſign to write a letter to lord 


treaſurer with the propoſals of it, and publiſh it; 


and ſo J told my lord, and he approves it. Le- 
ſterday's was a ſad Examiner, and laſt week was 
very indifferent, though ſome little ſcraps of the 


old ſpirit, as if he had given ſome hints; but 7e 
ſterday's is all traſh. It is plain the hand 18 
changed. 

23. I have not been in London to-day : for 


Dr. Gaſtrel and I dined by invitation, with the 
dean of Carliſle, my neighbour ; ſo I know nat 


what 
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what they are doing in the world, a mere coun- 


try gentleman. | And are not you aſhamed: both 


to go into the country juſt when I did, and ſtay 


ten days, juſt as I did, ſauey monkies? But I ne- 
ver rode; I had no' horſes, and our coach was out 
of order, and we went and came in a hired one. 
Do you keep your lodgings when you go to Wex- 


ford ? J ſuppoſe you do; for you will hardly ſtay 


above two months. I Hinds been walking about 
our town to-night, and it is a very ſcurvy place 
for walking. I am thinking to leave it, and re- 
turn to town, now the Iriſh folks are gone. Ford 
goes in three days. How does Dingley divert 
herſelf while Sflla is riding? work, or read, or 


walk? Does Dingley ever read to wow? Had you 


ever a book with you in the country? Is all that 


left off? Confeſs. Well, Pll go to ſleep, tis paſt 
eleven, and I go early to ſleep; I write nothing | 


at night but to MD. 
24. Stratford and I, and Paſtoral Philips, (juſt 


come from Denmark) dined at Ford's to-day, . 
who paid his way, and goes for Ireland on Tueſ- 


day: The Earl of Peterborow is returned from 


Vienna without one ſervant : he left them ſcat- 


tered in ſeveral towns of Germany. I had a let- 
ter from him, four days ago, from Hanover *, 

where he defires I would immediately ſend hike 
an anſwer to his houſe at Parſon's-Green, about 
five miles off. I wondered what he meant, till T 


heard he was come. He ſent expreſſes, and got 
here before them. He is ABOVE fifty, and as ac- 


| | tive 
* See this letter in Dodlley's Collection, No. 46. 
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tive as one of five and twenty. I have not ſeen \ 
him yet, nor know when mall, or where to find 
him. 


25. Poor duke of Shrewſbury bigs down very il 
of a fever: we were all in a fright about him: I 


thank God he is better. I dined: to-day at lord 


Aſhburnham's with his lady, for he was not at 
home: ſhe is a very good girl, and always a great 


favourite of mine. Sterne tells me, he has deſir- 


ed a friend to receive your box in Cheſter, and 
carry it over. I fear he will miſcarry in his bu- 


fſineſs, which was ſent to the treaſury before he 


was recommended; for I was poſitive only to ſe- 
cond his recommendations, and all his other 
friends failed him. However, on your account I 
will do what I can for him to-morrow with. the 
ſecretary of* the treaſury. 

26. We had much company to-day at dinner 
at lord treaſurer's. Prior never fails: he is a 
much better courtier than I; and we expect eve- 
ry day that he will be a commiſſioner of the cuſ- 
toms, and that in a ſhort time a great many more 


will be turned out. They blame lord treaſurer 


for his ſlowneſs in turning people out; but I ſup- 
pole he has his reaſons. They ſtill keep my neigh- 
bour Atterbury in ſuſpence about the deanry of 
Chriſt-Church, which has been above ſix months 
vacant, and he is heartily angry. I reckon you 


are now preparing for your Wexford expedition z 
and poor Dingley is full of carking and caring, 


ſcolding. How long will you ſtay ? Shall I be in 
Dublin before you return! ? Don't fall and hurt 


rande | 
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' yourſelves, nor overturn the coach. Love ons 


another, and be good girls; and drink Preſto's 
health in water, Madam Stella; and in good 
ale *, Madam Dingley. 

27. The ſecretary appointed me to dine with 
him to-day, and we were to do a world of buſi- 
neſs: he came ar four, and brought Prior with 
him, and had forgot the appointment, and no 
buſineſs was done. I left him at eight, and went 


to change my gown at Mrs. Vanhomrigh's; and 


there was Sir Andrew Fountaine at ombre with 
lady Aſhburnham and lady Frederick Schomberg, 
and lady Mary Schomberg, and lady Betty But- 
ler, and others, talking; and it put me in mind 
of the dean, and Stoyte, and Walls, and Stella at 
play, and Dingley and I looking on. I ſtaid with 
them till ten, like a fool. Lady Aſhburnham is 
ſomething like Stella; ſo I helped her, and wiſh= 
ed her good cards. It is late, &e. 

28. Well, but I mult anſwer this letter of our 
MD's. Sahra approaches, and I han't written 


down this fide. O faith, Preſto has been a ſort 


of a lazy fellow: but Preſto will remove to town 
this day ſe'ennight: the ſecretary has commanded 


me to do fo; and I believe he and I ſhall go for 
ſome days to Windſor, where he will have leifure' 


to mind ſome buſineſs we have together. Tos 
day our Society, (it muſt not be called a Club) 
dined at Mr. ſecretary's; we were but eight, the 


reſt ſent excuſes, or were out of town. We fat 
Vos. HE oo es ! #7 till 


„The Wexford ale is highly eſteemed, which is hinted at in 
this paſſage; and the Wexford waters were preſcribed to Stella, 
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till eight, and made ſome laws amd ſettlements; 
and then I went to take leave of lady Afhburn- 


ham, who goes out of town to-morrow, as a 
great many of my acquaintance are already, and 
left the town very thin. I ſhall make but ſhort 


journies this ſummer, and not be long out of 
London. The days are grown ſenſibly ſhorter 


already, and all our fruit blaſted. Your duke of 
Ormond is {till at Cheſter ; and perhaps this let- 
ter will be with you as ſoon as he. Sterne's bu- 
ſineſs is quite blown up: they ſtand to it to ſend 
him back to the commiſſioners of the revenue in 


Ireland for a reference, and all my credit could 


not alter it, though I almoſt fell out with the ſe- 
cretary of the treaſury, who 1s my lord treaſurer's 
couſin- german, and my very good friend. It 


ſeems every ſtep he has hitherto taken hath been 


wrong; at leaſt they ſay ſo, and that is the ſame 


thing. I am heartily ſorry for it; and I really 
think they are in the wrong, and uſe him hardly; 


but I can do no more. 

29. Steele has had the aſſurance to write to me, 
that I would engage my lord treaſurer to keep a 
friend of his in an employment : I believe I told 


you how he and Addiſon ſerved me for my good 


offices in Steele's behalf; and I promiſed lord 


treaſurer never to ſpeak for eithor-of them again. 


Sir Andrew Fountaine and I dined to-day at 
Mrs. Vanhomrigh's. Dilly Aſhe has been in 


town this fortnight; I ſaw him twice: he was 


four days at lord Pembroke's in the country, 
punning with him; his face is very well. I was 
| ” this 


CORRESPONDENCE. 363 


this evening-two or three hours at lord treaſur- 


er's, who called me doctor Thomas Swift twenty 
times; that's his way of teazing. I left him at 
nine, and got home here by ten, like a gentle- 
man; and to-morrow morning I'll anſwer en 
little letter, ſirrahs. 

30. Morning. I am terrible leepy a in 
a morning; I believe it is my walk over night 
that diſpoſes me to ſleep; faith 'tis now ſtriking 
eight, and I am but juſt awake. Patrick comes 
early and wakes me five or fix times, but I have 
excuſes, though I'am three parts aſleep. I tell 


bim I fat up late, or ſlept ill in the night, and 


often it is a lie. I have now got little MD's 


letter before me, N. 16. no more, nor no leſs, no 


miſtake. Dingley ſays, „This letter won't be 
above ſix lines.” And I was afraid it was true, 


though I ſaw it filled on both ſides. The biſhop 


of Clogher · writ me word you were in the coun- 
try, and that he heard you were well: I am glad 
at heart MD rides, and rides, and rides. Our 
hot weather ended in May, and all this month 
has been moderate: it was then ſo hot, I was not 
able to endure it; I was miſerable every moment, 


and found myſelf diſpoſed to be peeviſh and 


quarrelſome; I believe a very hot country would 
make me ſtark mad,—Yes, my head continues 


pretty tolerable, and I impute it all to walking. 
Does Stella eat fruit? I eat a little; but I always 
repent, and reſolve againſt it. No, in very hot 
weather I always go to town by water; but I 
conſtantly walk back; for then the ſun is down. 
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And fo Mrs. Proby goes with you to Wexford; 
ſhe's admirable company: youll grow plaguy 
wiſe with thoſe you frequent. Mrs. Taylor, and 
Mrs. Proby ? take care of infection. I believe 


my two hundred pounds will be paid; but that 


Sir Alexander Cairnes is a ſcrupulous puppy: I 


left the bill with Mr. Stratford, who is to have 


the money. Now, madam Stella, what ſay you? 


you ride every day; I know that already, ſirrah; 


and if you rid every day for a twelvemonth, you 


would be ſtill better and better. No, I hope 


Parviſol will not have the impudence to make 


you ſtay an hour for the money; if he does, Pl 


un-parvifol him; pray let me know. O Lord, 
how baſty we are; Stella can't ſtay writing and 


writing; ſhe muſt write and go a cock-horſe, 


pray now. Well; but the horſes are not come 
to the door; the dene can't find the bridle; 


your ſtirrup is broken; where did you put the 


whips, Dingley ? Marg'et, where have you laid 
Mrs. Johnſon's ribband to tie about her? reach 
me my maſk: ſup up this before you go. 80, ſo, 
a gallop, a gallop, fit fait, ſirrah, and don't ride 
hard upon the ſtones —— Well, now Stella is 
gone, tell me, Dingley, is ſhe a good girl? and 
what news is that you are to tell me? No, I 


believe the box is not loſt : Sterne ſays, it is 
not. No faith, you muſt go to Wexford without 


ſeeing your dike of Ormond, unleſs you ſtay on 
— 
tell you this is your ſixteenth letter; will you ne- 
yer be ſatisfied t e No, no, I'll walk late no more; 

I ought 
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I ought leſs to venture it than other people, and 


ſo I was told; but I'll return to lodge in town 
next Tae When you come from Wexford, 
I would have you ſend a letter of attorney to Mr. 
Benjamin 'Tooke, bookſeller in London, directed 
to me; and he ſhall manage your affair. I have 
your parchment ſafely lockt up in London.—O 
madam Stella, welcome home; was it pleaſant 
riding? did your horſe ſtumble ! ? how often did 
the man light to ſettle your ſtirrup? ride nine 
miles? faith you have galloped indeed. Well, 


but where's the fine thing you promiſed me? I 


have been a good boy, aſk Dingley elſe. I be- 
lieve you did not meet the ſine- thing- man: faith, 

you are a cheat. 80 you'll ſee Raymond and his 
wife in town. Faith, that riding to Laracor 
gives me ſhort ſighs, as well as you. All the 
days I have paſſed here, have been dirt to thoſe. 
I have been gaining enemies by the ſcores, and. 
friends by the couples, which is againſt the rules 
of wiſdom z becauſe they ſay, one enemy can do 


more hurt, than ten friends can do good. But I. 


have had my revenge at leaſt, if I get nothing 


elſe. And ſo let Fate govern.— Now I think 


your letter is anſwered; and mine will be ſhorter 


than ordinary, becauſe it muſt go to-day. We 


have had a great deal of ſcattering rain for ſome: 
days paſt, yet it hardly keeps down the duſt. — | 
We have plays acted in. our town, and Patrick: 

was at one of them, oh, ho. He was damnably 


. mauled one day when he was drunk; he was at 


cuffs with a brother foot man, ho dragged. him a- 
Hh3 bag 
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long the floor upon his face, which lookt for 2 
week after as if be had the leproſy; and I was: 
glad enough to fee it. I have been ten times. 
fending him over to you; yet now he has new 
clothes, and a laced hat, which the hatter brought 
by his orders, and he offered to pay for the lace: 
out of his wages. I am to dine to-day with 
Dilly at Sir Andrew- Fountaine's, who. has 
bought a new houſe, and will be weary, of it in 
half a year. I muft rife and ſhave, and walk to 
town, unleſs I go with the dean in his char iot at 
twelve, which is too late: and I have not ſeen 
that lord Peterborow yet. The duke of Shrewf-- 
bury is almoſt well again, and will be abroad in 

a day or two: what care you? There it is now; 
you don't care for my friends. Farewel, my 
deareſt lives, and delights, I love you better than 
ever, if poſſible, as hope ſaved, I do, and ever 
will. God Almighty bleſs you ever, and make 
us happy together; I pray for this twice every 
day; and I hope God will hear my poor hearty 
prayers.— Remember if I am uſed ill and un- 
gratefully, as I have formerly been, tis what 1 
am prepared for, and ſhall not wonder at it. 
Yet I am now envied, and thought in high fa- 
vour, and have every day numbers of confider= 
able men teazing me to ſolicit for them. And 
the miniſtry all uſe me perfectly well, and all 
that know them, ſay they love me. Yet I can 
account upon nothing, nor will, but upon MD's 
love and kindneſs. —— They think me uſeful ; 
| they pretended they were afraid of none but me; 
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and that they Wasbek to bade me; they have of- 


ten confeſſed this: yet all makes little impreſſion 


on me. —Pox of theſe ſpeculations! They give 


me the ſpleen; and that is a difeaſe T was not 


born to. Let me alone, firrahs, and be ſatisfied ; 
J am, as long as MD and Preſto are well: Little 
wealth, And much health, And a life by ſtealth: 
that is all we want; and fo farewel, deareſt MD; 
Stella, Dingley, Preſto all together, now and for 
ever all together. Farewel again and again. 


LETTER LI. 


Chelſea, June 30, 177 Te 


8 EE what large paper I am forced to take to | 
write to MD; Patrick has brought me 
none chpt ; but bab the next ſhall be ſmaller. 


I dined to day, as I told you, with Dilly at Sir 


Andrew Fountaine's : there were we wretchedly 
punning, and writing together to lord Pembroke. 
Dilly is juſt ſuch a puppy as ever; and it is ſo 
uncouth, after ſo long an intermiſſion. My 
twenty- fifth is gone this evening to the poſt. I 
think I will direct my next, (which is this) to 
Mr. Curry's, and let them ſend it to Wexford, 
and then the next incloſed to Reading. Inſtruct 
me how I ſhall do. I long to hear from you 
from Wexford, and what fort of place it is. The- 


town grows very empty and dull. This evening 


I have had a letter from Mr. Phillips the paſtoral 
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poet, to get him a certain employment from lord 


treaſurer. I have now had almoſt all the Whig 


poets my ſolicitors; and J have been uſeful to 


Congreve, Steele, and Harriſon : but I will do 
nothing for Phillips; I find he is more a puppy 
than ever; ſo don't ſolicit for him. Beſides, I 


will not trouble lord treaſurer, unleſs upon ſome 


very extraordinary occaſion. 

July 1. Dilly lies conveniently for me when 
I come to town from Chelſea of a Sunday, and 
go to the ſecretary's; ſo I called at his lodgings 
this morning, and ſent for my gown, and dreſſed 
myſelf there. He had-a letter from the biſhop, 
with an account that you were ſet out for Wexs 
ford the morning he writ, which was June 26, 
and he had the letter the -3oth ; that was very 
quick: the biſhop ſays, you deſign to ſtay there 


two months or more. Dilly had alſo a letter 
from Tom Aſhe, full of Iriſh news: that your 
lady Linden is dead, and I know: not what be- 


ſides of Dr. Coghil * loſing his drab, Oc. The 
; | ſecretary 


Dr. Marmaduke Coghil was judge of the prerogative court 
in Ireland. About this time he courted a lady, and was ſoon 
to have been married to her; but unfortunately a cauſe was 


brought to trial before him, wherein a man was ſued for beating 
his wife. When the matter was agitated, the Dr. gave his opi- 


nion, That although a man had no right to beat his wife un- 
mercifully, yet that, with ſuch a little cane or ſwitch as he then 
held in his hand, a huſband was at liberty, and was inveſted. 
with a power, to give his wife moderate correction: which opi- 
nion determined the lady againſt having the doctor. He died: 
an old man and a batchelor, about thirty years ago. | 
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Mrs. Vanhomrigh. Lord treaſurer is at Wind- 
ſor too; they will be going and coming all Sum- 
mer, while the queen is there, and the town is 


empty, and I fear J ſhall be ſometimes forced to 
ſtoop beneath my dignity, and ſend to the ales 


houſe for a dinner. Well, ſirrahs, had you a 


good journey to Wexford? did you drink ale by 


the way? were you never overturned ? how ma- 
ny things did you forget? do you he on ſtraw in 
your new town where you are? Cudſho, the next 
letter to Preſto will be dated from Wexford. 
What fine company have you there? what new 


acquaintance have you got? you are to write 
conſtantly to Mrs. Walls and Mr. Stoyte: and 


the dean ſaid, Shall we never hear from you ? 


Ves, Mr. dean, we'll make bold to trouble you 


with a letter. Then at Wexford; when you 
meet a lady; Did your waters paſs well this 
morning, madam ? Will Dingley drink them 


too? Yes, I warrant; to get her a ſtomach. 'T. 
ſuppoſe you are all gameſters at Wexford. Don't 
Joſe your money, firrah, far from home. I be- 


lieve I ſhall go to Windſor in a few days; at 
leaſt, the ſecretary tells me ſo. He has a ſmall 
houſe there, with juſt room enough for him and 


me; and I would be ſatisfied to paſs a few days 


there ſometimes. Sirrahs, let me go to oy 


*tis paſt twelve in our town. 


2. Sterne came to me this morning, and tells 
me he has yet ſome hopes of compaſſing his bu- 
fineſs : he was with Tom Harley, the ſecretary of 
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the treaſury, and made him doubt a little he was 


in the wrong; the poor man tells me, it will al- 
moſt undo him, if he fails. I called this morn- 


ing to ſee Will Congreve, who lives much by 
himſelf, is forced to read for amuſement, and 


cannot do it without a magnifying glaſs. I have 


ſet him very well with the miniſtry, and I hope 


he is in no danger of loſing bis place. I dined 


in the city with Doctor Friend, not among my 


merchants, but with a ſcrub inſtrument of miſ- 


chief of mine, whom I never mentioned to you, 
nor am like to do. You two little ſaucy Wex- 


fordians, you are now drinking waters. You 


drink waters! you go fiddleſtick. Pray God 


ſend them to do you good; if not, faith, next 


ſummer you ſhall come to the Bath. 
3. Lord Peterborow deſired to ſee me this morn- 


ing at nine; I had not ſeen him before ſince he 
came home. I met Mrs. Manley there, who was 


ſoliciting him. to get ſome penſion or reward for 
her ſervice in the cauſe, by writing her Atalantis, 
and proſecution, Qc. upon it. I ſeconded her, 


and hope they will do ſomething for the poor wo- 


man. My lord kept me two hours upon poli- 
ticks: he comes home very ſanguine; he has 
certainly done great things in Savoy and Vienna, 


by his negotiations: he is violent againſt a peace, 


and finds true what I writ to him, That the mi- 
niſtry ſeems for it. He reaſons well; yet I am 
for a peace x. I took leave of lady Kerry, who 
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goes to-morrow for Ireland; ſhe picks up lord 


Shelburn and Mrs. Pratt ati Shelburn's houſe. 
I was this evening with lord treaſurer; Tom 
Harley was there; and whiſpered me, that he 
began to doubt about Sterne's buſineſs; I told 
him he would find he was in the wrong. I fat 


two or three hours at lord treaſurer's ; he rallied 


me ſufficiently upon my refuſing to take him in- 
to our club; told a judge who was with us, that 
my name was Thomas Swift. I had had a mind 
to prevent Sir H. Bellaſis going to Spain, who is 


a moſt covetous cur, and I fell a-railing againſt a- 


varice, and turned it fo, that he ſmoak'd me, 
and named Bellaſis. I went on, and faid it was 
a ſhame to ſend him; to which he agreed, but 


defired I would name ſome who underſtood buſi- 


neſs, and do not love money, for he could not 
find them. 1 ſaid, there was ſomething in a 
treaſurer different from other men; that we 
ought not to make a man a biſhop who does not 


love divinity, or a general who does not love 


war; and I wondered why the queen would make 
a man lord treaſurer who does not love money. 


He was mightily pleaſed with what I ſaid. . He 


was talking of the firſt- fruits of England; and I 
took occaſion to tell him, that I would not for a 


| thouſand pounds, any body but he had got them 


for Ireland, who got them for England too. He 


bid me conſider what a thouſand pounds was; I 


ſaid, I would have him to know, I valued a thou- 


| ſand pounds as little as he valued a million.—Is 


it not t filly to write all this? but it gives you an 
| idea 
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idea what our converſation is with mixt company: 
I have taken a lodging in Suffolk- ſtreet, and go 


to it on Thurſday ; and deſign to walk the Park 


and the town to ſupply my walking here: yet I 


will walk here fometimes too in a viſit now and 


then to the dean. When I was almoſt-at home, 
Patrick told: me he had two letters for me, and 
gave them to me in the dark, yet I could ſee one 
of them was from ſaucy MD. I went to viſit the 
dean for half an hour; and then came home, and 
firſt read the other letter, which was from the bi- 
ſhop of Clogher, who tells me the archbiſhop of 
Dublin mentioned in the full aſſembly of the 
clergy, the queen's granting the firſt-fruits; ſaid 
it was done by the lord treaſurer; and talked 
much of my merit in it: but reading yours, I 
find nothing of that : perhaps the biſhop lies, out 


of a deſire to pleaſe me. I dined with Mrs. 


Vanhomrigh. Well, firrah, you are gone to 
Wexford, but PII follow you. 155 
4. Sterne came to me again this ede 
adviſe about reaſons and memorials he is draw—-— 
ing up; and we went to town by water together 
and have nothing to do. 1 ſtole into the city to 
an inſtrument of mine, and then went to fee poor 
Patty Rolt, who has been in town theſe two 
months with a couſin of hers. Her life paſſes 
with boarding in ſome country town as cheap as 


ſhe can, and when ſhe runs out, ſhifting to ſome 


cheaper place, or coming to town for a month. 
If I were rich, I would eaſe her, which a little 
eb would do. Some months ago, I ſent her a 
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guinea, a and it patched up twenty circumſtances. 


She is now going to Berkhamſtead in Hertfords 
ſhire. It has rained and hailed prodigiouſly to- 
day, with ſome thunder: This is the laſt night - 
I ly at Chelſeaz and I got home early, and fat 


two hours with the dean, and eat victuals, having 


had a very fcurvy dinner. PII anſwer your let- 
ter when I come to live in town. You ſhall have 
a fine London anſwer : jo _ PU 80 Beep ee 


| dream of MD: 


London, July 5. This day 1 left Chelſea for 
good (that's a genteel phraſe) and am got int 


Suffolk- ſtreet. I dined to- day at our ſociety, wid 


we are adjourned for a month, becauſe moſt of 
us go into the country: we dined at lord keeper's 
with young Harcourt, and lord keeper was forced 
to ſneak off, and dine with lord treaſurer, who 


had invited the ſecretary and me to dine with 
him; but we ſcorned to leave our company, as 


George Granville did, whom we have threatened 
to expel: however, in the evening I went to lord 


treaſurer, and, among other company, found a 
couple of judges with him; one of them, judge 


Powel, an old fellow with gray hairs, was the 
merrie old gentleman I ever ſaw, ſpoke pleaſant 
things, and laughed and chuckled till he cried a- 
gain. I ſtaid till eleven, EEE: was not now 


to walk to Chelſea, © 0 


6. An ugly rainy day; 10 was to o iir Mrs 
Barton, then called at Mrs. Vanhomrigh's, s, where 


Sir Andrew Fountaine and the rain kept me to 


dinner; and there did I loiter all the afternoony 
like 
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like a fool, out of perfect lazineſs; and the wea · 


ther not permitting me to walk; but Pll do fo 


no more. Are your waters at Wexford good in 
this rain? I long to hear how you are eſtabliſh- 


ed there, how and whom you viſit, what is your 
lodging, what are your entertainments. You are 
got far ſouthwards; but I think you muſt eat 
no fruit while you drink the waters. I eat ſome 
Kentiſh cherries t'other day, and I repent it al- 
ready ; I have felt my head a little diſordered. 
We had not a hot day all June, nor fince, which 
I reckon a mighty happineſs. Have you left a 
direction with Reading for Wexford ? I will, as 
I ſaid, direct this to Curry's, and the next to 
Reading; or, ſuppoſe I ſend this, at a venture, 
ſtraight to Wexford? it would vex me to have it 


miſcarry. I had a letter to-night from Parviſol, 


that White has paid me moſt of my remaining 
money; and another from Joe, that they have 


had their election at Trim, but not a word of who 


is choſen portrieve. Poor Joe is full of complaints; 
ſays he has enemies, and fears he will never 
get his two hundred pounds, and I fear fo too, al- 
though I have done what I could. III anſwer 
your letter when I think fit, when ſaucy Preſto 
thinks fit, firrahs. I an't at leiſure yet; when 1 
have nothing to do, perhaps I may vouchſafe.—O 
Lord, the two Wexford ladies; ; Ill go en of 


you both. 


7. It was the diſmalleſt rainy iy day I ever FIG - 
went to the ſecretary in the morning, and he was 


Sane to Windſor. Then it began Aue and 1 


ſtruck 
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ſtruck into Mrs. Vanhomrigh's, and dined, and 
ſtaid till night, very dull and infipid. I hate this 
town in ſummer; Pl leave it for a wm 11 1 
can have time. 

8. I have a fellow of your town, one Tifdall, 
lodges in the ſame houſe with me. Patrick told 
me, *ſquire Tiſdall and his lady lodged here; I 
pretended I never heard of him; but I knew his 
ugly face, and ſaw him at church in the next pew 
to me, and he often looked for a bow, but it 
would not do. I think he lives in Capel-ſtreet, 
and has an ugly fine wife in a fine coach. Dr. 
Friend and I dined in the city, by invitation, and 


I drank punch, very good, but it makes me hot. 
People here are troubled with agues, by this con- 

tinuance of wet cold weather; but I am glad to 
find the ſeaſon ſo temperate. I was this evening 


to ſee Will Congreve, who is a very e 
companion. N 
9. I was to-day in the city, and dined with 
Mr. Stratford, who tells me Sir Alexander 
Cairnes makes difficulties about paying my bill; 


ſo that I cannot give order yet to Parviſol to de- 


liver up the bond to Dr. Raymond. To-morrow 


1 ſhall have a poſitive anſwer: that Cairnes is a 


ſhuffling ſcoundrel; and ſeveral merchants have 


told me ſo: what can one expect from a Scot 


and a fanatic? I was at Bateman's the book- 
ſeller's, to ſee a fine old library he has bought; 
and my fingers itched, as yours would do at a 
china-ſhop 3 - but 1 reſiſted, and found every thing 
too dear, and I have fooled away too much money 
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that way already. So go and drink your waters, 
ſaucy rogue, and make yourſelf well; and pray 
walk while you are there: I have a notion there 


is never a good walk in Ireland*. Do you find 
all places without trees? Pray obſerve. the in- 


habitants about Wexford ; they are old Engliſh; 
ſee what they have particular in their manners, 
names, and language: magpies have been al- 


ways there, and no where elſe in Ireland 9, till of 


late years. They ſay the cocks and dogs go to 
fleep at noon, and fo do the people. Write your 


travels, and bring home good eyes, and health. 


10. I dined to-day with lord treaſurer : 'we 
did not fit down till four. I diſpatched. three bu- 
finefſes with him, and forgot a fourth. I think I 
have got a ſriend an employment; and beſides, 1 
have made him conſent to let me bring Congreve 
to dine with him. You muſt underſtand I have 
a mind to do a ſmall. thing, only turn out all the 
queen's phylicians; for, in my conſcience, they 
wilt ſoon kill her among them. And 1 muſt talk 


over that matter with ſome people. My lord 


treaſurer told me, the queen and he between 
them have loſt the paper about the firſt- fruits; 
but defires I will let the biſhops know it ſhall 1 
done with the firſt opportunity. 

11. I dined to-day with neighbour Ven, and 
walk'd pretty well in the Park this evening. 
Stella, huſſy, don't you remember, firrah, you 

| uſed 


In Ireland there are not public paths from _ to place, a as. 
in England. 


They are now common every Fg 
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uſed to reproach me about meddling in other 


folks affairs. I have enough of it now: two peo- 
ple came to me to-night in the Park, to engage 


to ſpeak to lord treaſurer in their behalf; and 


believe they make up fifty who have aſked me 
the ſame favour. I am hardened, and reſolved to 
trouble him, or any other miniſter, leſs than ever. 


And I obſerve thoſe who have ten times more 


credit' than I, will not ſpeak a word for-any body. 


I. met yeſterday. the poor lad I told you of, who 


lived with Mr. Tenniſon, whe has been ill of an 
ague ever ſince I ſaw him. He look'd wretched» | 
ly, and was exceeding thankful for half a crown 1 
gave him. He had a crown from me before. 
12. I dined to-day with young Manley in the 
city, who is to get me out a box of books, and a 
hamper of wine from Hamburgh. I enquired of 
Mr. Stratford, who tells me. that Cairnes has not 
yet paid my two hundred pounds, but ſhams and 
delays from day today. Young Manley's wife is a 


very indifferent perſon of a young woman, goggle- 


eyed, and looks like a fool: yet he is a handſome 
fellow, and married her for love after long 


- courtſhip, and fhe refuſed him until he got his 


laſt employment.- I believe I ſhall not be as 


good a boy for writing as I was, during. your 
ſtay at Wexford, unleſs I may ſend my letters e- 
very ſecond time to Curry's; pray let me know. 
This, I think, ſhall go there, or why not to Wex- 
ford itſelf ? That's right, and ſo it ſhall this next 
* W A it coſts yu ten PENCE. | What 
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13. This toad of a ſecretary is come from 


Wander, and I can't find him; and he goes back 
on Sunday, and I can't ſee him to-morrow. I 
_ dined ſcurvily to-day with Mr. Lewis and a par- 


fon; and then went to ſee lord treaſurer, and met 
him coming from his houſe in his coach: he 
ſmiled, and I ſhrugged, and we ſmoak'd each o- 
ther; 3 ſo my viſit is paid. I now confine: 
myſelf to ſee him only twice a week: he has in- 


vited me to Windſor, and betwixt two ſtools, 


Se. Pl go live at Windſor, if poſſible, that's 
pozzz. I have always the luck to paſs my ſum- 
mer in London. I called this evening to ſee 
poor Sir Matthew Dudley, a commiſſioner of the 


cuſtoms; I know he is to be out for certain: he 


is in hopes of continuing: I would not tell him 
bad news, but adviſed him to- prepare for the 
worſt. Dilly was with me this morning, to in- 
vite me to dine at Kenſington on Sunday with 
lord Mountjoy, who goes ſoon for Ireland. Your 


late chief juſtice Broderick is here, and they ſay 
violent as a tyger. How is party among you at 
Wexford? Are the majority of ladies for the 


late or preſent miniſtry? Write me Wexford. 
news, and love Preſto, becauſe he's a good boy. 

14. Although it was ſhaving-day I walk'd to- 
Chelſea, and was there by nine this morning; 
and the dean of Carliſle and I crofs'd' the water 


to Batterſea, and went in his chariot to Green= 


wich, where we dined at Dr. Gaſtrel's, and paſſ⸗ 
ed the afternoon at Lewſham, at the dean of 
Canterbury's ;, and 1 I ſaw Moll Stanhope,, 

who! 
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who! 1s grown monſtrouſly tall, but not ſo hand- 


ſome as formerly. It is the firſt little rambling | 
Journey I have had this ſummer about London, 


and they are the agreeableſt paſtimes one can 
have, in a friend's coach, and to good company. 


Bank ſtock is fallen three or four per cent. by the 


whiſpers about the town of the queen's being ill, 


who is however very well. 


15. How many books have you carried with 
you to Wexfoid? What, not one ſingle book? 
Oh, but your time will be fo taken up; and you 


can borrow of the parſon. I dined to-day with 
vir Andrew Fountaine and Dilly at Kenfington 


with lord Mountjoy ; and in the afternoon Strat- 
ford came there, and told me my two hundred 
pounds was paid at laſt; fo that buſineſs is over, 
and I am at eaſe about it: and I wiſh all your 
money was in the bank too. PI have my t'other 
hundred pounds there, that is in Hawkſhaw's: 
hands. Have you had the intereſt of it paid yet? 


J ordered Parviſol to do it. What makes Prefto. - 


write ſo crooked ? Pl anſwer your letter to- 


morrow, and ſend it on Tueſday. Here's hot 
weather come again, yeſterday and to-day; fine 


drinking waters now. We had a ſad pert dull 
parſon at Kenſington to-day. I almoſt repent 


my coming to town: I want the walks J had. 


16. I dined in the city to-day with a hedge 
acquaintance, and the day paſſed without any 


conſequence. T1 anſwer your letter to- morrow. 
17. Morning. I have put your letter before 
me, and am going to . it. Hold your 


tongue; 
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tongue: ſtand by. Your weather and ours are 
not alike; we had not a bit of hot weather in 
June, yet you complain of it on the 19th day. 
What, you uſed to love hot weather then? . I 
could never endure it: I deteſt and abominate it. 
P would not live in a hot country to be king of 
What a ſplutter you keep about my bonds 
| with Raymond, and all to affront Preſto? Preſto 
will be ſuſpicious of every thing but MD, in 
ſpight of your little noſe. Soft and fair, madam 
Stella, how you gallop away in your ſpleen and 
your rage about repenting my journey, and pre- 
ferment here, and ſixpenee a dozen, and naſty 
England, and Laracor all my life. Hey dazy, 
will you never have done? I had no offers of 
any living. Lord keeper told me ſome months 
ago, he would give me one when I pleaſed; but 
I told him, I would not take any from him: and 
the ſecretary told me Yother day, he had refuſed 
a very good one for me; but it was in a place he 
did not like; and I know nothing of getting any 
thing here, and if they would give me leave, I 
would come over juſt now. Addiſon, I hear, has 
changed his mind about going over; but I have 
not ſeen him theſe four months. aye, 
that's true, Dingley; that's like herſelf : millions 
of buſineſſes to do before ſhe goes. Yes, my 
head has been pretty well, but threatening within 
theſe two or three. days, which I impute to ſome 
fruit T ate; but I will eat no more: not a bit of 
any ſort. I ſuppoſe you had a journey without 
duſt, and that was happy. 1 Jong for a Wexford 
letter 
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letter; but muſt not think of it yet: your laſt 


was finiſhed but three weeks ago. It is d——& 
news you tell me of Mrs. F- 


of the trunk being left or taken; ſo tis odd e- 
nough, if the things in it were mine; and I 
think I was told that there were ſome things for 
me, that my mother left particularly to me. I am 
really ſorry for ; that ſcoundrel —— will 


have his eſtate after his mother's death. Let me 
know if Mrs. Walls has got her tea: I hope 


Richardſon ſtaid in Dublin till it came. Mrs. 
Walls needed not have that blemith-in her eye; 
for J am not in love with her at all. No, I don't 


like any thing in the Examiner after the 45th, 


except the firſt part of the 46th; all the reſt is 
traſh; and if you like them, eſpecially the 47th, 
your judgment is ſpoiled by ill company, and 


want of reading; which I am more ſorry for than 


you think: and I have ſpent fourteen years in 
improving you, to little purpoſe. (Mr. Tooke is 


come here, and I muſt ſtop.)—At night. I din- 


ed with lord. treaſurer to-day, and he kept me till 


nine; ſo I cannot ſend this to- night, as I intend- 
ed, nor write ſome other letters. Green, his ſur- 


geon, was there, and dreſſed his breaſt z that is, 
put on a plaſter, which is ſtill requiſite : and 1 
took an opportunity to ſpeak to him of the queen; 


but he cut me ſhort with this ſaying, Laitz 


faire a Don' Antoine ; which 1s a French proverb, 
expreſſing, Leave that to me. I find he is againft 
her taking * N and [ doubt he cannot 


perſuade 


; it makes me 
love England leſs a great deal. I know nothing 
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perſuade her to take Dr. Radcliffe. However, 


the is very well now, and all the ſtory of her ill- 


neſs, except the firſt day or two, was a lie. We 


had ſome buſineſs, that company hindered us 
From doing, though he is earneſt for it, yet would 


not appoint me a certain day, but bids me come 
at all times till we can have leiſure. This takes 
up a great deal of my time, and I can do nothing 
I would do for them. I was with the ſecretary this 


morning, and we both think to go next week to 


Windſor for ſome days, to difpatch an affair, if 


we can have leiſure. Sterne met me juſt now in 
the ſtreet by his lodgings, and I went in for an 
hour to Jemmy Leigh, who loves London deat- 


ly: he aſked after you with great reſpect and 
friendihip.— To return to your letter. Your 
biſhop Mills hates me mortally: I wonder he 
ſhould ſpeak well of me, having abuſed-me in all 
places where he went. So you pay your way. 
Cudſho: you had a fine ſupper, I warrant; two 
pullets, and a bottle of wine, and ſome currants. 
—lIt is juſt three weeks to-day ſince you ſet out 
to Wexford; you were three days going, and I 
don't expect a letter theſe ten days yet, or rather 
this fortnight. I got a grant of the Gazette for 
Ben Tooke this morning from Mr. Secretary: it 

will be worth him a hundred pounds a year. 
18. To- day I took leave of Mrs. Barton, who 
is going into the country; and I dined with Sir 
John Stanley, where I have not been this great 
while. There dined with us lord Rocheſter, and 
his fine —— lady Jane, ag growing a top 
_ toaſt, 


© 04 © (F i eee 


- 


yo s 
— 


2 2 


CORRESPONDENCE. 383 


toaſt, I have been endeavouring to ſave Sir Mat- 


thew Dudley, but I fear I cannot. I walk'd the 


Mall fix times to-night for exereiſe, and would 
have done more; but as empty as the town is, a 
fool got hold of me, and ſo I came home, to tell 
you this ſhall come to-morrow, without fail, 000 


follow you to Wexford, like a dog. 


19. Dean Atterbury ſent to me to dine with 0 


him at Chelſea: I refuſed his coach, and walk'd, 


and am come back by ſeven; becauſe I would fi- 

niſh this letter, and ſome others I am writing. 
Patrick tells me, the maid ſays, one Mr. Walls, 
a clergyman, a tall man, was here to viſit me. 


Is it your Iriſh archdeacon ? I ſhall be ſorry for 


it; but I ſhall make a ſhift to ſee him ſeldom e- 
nough, as I do Dilly. What can he do here ? or 
is it ſome body elſe? The duke: of Newcaftle 


is dead by the fall he had from his horſe. | God 


ſend poor Stella her health, and keep MD hap- 
Py- Farewel, and love Preſto, who loves MD 
above all things, ten millions of times. God 


| bleſs the dear Wexford 1 85 Farewel ein, 


men, 
IL E T T ER LXIV. 


upd Fuly 19. 1711. . 


1 HAVE juſt ſent my 26th, and have no- 


thing to ſay, becauſe I have other letters 

to write; (pſhaw, I began too high) but 1 
muſt lay the beginning like a neſt-egg : to- mor- 

row, PI w_ more, and fetch up this line to be 
| ſtcaight, 
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ftraight. This is enough at preſent for two dear 
ſaucy naughty girls. 51 
20. Have I told you that Walls has Van with 
me, and leaves the town in three days? He has 
brought no gown with him. Dilly carried him 
to a play. He has come upon a fooliſh errand, 
and goes back as he comes. I was this day with 
lord Peterborow, who is going another ramble : 
I believe I told you ſo. I dined with lord trea- 
ſurer, but cannot get him to do his own buſineſs 
with me; he has put me off till to-morrow. - 
21, 22. I dined yeſterday with lord treaſurer, 
who would needs take me along with him to 
Windſor, although I refuſed him ſeveral times, 
having no linen, &c. I had juſt time to deſire 
lord Forbes to call at my lodging, and order my 
man to ſend my things to-day to Windſor by his 
ſervant. I lay laſt night at the ſecretary's lodgings 
at Windfor, and borrowed one of his ſhirts to go to 
court in. The queen is very well. 1 dined with 
Mr. Maſham ; and not hearing any thing of my 
things, I got lord Winchelſea to bring me to town. 
Here ] found that Patrick had broke open the cloſet 
to get to my linen and night-gown, and ſent them 
to Windſor, and there they are; and he, not 
thinking I would return ſo ſoon, is gone upon his 
rambles : ſo here am I left deſtitute, and forced 
to borrow a night-gown of my landlady, and have 


not a rag to put on to-morrow : faith, it gives me _ 


the ſpleen. | 
23. Morning. It is a terrible rainy day, ad | 
rained prodigiouſly on Saturday night. Patrick 
| - lay 
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lay out laſt night, and is not yet returned: faith, 
poor Preſto is a deſolate creature; neither ſervant, 
nor linen, nor any thing.-—Night. Lord For- 


bes's man has brought back my portmantua, and 


Patrick is come; fo I am in Chriſtian circum- 
ſtances: I ſhall hardly commit ſuch a frolic again. 


I juſt crept out to Mrs. Van's, and dined, and 


ſtaid there the afternoon : it has rained all this 


day. Windſor is a delicious place: I never faw 


it before, except for an hour about ſeventeen years 


ago. Walls has been here in my abſence, I ſup- 


poſe to take his leave; for he deſigned not to ſtay 
above five days in London. He ſays, he and his 
wife will come here for ſome months next year; 


her. | 
24. I dined to-day whh a nedge friend in the 


city; and Walls overtook me in the ſtreet, and 


told me he was juſt getting on horſeback for 
Cheſter. He has as much curioſity as a cow: 
he lodged with his horſe in Alderſgate-ſtreet: he 


has bought his wife a ſilk gown, and himſelf a 
hat. And what are you doing? what is poor 


MD doing now? how do you paſs your time at 
Wexford? how do the waters agree with you? 
Let Preſto know ſoon ; for Preſto longs to know, 
and muſt know. Is not Madam Proby curious 
company? I am afraid this rainy weather will 


ſpoil your waters. We have had a great deal of 
wet theſe three days. Tell me all the particulars 


of Wexford ; the place, the company, the diver- 


ſions, the victuals, the wants, the vexations. 


and, in ſhoft, he dares not ſtay now r for fear of 1 
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Poor Dingley never ſaw ſuch a b in "Pe life 3 
ſent all over the town for a little parſley to a 
boiled chicken, and it was not to be had: the 
butter is ſtark naught, except an old Engliſh- 
woman's;, and it is ſuch a favour to get a pound 
from her now and then. I am glad you carried 
down your ſheets with you, elſe you muſk have lan 
in ſackcloth. O Lord! 75 
25. I was this forenoon with Mr. ſectotary at 
his office, and helped to hinder a man of his par- 
don, who is condemned for a rape. The under 
ſecretary was willing to ſave him, upon an old 
notion that a woman cannot be raviſhed: but I 
told the ſecretary, he could not pardon him with- 
out a favourable report from the judge; beſides, 
he was a fiddler, and conſequently a rogue, and 
| deſerved hanging for ſomething elſe: and ſo he 
ſhall ſwing. What; I muſt ſtand up for the ho- 
nour of the fair ſex. *Tis true, the fellow had 
lain with her a hundred times before; but what 
care I for that? What! muſt a woman be raviſh- 
ed becauſe ſhe is a whore ?—The ſecretary and 
I go on Saturday to Windſor for a week. I din 
ed with lord treaſurer, and ſtaid with him till paſt 
ten. I was to-day at his levee, where I went, a- 
gainſt my cuſtom, becauſe I had a mind to do a 
good office for a gentleman: ſo I talked with him 
before my lord, that he might ſee me, and then 
found occaſion to recommend him this afternoon. 
I was forced to excuſe my coming to the levee, 
that I did it to ſee the fight; for he was going 
to chide me away: I had neyer been there 
* | | but 
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but once, and that was long before he was trea- 
ſurer. The rooms were all full, and as many 
Whigs as Tories. He whiſpered me a jeſt or 
two, and bid me come to dinner. I left ren ne 


juſt now, and *tis late. 


26. Mr. Addiſon and I have at laſt met again. 
I dined with him and Steele to-day at young Ja- 


cob Tonſon's. The two Jacobs think it is I who 


have made the ſecretary take from them the print- 
ing of the Gazette, which they are going to loſe, 
and Ben Tooke and another are to have it. Ja- 


cob came to me tother day, to make his court; 


but J told him it was too late, and that it was not 
my doing. I reckon they will loſe it in a week: 
or two. Mr. Addiſon and I talked ge wml, and 
as if we. had ſeen one another yeſterday z* and 
vtecle and I were very eaſy, although I writ bim 
lately a biting letter, in anſwer to one of his, 
where he deſired me to recommend a friend of 
his to lord treaſurer. Go, yet you gone to your 

waters, ſirrah. Do they give you a ſtomach? Do 


5 you eat heartily !—We have 11 0 rain to- 


day and yeſterday. 5 

27. I dined to-day. in the city, and PE poor 
Patty Rolt, and gave her a piſtole to help her a 
little forward againſt ſhe goes to board in the 


country. She has but eighteen pounds a year to 
live on, and is forced to ſeek out for cheap places. 


Sometimes they raiſe their price, and ſometimes 


they ſtarve her, and then ſhe is forced to ſhift: 


Patrick the puppy put too much ink in my ſtand- 
zh, and carrying too many things together, 1 
a 9 i 2 | % _ ſpilled 
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ſpilled it on my paper and floor. The town is: 
dull, wet and empty: Wexford is worth two 
of it; I hope ſo at leaſt, and that poor little MD 
finds i it fo. I reckon upon going to Windſor to- 
morrow with Mr. ſecretary, unleſs he changes his 
mind, or {ſome other buſineſs prevents him. * 
{hall ſtay there a week, I hope. 
28. Morning. Mr. ſecretary ſent me word be 
will call at my lodgings by two this afternoon, to 
take me to Windſor, ſo I muſt dine no where; 
and I promiſed lord treaſurer to dine with him 
to-day; but I ſuppoſe we ſhall dine at Windſor 
at five, for we make but three hours there. Iam 
going Shree, but have left Patrick to put up my 
things, aud ib ve ture to be at home half an hour 
before two.— -Vindfor, at night. We did 
not leave London till three, and dined here be- 
| tween fix and ſeven; at nine I left the company, 
and went to ſee lord treaſurer, who is juſt come. 
I chid him for coming ſo late; he chid me for 
not dining with him; ſaid he ſtaid an hour for 
me. Then I went and ſat with Mr. Lewis till 
juſt now, and 'tis paſt eleven. I lie in the ſame 
houſe with the ſecretary, one of the prebendary's 
houſes. The ſecretary is not come from his a- 
partment in the Caſtle. Do you think that abo- 
minable dog Patrick was out after two to-day, and 
I in a fright every moment for fear the chariot 
ſhould come? and when he came in he had not 
put up one rag of my things: I never was in a 
greater paſhon, and would certainly have cropt 
one of his ears, if I had not lookt every moment; 
- for 
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for the ſecretary, who ſent his equipage to my 


lodging before, and came in a chair from Whites 
hall to me, and happened to ſtay half an hour 
later than he intended. One of the lord trea- 
ſurer's ſervants gave me a letter to-night; I found 


it was from ****#*, with an offer of fifty pounds, 
to be paid me in what manner I pleaſed ; becaule, 
he ſaid; he deſired to be well with me. I was in 


a rage; but my friend Lewis cooled me, and ſaid, 


is what the beſt men ſometimes meet with ; 
and I have been not ſeldom ſerved in the like 


manner, although not ſo groſsly. In theſe caſes 


I never demur a. moment: nor ever found the 


leaſt inclination to take any thing. Well, III go 
try to ſleep in my new bed, and to dream of poor 
Wexford M, and Stella that drinks nn and 
Dingley that drinks ale. 

29. I was at court and church to-day, as I was 


this day ſe'ennight: I generally am acquainted 


with about thirty in the drawing - room, and I am 
ſo proud I make all the lords come up to me 
one paſſes half an hour pleaſant enough. We 


had a dunce to preach before the queen to- day, 


which often happens. Windſor is a delicious ſi- 
tuation, but the town is ſcoundrel. I have this 
morning got the Gazette for Ben Tooke and one 


Barber a printer; it will be about three hundred 
pounds a year between them. T'other fellow was 
printer of the Examiner, which is now laid down. 


I dined with the ſecretary, we were a dozen in 
all, three Scotch lords, and lord Peterborow. 
Duke Hamilton would needs be vitty, and hold. 


w # * 
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op my train as I walked up ſtairs. It is an Sl 


circumſtance, that on Sundays much company 


always meet at the great tables. Lord treaſurer 


told at Court, what I ſaid to Mr. ſecretary on 


| this occaſion. The ſecretary ſhewed me his bill 


of fare to encourage me to dine with him. Poh, 
faid I, ſhew me a bill of company, for I value not 
your dinner. See how this is all blotted *, I car 
write no more here, but to tell yaw love _ 
early, and God bleſs them. 

30. In my conſcience I fear I ſhall have the 
gout. I ſometimes feel pains about my feet and 
toesz I never drank till within theſe two years, 
and I did it to cure my head. I often fit even- 
ings with ſome of theſe people, and drink in my 
turn; but I am now reſolved to drink ten times 
teſs than before; but they adviſe me to let what 
I drink be all wine, and not to put water to it +. 


'Tooke and the printer ſtayed to-day to finiſh their 


affair, and treated me, and two of the under- 
ſecretaries, upon their getting the Gazette. Then 
J went to ſee lord treaſurer, and chid him for not 

raking 


© This refers to the ink 1 aboe, which blotted his 


Paper. 
+ This advice appears to be „ — becauſe that 2 Yo 


wine is mixed with water, the particles of it, being diluted, 


| infinuate themſelves, with great facility, into more veſſels of the 


body, and into channels that pure wine could not readily get 
admittance into; and therefore its effects are more difficult to be 
ſhaken off: or becauſe that wine, being of a hot nature, as it 
digeſts every thing elſe, ſo it digeſts itſelf: but, when mixed 
with water, it has a contrary effect. Vid. Ariſtot. Problem: 
Beck, 3. Prob. 3. Conſult alſo P rob. T4, Fo | =Y 
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taking notice of me at Windſor: he aid his bo 
a place for me yeſterday at dinner, and expected 


me there; but I was glad I did not come, becauſe 
the duke of Buckingham was there, and that 


would have made us acquainted; which I have 
no mind to. However, we appointed to ſup at 
Mr. Maſham's, and there ſtayed till paſt one 
o'clock; and that is late, ares: and I have 
much buſineſs. 


31. J haye ſent a noble EP of enn this 
afternoon to Mrs. Vanhomrigh : I wifh you had 


it, ſirrahs: I dined gravely with my landlord the 


ſecretary. The queen was abroad to- day in order 
to hunt, but finding it diſpoſed to rain, ſhe kept 


in her coach: ſhe hunts in a chaiſe with one 


horſe, which ſhe drives herſelf, and drives furi- 
ouſly, like. Jehu, and is a mighty hunter, like 


Nimrod. Dingley has heard of Nimrod, but not 
Stella, for it is in the Bible. I was to-day at 


Eaton, which is but juſt croſs the bridge, to ſee 


my Lord Kerry's ſon," who is at ſchool there. 
Mr. fecretary has given me a warrant for a buck; 


I can't ſend it to MD? It is a fad thing, faith, 


* conſidering how Prefto loves MD, and how MD 
would love Preſto's venifon for Preſto? s ſake. "God | 


bleſs the two dear Wexford girls. 
Aug. 1. We had for dinner the fellow of at 


haunch of veniſon I ſent to London; *twas migh- 


ty fat and good, and eight people ar dinner; that 
was bad. The queen and I were going to take 


the air this afternoon, but not together; and were 
both hindered by a ſudden rain. Her coaches 
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and chaiſes all went back, and the. guards too: 
and I ſcoured into the- market-place for ſheltes. 
J intended to have walked up the fineſt avenue I 
ever ſaw, two miles long, with two rows of elms 
on each fide. I walked in the evening a little 
upon the terrace, and came home at eight. Mr. 
ſecretary came ſoon after, and we were-engaging 
in deep diſcourſe, and I was endeavouring to 
ſettle ſome points of the greateſt conſequence; 
and had wormed myſelf pretty well into. him, 
when his under ſecretary came in (who lodges in 
the ſame houſe with us) and intemupted all my 
ſcheme. I have juſt left him; *tis late, c. 

2. I have been now five days at Windſor, and 
Patrick has been , drunk three times that I have 
Teen, and oftener I believe. He has lately had 

cloaths that have coſt me five pounds, and the 
dog thinks he has the whip hand of me; he be“ 
gins to maſter me; ſo now I am reſolved to part 
with him, and will uſe him without the leaſt 
pity. The ſecretary and J have been walking 
three or four hours to-day. The ducheſs of 
Shrewsbury aſked him, was not that Dr. Dr. and 
ſhe could not ſay my name in Engliſh, but ſaid 
Dr. Preſto, which is Italian for Swift. Whimfical 
enough, as Billy Swift ſays. I go to-morrow 
with the ſecretary to his houſe at Buckleberry, 
twenty-five miles from hence, and return early 
on Sunday morning. I will leave this letter be- 
hind me lockt up, and give you an account of 
my journey when I return. I had a letter yeſter- 
day from the biſhop of Clogher, who is coming 


8 * 


Tb 
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thinks I now long for a letter from you, dated 


* 


up to Dublin to his parliament. Have you any ys 
correſpondence with him to Wexford? Me- 


Wexford, July 24. c. O Lord, that would be 


write much, becauſe it is bad to write when one 
drinks the waters; and I think, ſays*you, I find 


myſelf better already, but I cannot tell yet, whe- 
ther it be the journey or the waters. Preſto is 
ſo filly to-night; yes he be; but Fe loves 
MD dearly, as hope ſaved. 


3. Morning. Lam to go this day at noon, as 


I told you, to Buckleberry 3 we dine at twelve, 
and expect to be there in four hours; I cannot 
bid you good night now, becauſe-I ſhall be 


twenty-five miles from this paper to-night, and 


ſo my journal muſt have a break z io guy mor- 


* „ 
44 lie yeſterday at Buckleberry, TEEN 
we lay two nights, and ſet out this morning at 


eight, and were here at twelve, in four hours. we 
went twenty-ſix miles. Mr. Secretary was a 


_— ſo pretending z. and then fays you, Stella can't 


perfect country gentleman at Buckleberry; he 


ſmoakt tobacco with one or two neighbours z he 


enquired after the wheat in ſuch a field; he went 


to viſit his hounds; and knew all their names; 


he and his lady ſaw me to my chamber juſt in 
the country faſhion. His houſe is in the midſt 


of near three thouſand pounds a year he had by 


his lady, who is deſcended from Jack Newbury, 

of whom books and ballads are written; and _ 

there is an old picture of him in the houſe. She 
(5 7 ; 18 
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is a great favourite of mine, I. loſt church to- 
day; but I dreſſed, and ſhaved, and went to 
Court, and would not dine with the ſecretary, 
but engaged myſelf to a private dinner with Mr. 

ewis, and one friend more. We go to Lon- 
don to-morrow ; for lord Dartmouth, the other 
ſecretary is comes and ey are Bars their weeks 
by turns. . 

6. Lord treaſurer comes every Saturday to 
Windſor, and goes away on Monday or Tueſday. 
I was with him this morning at his levee, for 
one cannot ſee him otherwiſe here, he is ſo hur- 
ried: we had ſome talk, and I told him I would 
ſtay this week at Windſor by myſelf, where I can 


have more leiſure. to do ſome buſineſs that con- 


cerns them. Lord treaſurer and the ſecretary 
thought to mortify me, for they told me, they 


had been talking a great deal of me to-day to the 
queen, and ſhe ſaid, ſhe had never heard of me; 
I told them, That was their fault, and not hers, 
Oc. and ſo we laughed. I dined with the ſecre= 
tary, and let him go to London at five without 
me; and here am I all alone in the prebendary's 
houſe, which Mr. Secretary has taken; only Mr. 
Lewis is in my neighbourhood, and we ſhall be 
good company. The vice-chamberlain, and Mr. 


Maſham, and the green-cloth, have promiſed me 


dinners. I hall want but four till Mr. Secretary _ 
returns. We have a muſic-meeting in our tow m 
to-night. I went to the rehearſal of it, and 
there was Margarita, and her ſiſter, and another 
drab, and a parcel of bans I was weary, and 

— would 


3 


. d i n d . eee 


would not go to the meeting, which I am ſorry 


for, becauſe I heard it was a great aſſembly. Mr. 
Lewis came from it, and fat with me Fm Ju 


now; and *tis late. | 
7. I can do no buſineſs, I fear, because Mr. 
Lewis, who has nothing or little to do here, 
ſlicks cloſe to me. I dined to-day with the 
gentlemen uſhers, among ſcurvy company; but 
the queen was hunting the ſtag till four this af- 
ternoon, and ſhe drove in her chaiſe above forty 
miles, and it was five before we went to dinner. 


Here are fine walks about this town. I ſome= 
times walk up the avenue. 


8. There was a drawing · room 5 at Courts. 


but ſo few company, that the queen ſent for us 


into her bed-chamber, where we made our bows, 
and ſtood about twenty of us round the 
room, - while ſhe looked at us round with her 
fan in her mouth, and once a minute ſaid about 


three words to. FG that were neareſt her, and 


then-ſhe was told, dinner was ready, and went 
out. I dined at the green- cloth, by Mr. Scar- 
borow's invitation, who is in waiting. It is 
much the beſt table in England, and coſts the 

queen a thouſand pounds a month while: the i is 
at Windſor or Hampton- Court; and is the only 


mark of magnificence or hoſpitality I can ſee in 


the queen's family: it is deſigned to entertain 
foreign miniſters, and people of quality, Woo 
come to ſee the queen, and have no Place to "ns: 
at. 
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9. Mr. Coke, the vice-chamberlain, made me 


: a long viſit this morning, and invited me to din. 
ner, but the toaſt, his lady, was unfortunately en- 


gaged to lady Sunderland. Lord treaſurer ſtole 
here laſt night, but did not lie at his lodgings in 
the Caſtle; and after ſeeing the queen, went 
back ERS, I juſt drank a diſh of chocolate with 
him. I fancy I ſhall have reaſon to be angry 
with him very ſoon : but what care I? I believe I 
ſhall die with miniſters in my debt.— This night 
I received a certain letter from a place called 


Wexford, from two dear naughty girls of my we. 


quaintance; but faith I won't anſwer it here; no, 
in troth. I will ſend this to Mr. Reading, ſup- 
poſing it will find you ferured; and I hope rol 
ter for the waters. 


10. Mr. vice-chamberlain lent me his heh 85 


to ride about and ſee the country this morning. 


Dr. Arbuthnot, the queen's phyſician and fa- 


vourite, went out with me to ſhew'me the places: 
we went a little after the queen, and overtook 


Miſs Foreſter, a maid of honour, on her palfry 


taking the airz we made her go along with us. 


We ſaw a place they have made for a famous 
horſe- race to-morrow, where the queen will 


come. We met the queen coming back, and 
Miſs Foreſter ſtood, like us, with her hat off, 
while the queen went by. The Dr. and 1 left 
the lady where we found her, but under other 


conductors, and we dined at a little place he has 


taken, about a mile off, When I came back, I 
found Mr. Scarborow had ſent all about to invite 
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me to the green- cloth, and leſſened Wis company 
on purpoſe to make me eaſy. It is very obliging, 
and will coſt me thanks. Much company is 
come to town this evening, to ſee to-morrow's 
race. 1 was tired with riding a trotting mettle- 
ſome horſe a dozen miles, having not been on 
horſeback this twelvemonth. And Miſs Foreſter 
did not make it eaſier ; The is a filly true maid of 
Honour, and I did not like her, although the be a 
toaſt, and was dreſſed like a man 

11. 1 will ſend this letter to-day. I eapelt the 


fecretary by noon. I will not go to the race; 
unleſs I can get room in ſome coach. It is now 


morning. I muſt riſe, and fold up and ſeal my 


letter. Farewel, and God preſerve deareſt MD: 


I ere I ſhall. leave this town on Monday. | 


LETTER Ixv. 


- Windſor, Has; 11. rn | 

" SENT away my twenty-ſeventh this morn 
ing in an expreſs to London, and directed 
to Mr. Reading : this ſhall go to your lodgings, : 
where I reckon you will be returned before it 
reaches you. I intended to go to the race to- 


day, but was hindered by a viſit, I believe T told 


you ſo in my laſt. I dined to-day at the green- | 
cloth, where every body had been at the race but 
myſelf, arid we were twenty in all; and very 


noiſy company; but I made the vice-chanbertait 


and two friends more ſit at a ſide-table, to be 4 
little quiet. At fix I went to ſee the ſecretaryy 
Vol. XIII. L | who 
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who is returned; but lord keeper ſent to defire 1 


would ſup with him, where I ſtayed: till juſt 


now; lord treaſurer and ſecretary were to come 
to us, but both failed. Tis late; Gr. 
12. I was this morning to viſit lord keeper, 
who made me reproaches that I had never viſited 


him at Windſor. He had a preſent ſent to him 
of delicious peaches, and he was champing and 


champing, but I durſt not eat one; I wiſhed 


Dingley had ſome of them, for poor Stella can 
no more eat fruit than Preſto. Dilly Aſhe is 
come to Windſor; and after church I carried 


him up to the drawing- room, and talked to the 
keeper and treaſurer, on purpoſe to ſhe them to 
him, and he ſaw the queen and ſeveral great 
lords, and the ducheſs of Montague; he was 


mighty happy, and reſolves to fill a letter to the 


biſhop * My friend Lewis and I dined ſoberly 
with Dr. Adams, the only neighbour prebendary. 
One of the prebendaries here is lately a peer by 
the death of his father. He is now lord Wil- 
loughby of Brook, and will fit in the houſe of 


lords with his gown. I ſupped to-night at 


Maſham's with lord treaſurer, Mr. Secretary, and 
Prior. The treaſurer made us ſtay till twelve, 


before he came ou the queen, and * tis now 


paſt two. 
13. I reckoned upon going to 8 e 3 
but by an accident the cabinet council did not 
fit laſt night, and fat to-day, ſo we go to-morrow 
at bx in the ee. bo 3 the race to-day 


00 
* Of Clogher, TOES 


el by coming out too * when every body's coach 
uſt was gone, and ride I would not; I felt my laſt 
me riding three days after. We; had a dinner to- 
50 day at the ſecretary's lodgings without him: Mr. 
er, Hare, his undet · ſecretary, Mr. Lewis, brigadier 
ed Button and I dined: together, and I made the 
3 vice-chamberlain take a ſnap with us, rather 
nd than ſtay till five for his lady, who was gone to 
A the race. The reaſon» why the cabinet council | 
an was not held laſt: night, was becauſe Mr. Secre- 
oy tary St. John would not fit with your duke of 
ed Somerſet. So to-day: the duke was forced to go 
he to the race while the cabinet was held. We 
to have muſic- meetings in our town, and I was at 
at the rehearſal Yother day, but I did not value it 
ns nor would go. to the — Did 7 tell yon 
he this before? - ta 
ly London, 1 4. Wee came to n. this as in two 
4 ha and forty minutes: twenty miles are no- 
3 - thing here. I found a letter from the archbiſnop 
1- of Dublin, ſent me the Lord knows how. He 
_ ſays ſome of the biſhops will-hardly believe that 
at | lord treaſurer got the queen to remit the Firſt- 
id Fruits. before the duke of - Ormond was declared 
8 lord lieutenant; and that the biſhops have writ- 
w ten a letter to lord treaſurer, to thank him. He 
1 has ſent me the addreſs of the convocation, | 
8-1 aſcribing, in good part, that affair to the duke, 
5 who had leſs ſhare in it than MD; for if it had 
w not been for MD, I ſhould. not have been ſo 
Rn. good a ſolicitor. I dined to-day-in the city, a- - 
3 bout a little bit of miſchief with a ptinter.—1 
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found Mrs. Vanhomrigh all in combuſtion, 5 
ſquabbling with her rogue of a landlord ; the has 


left her houſe, and gone out of our neighbour- 
hood a good way. Her eldeſt daughter is come 


of age, and going to Ireland to look after her 
fortune, and get it in her own hands. 


15. 1 dined to-day with Mrs. Van, who goes 


to- night to her new lodgings. I went at fx to 
ſiee lord treaſurer, but his company was gone, 


contrary to cuſtom, and he was buſy, and I was 
forced to ſtay ſome time before I could ſee him. 
We were together hardly an hour, and he went 
away, being in haſte. He defired me to dine 
with him on Friday, becauſe there would be a 
friend of his that I muſt ſee: my lord Harley 
told me when he was gone, that it was Mrs. 


Maſham his father meant, who is come to town 


to lie in, and whom I never ſaw, though her 
huſband is one of our Society. God ſend her a 
good time; her death would be a terrible thing. 
Do you know that i have ventured all my cre- 


dit with thefe great miniſters, to clear ſome miſe 


underſtandings betwixt them; and if there be 
no breach, I ought to have the merit of it. Tis 
a plaguy tickliſh piece of work, and a man 


| hazards loſing both fides. *Tis a pity the world 


does not know my virtue.—-I thought the clergy 
in convocation in Ireland would have given me 
thanks for being their ſolicitor, but I hear of no 


ſuch thing. Pray talk occaſionally on that ſubs 
ject, and let me know what you hear. Do you. 
know the ne of one. ſpirit, that I value 
my their 


0 0 R R E 87 0 NPD E N CE. 40. 
their thanks: not. a ruſh 7. but at my return. man 


freely let all people know, that it was my lord 
treaſurer's action, wherein the duke of Ormond 
had no more ſhare than a cat. And ſo hey N 
go whiſtle, and I'll go ſleep. 6 $4 
186. I was this day in the city, 1 dined . 
Pontack's with Stratford, and two other mer- 
chants, Pontack told us, although his wine was 
ſo good, he ſold it cheaper than others, he took 


but ſeyen ſhillings. a flaſk... Are not theſe pretty 


rates? The books he ſent for from Hamburgh, 


are come, but not yet got out of the cuſtom- 
houſe. My library will be at leaſt double when 
I come. back. I ſhall go to Windſor again on 


Saturday, to meet our Society, who are to ſup. at 
Mr. Secretary's; but I believe I ſhall return on 
Monday, and then I will anſwer your: letter, 
that lies ſafe here underneath ;—I fee it; lie filly 
I'll anſwer you, when the ducks have eaten * 
che dirt. | | 
17. 1 dined to-day at lord ack 8 7 Mrs. 


Maſham, and ſhe is extremely like one Mrs. 


Malolly, that was onee my landlady in Trims 


She was uſed with mighty kindneſs and reſpect, 


| like a favourite. It ſigniſies nothing going to 


this lord treaſurer about buſineſs, although it be 


his own. He was in haſte, and deſires I will 
come again, and dine with him to- morrow. His 
famous lying porter is fallen ſick, and they chink 
he will die: I wiſh I had all my balf-crowns a- 


gain. I believe I have told you, he is an old 
Scotch Bani, and the damn deſt lar 1 in his of- 
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fice alive. I have a mind to fecommend Patrick 
to ſucceed: him. I have trained him up pretty 
well. I reckon for certain, you are now in 


town. The weather N now: to alter to. _ 


rain. 
Windſor, 18, E dined: to-day with. lord trea 
furer, and he would make me go with him to- 
Windſor, although IL was engaged to the ſecre- 
tary, to whom F made my excuſes: we had in, 
the coach beſides, his ſon and ſon- in- Iaw, lord 
Harley and lord Dupplin, who are two of our 
ſociety, and ſeven of us met by appointment, 
and ſupped this night with the ſecretary. It was. 
Paſt nine before we got here; but a fine moon= 
fhiny night. I ſhall go back, . believe, on Mon- 
day. Lis very late. 
- 19. The queen did not fic out to-day, ſhe is: 
in a little fit of the gout. I dined at Mr. Ma- 
mam's; we had none bat our ſociety members, 
fix in all, and I ſupped with: lord treaſurer. The 
queen has ordered twenty thouſand pounds to go 
on with the building at Blenheim, which has 
been ſtarved till now, ſince the change of the 
miniſtry. I ſuppoſe it is to reward his laſt ac- 
tion of getting into the French lines. Lord: 
kreaſurer kept me till paſt twelve. 

Londen, 20. It rained terribly every ſtep of 
our journey to-day, I returned with the ſecretary. 
after a dinner of cold meat, and went to Mrs. 
Van's, where I fat the evening. I grow very 
idle, becauſe I have a. great deal of buſineſs... 
Tell me how you paſſed your time at as 


JJV 


5 
* 
** 
iz 
; 

3 


CORRESPONDENGE. CY 


and awe you glad at heart you have got bone 
ſafe to your lodgings at St. Mary's, pray? And 


fo your friends come to viſit you; and Mrs. Walls 


is much better of her eye; and the dean is juſt 
as he uſed to be: and what does Walls ſay of 


London ? 'tis a reaſoning coxcomb. And bey 
Stoyte, and Hannah what d'ye call her; no, her 


name en't Hannah, Catharine I mean; they 
were ſo glad to ſee the ladies again; and Mrs. : 


Manley wanted a companion at ombre. 
21. I writ to-day: to the arehbiſhop of Dublin, 
and incloſed a long politic paper by itfelf. You 


know the biſhops are all angry that (moak the 


have let the world know the Firſt- Fruits were 
got by lord treaſurer before the duke of Ormond 
was governor. I told lord treaſurer all this; and 
he is very angry; but I pacified him again, by 


telling him they were fools, and knew nothing 


of what paſſed here, but thought all was well e⸗ 


| nough, if they complimented the duke of Or- 
mond. Lord treafurer gave me t'other day a. 
letter of thanks. he received from the biſhops of 
Feland, ſigned by ſeventeen, and ſays he wilt 
write them an anſwer. The dean of Carlifle fat ' 


with me to-day till three, and I went to dine 


with lord treaſurer, who dined abroad, fo did the 


fecretary, and I was left in the ſuds. Twas al- 
moſt four, and I got to Sir Matthew Dudley, 


Who had half dined. Thornhill, who killed Sir 
Cholmley Dering, was murdered by two men on 


| Turnham· Green laſt * night: as they ſtab- 
bed 
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bed him, Fa bid him remember Sir. Cholmley 
| Dering. They had quarrelled at Hampton= 
Court, and followed and ſtabbed. him on horſe- 
back. We have only a Grub- ſtreet paper of it, 
but I believe it is true. I went myſelf through 
Turnham-Green the ſame nächte, which me. 
yelterday. 
22. We have. had terrible rains 3 co or | 
three days. I intended to dine at lord treaſurer's, 
but went to ſee lady Abercorn, who is come to 
town, and my lord; and I dined with them, and 


_ viſited lord e this evening. His porter is 


mending. 1 fat with my lord about three hours, 
and am come home early to be buſy. , Paſſing 
by White's Chocolate-houſe, my brother Ma- 
ſham called me, and told me his wife was brought 
to-bed of a boy, and both very well. (Our ſo- 
ciety, you muſt know, are all brothers.) Dr. 
Garth told us, that Mr. Henley is dead of an 2 
poplexy. His brother-in-law, carl Poulet, is $ 
gone down to the Grange to take care of his = 
neral. The earl of Danby, the duke of Leeds's 
eldeſt grandſon, a very hopeful young man of 
about twenty, is dead at Utrecht of the ſmall- 
pox.—T long to know whether you begin to have 
any good effect by your waters. ——Methinks 
- this letter goes on, flowly;_ *twill be a fortnight 
next Saturday ſince. it. was begun, and one fide 
not filled. O fye for ſhame, Preſto. Faith, I'm 
fo toſticated to and from Windſor, that I Roo 
not what to ſay; but faith, VII. go to Windſor. 
again on Saturday, if 1 alk me, not elſe. * 
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laſe your money again, now you are come honey 


do, firrah. 


Take your 3 glas, Madam Rr 


Jou ſhan't read this, ſirrah Stella; don't on 
i for your life, for fear of your deareſt eyes. 
There's enough for this fide ; theſe” miniſters 


hinder „„ 17775 
Pretty, dear, little, ahh; bey n. 85 
Silly, impudent loggerhead Preſto. 


23. Dilly and I dined to- day with lord Aber - 


corn, and had a fine fat haunch of veniſon, that 
fmelt rarely on one ſide: and after dinner Dilly 
won half a crown of me at backgammon at his 
lodgings, to his great content. It is a ſcurvy 
empty town this melancholy ſeaſon of the years 


but I think our weather begins to mend.” The 
roads are as deep as in Winter. The grapes are 


_ fad things; but the peaches are pretty good, and 
there are ſome figs. I ſomerimes venture to eat 


one, but always repent it. You fay nothing of 


the box ſent half a year ago. I wiſh you would 


pay me for Mrs. Walls's tea. ' Your mother is in 


the country, I ſuppoſe. Pray ſend me the ac- 
count of MD, madam Dingley, as it ſtands ſince 


November, that is to ſay, for this year, (exclud= 
ing the twenty pounds lent Stella for Wexford) 


for I cannot look in your letters. I think I or- 


dered that Hawkſhaw's intereſt ſhould be paid to 
you. 'When you think proper, I will let TROY. T 


ſol know you have paid that twenty pounds, or 
part * it: - Yan fo 80 play with the OY and 


wil 
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will anfned your letter to-morrow. Good night, 
| Frrahs, and love Preſto, and be good girls. 
2324. I dined to-day with lord treaſurer, who 
chid me for not dining with him yeſterday z for 
it ſeems did not underſtand his invitation: and 
| their Club of the miniſtry dined together, and 
expected me. Lord Radnor and I were walking 
the Mall this evening; and Mr. Secretary met us, 
and took a turn or two, and then ſtole away, and 
we both believed it was to pick up ſome wench; 
and to-morrow he will be at the cabinet with the 
queen: fo goes the world. Prior has been out 


of town theſe two months, nobody knows where, 


and is lately returned. People confidently af- 
firm he has been in France, and I half believe it: 


It is ſaid, he was ſent by the miniſtry, and for 


ſome overtures towards a peace. The ſecretary 
pretends he knows nothing of it. I believe your 


parliament will be diſſolved. I have been talk- 


ing about the quarrel between your lords and 
commons with lord treaſurer: and did, at the re- 


queſt of ſome people, deſire that the queen's an- 
ſwer to the commons addreſs might expreſs a diſ- 


like of ſome principles, Sc. but was anſwered 
dubiouſly.— 
ladies. I know drinking is bad ; I mean writing. 
is bad in drinking the waters; and was angry to 

ſee ſo much in Stella's hand. But why Dingley 


drinks them, I cannot imagine; but truly ſhe'll 


drink waters as well as Stella: why not? I hope 
you now find the benefit of them fince you are 
returned : pray let me know particularly. I am 


glad 


And ſo now to your letter, fair 
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glad you are forced upon R which 1 bes 


 lieve, is as good as the waters for the heart of 


them. *Tis now paſt the middle of Auguſt; fo 
by your reckoning you are in Dublin. It would 
vex me to the dogs that letters ſhould miſcarry 
between Dublin and Wexford, after ſcaping the 


ſalt ſeas.” I will write no more to that naſty 
town in haſte again, I warrant you. I have 


been four Sundays together at Windſor, of 
which a fortnight together; but I believe I 


' ſhall not go to-morrow ; for I will not, unleſs the 


ſecretary aſks me. 1 know all your news about 


the mayor : it makes no noiſe here at all, but the 


quarrel of your parliament does; it is fo very ex- 
traordinary, and the language of the commons ſo 
very pretty. The Examiner has been down this 


month, and was very filly the five or fix laſt pa- 


pers; bat there is a pamphlet come out, in an- 
ſwer to a letter to the ſeven lords who examined 
Gregg. The Anſwer is by the real author of the 


| Examiner, as I believe ; for it is very well writ- _ 


ten. We had Trap's poem on the duke of Or- 
mond printed here, and the printer ſold juſt ele- 
ven of them. is a dull piece, not half ſo good 

as Stella's; and ſhe is very modeſt ta compare 
herſelf with ſuch a poetaſter. I am heartily ſorry 
for poor Mrs. Parnel's death; ſhe ſeemed to be 
an excellent good-natured young woman, and r 
believe the poor lad is much afflicted: they ap- 1 
peared to live perfectly well together. Dilly is 
not tired at all with England, but intends to con- 
tinue here a good while: he is mighty wa to be 


— 
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at a diſtance from his two ü l He 
finds ſome ſort of ſerub acquaintance z goes now 
and then in diſguiſe to a play; ſmoaks his pipe; 


reads now and then a little traſh, and what elſe 
the Lord knows. I fee him now and then: fot 
he calls here, and the town being thin, I am leſs 
peſtered with company than uſual. I have got 


rid of many of my ſolicitors, by doing nothing 


for them: I have not above eight or nine left, 
and I'll be as kind to them. Did I tell you of a 
knight, who deſired me to ſpeak to lord treaſurer 


to give him two thoufand pounds, or five hundred 
pounds a year, until he could get ſomething bet- 

ter? 1 honeſtly delivered my meſſage to the tre- 

ſurer, adding, The knight was a puppy, whom 


would not give a groat to fave from the gallows. 


Cole Reading's father-in-law has been two of 
three times at me to recommend his Lights to the 


miniſtry, aſſuring me that a word of mine would, 


<tc. Did not that dog uſe 'to ſpeak ill of m e; 5 
and profeſs to hate me? He knows not where 1 


lodge, for I told him I lived in the country; and 
I have ordered Patrick to deny me conſtantly to 


him.—Did the biſhop of London die in Wex ? 


ford ? Poor gentleman ! Did he drink the waters? 
Wete you at his burial? Was it a great funeral? 
So far from his friends? But he was very * 
we ſhall all follow. And yet it was a pity, if 


God pleaſed. He was a good man; not very 5 


learned: I believe he died but poor. Did he 
leave any charity legacies? Who held up his 


pall? Was there a great bebt of "py Do they 


deſign 
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deßgn a tomb for him? Are you fore i it was the 
biſhop. of London ? becauſe there is an elderly 
gentleman here that we give the ſame title to: 


or did you fancy all this in your water, as others 


do ſtrange things in their wine? They fay, theſe 
waters trouble the head, and make people ima- 
gine what never came to paſs. Do you make no 
more of killing a biſhop? Are theſe your whigs 
giſh tricks ?—Yes, yes, I fee you are in a frets 


- Oh, faith, ſays you, ſaucy Prefto, PII break yout 
head; what, can't one report what one hears, 


without being made a jeſt and a bases ker | 
Are theſe your Engliſh tricks, with a murrain? 
And Sacheverell will be the next biſhop ? Te 


would be glad of an addition of two bundred 


pounds A 5 to what he has; and that is more 


than they will give him, for aught I fee. He 


hates the new miniſtry mortally, and they, Ke 
him, and pretend to deſpiſe him. too. They wi 


not allow bim to have been the occaſion of the 
late. change; 3 at leaſt ſome of them will not: but 


my lord keeper owned it to me bother day. No, 5 
Mr. Addiſon does not go to Ireland this year: 

he pretended he would; but he is gone to Bath 
with Paſtoral Philips, for his eyes.—So now I 
have run over your letter; and I think this ſhall 
go to-morrow, which will be juſt a fortgight 


from the laſt, and bring things to the old for 


again, after your rambles to Wexford, and mine 
to Windſor. Are there not many literal faults 
in my letters! ? I never read them over, and I fan- 


ey there are. What do you do then? do you 


You: KT. Ma gueſs 
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gueſs my meaning; or are you acquainted with my 
manner of miſtaking ? Iloſt my handkerchief in the 
Mall to-night with Lord. Radnor; but I made 
him walk with me to find it, and find it I did 
not. Tiſdall (that lodges with me) and I have 
had no converſation, nor do we pull off our hats 
in the ſtreets. There is a couſin of his (I ſup- 
poſe) a young parſon, that lodges in the houſe 
too; a handſome genteel fellow. Dick Tighe 
and his wife lodged over againſt us; and he has 
been ſeen, out of our upper windows, beating 
her two or three times: they are both gone to 
Ireland, but not together; and he ſolemnly vows 
never to live with her. Neighbours do not ſtick 
to ſay, that ſhe has a tongue : in ſhort I am told, 
Me is the moſt urging provoking devil that ever 
was born; and he a hot whiffling puppy, very apt 
to reſent. III keep this bottom till to-morrow : | 
I'm ſleepy. "= 
235. I was with the ſecretary this morning, who 
was in a mighty hurry, and went to Windſor in 
a chariot with lord keeper; ſo I was not invited, 
and am forced to ſtay at home; but not at all a- 
gainſt my will; for I could have gone, and would 
not. TI dined in the city with one of my print- 
ers, for whom I got the Gazette, and am come 
home early, and have nothing to ſay to you more, 
but finiſh this letter, and not ſend it by the bell- 
man. Days grow ſhort, and the weather grows 
bad, and the town is ſplenetick, and things are 
ſo oddly contrived, that I cannot be abſent ;. o- 
therwiſe I would go for a few days to Oxford, as 


1 promiſed. 


1 promiſed. 
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bey ſay, tis certain that Prior 
has been in France; nobody doubts it: I had not 
time to aſk the ſecretary, he was in ſuch hafte. 
Well, I will take my leave of deareſt MD for a 


5 white; for I muſt begin' my next letter to-night : 


cquſider that, young women ; and pray be merry, 
and good girls, and love Preſto. There is now 


but one buſineſs the miniſtry wants me for; and 
when that is done, I will take my leave of them. 


I never got a penny from them, nor expect it. 


In my opinion, ſome things ſtand very tickliſh; 1 
dare ſay nothing at this diſtance. Fare wel, dear 


fircahs, deareſt lives: there is peace and quiet 


with MD, and nowhere elſe. They have not lei- 


ſure here to think of ſmall things, which may 
ruin them; and I have been forward enough. 
Farewel again, deareſt rogues; Lam never happy, 
but when I write or think of MD. I have e- 
nough of Courts and miniſtries; and T'wiſhT 
were at Laracor: and if I could with honour 

come away this moment, I would. Bernage 
came to ſee me to-day: he is Juſt landed from 
Portugal, and came to raiſe recruits : he looks 


very well, and ſeems pleaſed with his ſtation and 
manner of life: he never ſaw Londen nor Eng- 
land before; he is raviſhed with Kent, which 


was his firſt proſpect when he” ade Feu 
ain, 8555 _ 
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exten 1 tag: 25. 7717. 
7 HAVE got a pretty ſmall gilt ſheet of pa- 
per to write to MD. I have this moment 


ſent my 28th by Patrick, who tells me he has put 
it in the poſt- office; tis directed to your lodg- 


ings: if it wants more particular direction, you 


muſt ſet me right. It is now a ſolar month and 


two days fince the date of your laſt, N. 18, and 
I zeckon vou are now quiet at home, and think. 


ing to begin your 19th, which will be full of 
your quarrel between the two houſes, all which I 


know already. Where ſhall I dine to-morrow 2 


can you tell! 2 Mrs. Vanhomrigh boards now, and 


cannot invite one; and there I uſed to dine when. 


1 was at a loſs: and all my friends are gone out 


of town, and your town is now at the fulleſt, with 


your parliament and convocation. But let me a= 
lone, ſirrahs; for Preſto is going to _— 8 


not Preſto, but bother I. 


26. People have ſo left the town, 0 I am * 
at a loſs for a dinner. It is a long time ſince I 


have been at London upon a Sunday; and the 


miniſters are all at Windſor. It coſt me eighteen. 
ppence in coach-hire, before I could find a place 
to dine in. I went to Frankland's, and he was 


abroad, and the drab his wife lookt out at a win- 


dow, and bowed to me without inviting me up: 


fo I dined with Mr. Coote, my lord Montrath's 
other; my lord is with you in Ireland. This. 
: | n 
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| morning at five my lord Jerſey died of the gout 
in his ſtomach, or apoplexy, or both: he was a- 
broad yeſterday, and his death was ſudden: he 
was chamberlain to king William, and a great 
favourite, turned out by the queen as a Tory, 
and ſtood now fair to be privy-ſeal; and by his 
death will, I fuppoſe, make that matter eaſier, 
which has been a very ſtubborn buſineſs at Court, 
as I have been informed. I never remember ſo 
many people of ane to have; n in ſo He a 
„Aim 255 1 


27. I went . into W r to abank Files 


ford for my books, and dine with him, and ſettle 
my affairs of my money in the bank, and reeeive 
a bill for Mrs. Weſley for ſome things Jam to 
buy for her; and the d— a one of all theſe could 
I do. The merchants were all out of town, and 


I was forced to go to a little hedge place for my 


dinner. May my enemies live here in Summer! 


and yet I am ſo unlucky that I cannot poſſibly be 
out of the way at this juncture. People leave 
the town ſo late in Summer, and return ſo late in 


Winter, that they have almoſt inverted the ſea- 


ſons. It is Autumn this good while in St. 
James's Park; the limes have been loſing their 
leaves, and thoſe remaining on the trees are all 
parched: I hate this ſeaſon, where every thing grows 
worſe and worſe. The only good thing of it is the 


fruit, and that I dare not eat. Had you any 


fruit at Wexford ? A few cherries, and durſt not 
eat them. I do not hear we have yet got a new 
une The Whigs whiſper, that our ne- 

Mm3 miniſtry 
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miniſtry differ among themſelves, and they begin 
to talk out Mr. ſecretary. They have ſome rea- 
ſons for their whiſpers, although I thought it was 


2 greater ſecret. I do not much like the poſture 


of things; I always apprehended, that any fall 
ing out would ruin them, and ſo I have told 
them ſeveral times. The Whigs are mighty full 
of hopes at preſent; and whatever is the matter, 
all kind of: ſtocks fall. I have not yet talked. 
with the ſeeretary about Prior's journey. I ſhould; 
be apt to think it may foretel a peace; and that 
is all we have to preſerve us. The ſecretary is not 
come from Windſor; but L expe&t him n. 
Burn all politicks! | 
28. We begin to have fine weathen, ind I walk. | 
ed to-day to Chelſea, and dined with the dean of 


Carliſle, who is laid up with the gout, It is now: 


fixed that he is to be dean of Chriſt-church in 
Oxford. I was adviſing him to uſe his. intereſt. 
to prevent any miſunderſtanding between our mi- 
niſters; but he is too wiſe to meddle, though he 
Fears. the thing and the conſequences as much as; 
I. He will get into his own warm quiet deanry, 
and leave them to themſelves; and he is in the 


right. When I came home to- night I found a 


letter from Mr. Lewis, who is now at Windſor; 
and in it, forſooth, another which lookt like Preſ- 
to's hand; and what ſhould it be but a 19th from 
MD? O faith, I ſcaped narrowly, for I ſent my 

28th but on Saturday; and what ſhould: I have 


done if I bad two letters to anſwer at once? 1 


Aid not expect another from Wezford, that's cer- 
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tain» Well, I muſt be ec 


; but you are 


Lear ſaucy girls for all that, 1 wrize ie loom . 


gain, faith; ant you? 

29. I dined to-day with 151 3 a 
took my leave of them; they ſet-out to-morrow 
for Cheſtes, and, E believe, will now fix in Ire- - 
land. They have made a pretty good journey of 


it: his eldeſt ſon is married to a lady with ten 


thouſand pounds; and his ſecond ſon has, Yother 


day, got a prize in the lottery. of four thouſand _ 
pounds, befides two ſmall ones of two nn . 


pounds each, nay, the family. was ſo 


that my kard-beflewing ane Se e 
hundred pounds, to one of his ſervants, wbo had 


been his page, the young fellow got à prize, 


which has made it another hundred. I went in, 


the evening, to lord treaſurer, who defires L Will 
ow, when he will new me 


the anſwer he deſigns to return to the letter of 


thanks from your biſhops in Ireland. The arch+- 


biſhop of Dublin defired me to get myſelf men- 


tioned in the wer which my lord would ſend; 
but I ſent him word I would not open my lips to 
my lord upon it. He ſays, it would convince the 


bithops of what I have affirmed, that the Firſt» 
Fruits were granted before the duke of Ormond 
was declared governor; and L writ to him, That 


I would not give a farthing to convince them. 


My lord treaſurer began a health to my lord privy 
ſeal; Prior punned, and ſaid it was fo privy,” he 


knew not who it was; but I fancy they have fixt 
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"It all, and we ſhall know to-morrow. But what 
care you who is privy-ſeal, ſaucy fluttikins? 
3o. When I went out this morning, I was ſur- 
f prized with the news, that the biſhop of +Briſtol 
is made lord privy-ſcal. You know bis name is 
Robinſon, and that he was many years envoy in 
Sweden. All the friends of the preſent miniſtry 
are extreme glad, and the elergy above the reſt. 
The Whigs will fret to death, to fee a civil em- 
ployment given to a-clergyman. It was a very 


handſome thing in my lord treaſurer, and will 


bind the church to him for ever. I dined with 
bim to-day, but he had not written his letter; 
but told me, he would not offer to ſend it with» 
out thewing it to me: he thought that would not 
be juſt, ſince I was ſo deeply concerned in the 
affair. We had much company; lord Rivers, 


Marr, and Kinnou}, Mr. ſecretary, George Gran- 


ville, and Maſham ; the laſt has invited me te 
the chriſtening of his fon to-morrow ſeennight, 
and on Saturtay I go to Windſor with Mr. ſe- 
a * 
31. Dilly and I walked 4-day to kenſ ington 
to lady Mountjoy, who invited us to dinner. He 
returned ſoon to go to a play, it being the laſt 
that will be acted for ſome time: he dreſſes 

himſelf like a beau, and no doubt, makes a fine 
figure. I went to viſit ſome people at Kenſing- 
ton; Ophy Butler's wife there lies very ill of an 
ague; which is a very common diſeaſe here, and 
little known in Ireland. I am apt to think 
we ſhall ſoon have a Peace, by the little words L 
bean 
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hear thrown. out by the miniſtry. I have juſt 
thought of a project to bite the town. I have 
told you, that it is now known, that Mr. Prior 
has been lately in France, I will make a printer 


of my own fit by me one day, and I will dictate 


to him a formal relation of Prior's Journey, with 
ſeveral particulars, all pure invention; and 1 


3 doubt not but it. will take. 


September 1. Morning. Igo to- day to Wind- 
Ge with Mr. ſecretary; and lord treaſurer bas 
promiſed to bring me back. The Weather; has 
been fine for ſome time, and I believe we ſhall 
bave a gredt deal of duſt.— At night. Windſor. 
The * and I, and brigadier Sutton dined 
to-day at Parſon's-Green at my lord Peterborow's 
houſe, who has left it and his gardens to the ſe- 
 cretary during his abſence. It is the fineſt garden 
I have ever ſeen about this town, and abundance 
of hot walls for grapes, where they are in great 

plenty, and ripening ſaſt. I durſt not eat any 

fruit, but one ſig; but I brought a baſket full to 
my friend Lewis here at Windſor. Does Stella 
never eat any? what, no apricocks' at Donny- 
brook? nothing but. claret and ombre? I envy 
people maunching and maunching * peaches. and 
grapes, and I not daring to eat a bit. My head 
is pretty well, only a ſudden turn any time makes 
me giddy for a moment, and ſometimes. it feels 
ogg t if it e no n 1 can 8 
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va very well. 1 kale all opportunities of walking; 3 


and we have a delicious park here juſt joining to 


the caſtle, and an avenue in the great park very 
wide and two miles long, ſet with a double row 


of elms on each ſide. Were you ever at Wind- 
for? I was once a great WIRE ago 3 3 but had 


quite forgotten it. 


2. The queen has the gout, and ad not « come 


to chapel, nor ſtir out from her chamber, but re- 


ceived the ſacrament there; as ſhe always does the 
firſt Sunday in the month. Yet we had a preat 


court, and, among others, I ſaw your Ingoldſby, 
who Weing me talk very familiarly with the keeper, 
_ treaſurer, Sc. came up and faluted me, and be- 

gan a very impertinent diſcourſe about the fiege 
of Bouchain. I told him, I could not anſwer his 


queſtions, but I would bring him one that ſhould; 
ſo I went and fetched Sutton (Who brought over 
the expreſs about a month ago) and delivered him 
to the general, and bid him anſwer his queſtions; 
and ſo J left them together. Sutton, after ſome 


time, comes back in a rage; finds me with lord 
Rivers and Maſham, and there complains of the 


trick I had played upon him, and ſwore he had 
been plagued to death with Ingold{by's talk. But 


he told me, Ingoldſby aſk'd him what I meant by 
bringing him; ſo, I ſuppoſe, he ſmoak'd me a 
little. So we laughed, Sc. My lord Willough- 


by, who is one of the chaplains, and prebendary 
of Windfor, read prayers laſt night to the fami- 


ly; and the biſhop of Briſtol, who is dean of 


Mane officiated laſt eight at the cathedrak : 
3 This 


— MF: 3 
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This they do to be popular, and it pleaſes mighti= 
1y: I dined with Mr. Maſham, becauſe he lets 


me have a ſelect company. For the court here 


have got by the end a good thing I ſaid to the ſe- 
cretary ſome weeks ago. He ſhewed me his bill 
of fare, to tempt me to dine with him; Poh, 
ſaid I, I value not Four bill of fare, give-me your 
bill of company. Lord treaſurer was mightily 


pleaſed, and told it every body as a notable thing. 
I reckon upon returning to-morraw ; they ſay the _ 
biſhop will then have the privy ſeal delivered him 
at a great council. 
3. Windfor fill. The council was ; held fo late | 
to-day, that I do not go back to town till to- 
morrow. The biſhop was ſworn privy counſellor, 
and had the privy. ſeal given him: and now the 


patents are paſſed for thoſe who were this long 


time to be made lords or earls. Lord Raby, who 
is earl of Strafford, is on Thurſday to marry a 


nameſake of Stella's, the daughter of Sir H. 


Johnſon in the city; be has threeſcore thouſand 
pounds with her, ready money; - beſides the reſt 
at the father's death. I have got my friend Strat- 
ford to be one of the directors of the South-Sea 
Company, who were named to-day. My lord 
treaſurer did it for me a month ago; and one of 
thoſe whom I got to be printer of the Gazette, 1 
am recommending to be printer to the ſame com- 
pany. He treated Mr. Lewis and me to-day at 
dinner. I ſupped laſt night and this with lord 
treaſurer, keeper, He. and took occaſion to men- 


tion the printer. I Laid it was the ſame printer, 


whom 
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whom my lord bene has appointed to print 
for the Souch-Ses Company; he denied, and 1 
inſiſted on it; and I got the laugh on my ſide. 

- London, 4. I came as far as Brentford in lord 
Ne chariot, who had buſineſs with lord trea- 
ſurer; then I went into lord treaſurer's : we ſtopt 
at Kenfington, where lord treafurer went to ſee 
Mrs. Maſham, who is now what they call in the 
ſtraw. We got to town by three, and I lighted 
at lord treaſurer's; who commanded me not to 
ſtir: but J was not well; and when he went up, 
I begged the young lord to excuſe me, and ſo 
went into the city by water, where I could be ea - 
fier, and dined with the printer, and dictated to 
him ſome part of Prior's journey to France. I 
walk'd from the city, for I take all occaſions of 
exerciſe. Our journey was horrid duſty. 

5. When I went out to-day, I found it had 
rained mightily i in the night, and the ſtreets were 
as dirty as winter: it is very refreſhing after ten 
I went into the city and dined 


him j Joy of his being director, of which he had the 
firſt notice by a letter from me. I ate ſturgeon, 
and it lies on my ſtomach. I almoſt finiſhed 
Prior's journey at the printer's, and came home 
pretty late, with Patrick at my heels. 
7. Morning. But what ſhall we do about this 
letter of MD's, N. 19? not a word anſwered yet, 
and ſo much paper ſpent? I cannot do any ms | 
in it, ſweet hearts, till night.—At night. | 
Lord, 0 Tort, the 9 diſgrace that ever 
Was, 
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*. s bappened to Preſto. | What do you 
think; but when I was going out this forenoon, 


a letter came from MD, N. 20, dated at Dublin. 


O dear, O dear; O fad, O ſad. Now I have 
two letters together to anſwer: here they are, l- 
ing together. But I will only anſwer the firſt; 
For I came in late. I dined with my friend 
Lewis at his lodgings, and walk'd at ſix to Ren- 
ſington to Mr. Maſham's ſon's chriſtening. It 

was very private; no body there but my lord 

treaſurer, his ſon, and ſon-in-law, that is to ſay, 


lord Harley, and lord Dupplin, and lord Rivers 
and I. The dean of Rocheſter chriſtened the 


child, but ſoon went away. Lord treaſurer and 
lord Rivers were godfathers, and Mrs. Hill, Mrs. 
Maſham's ſiſter, godmother. The child roared 


like a bull, and I gave Mrs. Maſham joy of it; | 


and ſhe charged me to take'care of my nephew, 
becauſe Mr. Maſham being a brother of our ſocie- 
ty, his fon, you know, is conſequently a nephew. 
Mrs. Maſham fat up drefſed in bed, but' not as 
they do in Ireland, with all ſmooth about her, as 


if ſhe was cut off in the middle; for, you might 
ſee the counterpane (what d'ye call it t) riſe about 


her hips and body. There's another name of the 
covnterpane, and you'll laugh now, firrahs. 
George Granville came in at ſupper, and we ſtaid 


till eleven, and lord treaſurer ſet me down at my 


lodgings in Suffolk-ſtreet. Did I ever tell you 
that lord treaſurer hears ill with the left ear, juſt _ 


as I do? he always turns the right; and his ſer- 


vants whiſper him at that only. I dare not tell 
Vol. XIII. VF 
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him that J am ſo too, for. 0 he mould ehink I 
counterfeited, to make my court. | | 
6. You muſt read this before the other ; for I | 


| miſtook, and forgot to write yeſterday's yy 


it was ſo inſignificant : I dined with Dr. Cock- 
burn, and fat the evening with lord treaſurer, till 


ten o'clock ; on Thurſday he has always a large 


ſelect company, and expects me. 80 good night 


for laſt night, Sc. 


8. Morning. I go to Windſor with lord trea- 
ſurer to-day, and I will leave this behind me to 


be ſent to the poſt. And now let us hear what 


ſays the firſt letter, N. 19. Lou are ſtill at Wex- 


ford, as you ſay, Madam Dingley. I think no 


letter from me ever yet miſcarried. And fo Iniſh- 
Corthy*, and the river Slainy ; fine words thoſe 


in a lady's mouth. Your hand like Dingley's, 


you ſcambling, ſcattering ſluttikin? Yes, mighty 
like indeed, is not it * + Piſſhh, don't talk of writ- 
ing or reading, till your eyes are well, and long 
well; only I would have Dingley read ſome- 
times to you, that you may not quite loſe the de- 
fire of it. God be thanked that the ugly num- 


ming 1s gone. Pray uſe exerciſe when you go to 


town. What n is that ombra 4 which Dr. 
Frm Elwood 


Ahe name of a town in the county of Wexford. 


+ "Theſe words in Italicks are written in, ſtrange miſhapen 
letters, inclining to the right hand, in imitation of Stella's 
writing. 


In Stella's Welling. It is an odd thing, that a woman of 
| $tella's Fg ſhould ſpell * ill. 
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| Elwood and ou play at? is it the Spaniſh game 
ombre? Your card purſe? you a card Peg | 


you a fiddleſtick. You have luck indeed: and 
luck in a bag. What a devil is that eight ſhilling BY 
tea-kettle? copper, or tin japanned ? It is like 


your Iriſh politeneſs, raffling for tea-kettles: 


What a ſplutter you keep, to convince me that- . 
Walls has no taſte? My head continues pretty 

well. Why do you write, dear firrab Stella, when 
you find your eyes ſo weak that you cannot fee ? 
what comfort is there in reading what you write, 


when one knows that? 80 Dingley can't write, 


becauſe of the clutter of new company come to 
Wexford? TI ſuppoſe the noiſe of their hundred 


horſes diſturbs you; or, do you ly in one gallery; 


as in an hoſpital? What! you are afraid of loſs 
ing in Dublin the acquaintance you have got in 
Wexford ; and chiefly the biſhop of Rapho, an 
old, doating, perverſe coxcomb ? Twenty at 2 
time at breakfaſt. That is like five pounds at'a 


time, when it was never but once. I doubt, Ma- 


dam Dingley, you are apt to lie in your travels, 
though not fo bad as Stella: ſhe tells thumpers, as 


I ſhall prove in my next, if I find this receives 
encouragement. So Dr. Elwood ſays there 


are a world of E things in my works. 1 
pox on his praiſes !. an enemy here would ſay 


more. The duke of Buckingham would ſay as 


much, though he and I are terribly fallen out: * 


and the great men are perpetually inflaming me 


againſt him: they bring me all he ſays of me, 


and I believe, make it wore, out of e 8 
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No, *tis not your pen is bewitched, Madam Stel- 
la, but your old /crawling, fplay-foat pot-hooks *, c, 


+, aye, that's it: there the s, f, ſ, there, chere, 


that's exact. Farewel, Sc. 
Our fine weather is gone, and I doubt we ſhall 
w/e a rainy journey to-day. Faith, tis a ſhaving 


day, and J have much to do. 


When Stella ſays her pen was bewitched, it 
was only becauſe there was a hair in it. You 
know the fellow they call God-help-it, had the 


ſame thoughts of his wife, and for the fame rea- 


ſon. I think this is very well obſerved, and I un- 


folded the letter to tell you it. 


Cut off thoſe two notes above; 3 and ſee the 
nine pounds indorſed, and receive the other; and 
ſend me word how my accounts ſtand, that they 


may be adjuſted by November 1. Pray be very 


particular: but the twenty pounds I lend you is 


not to be included; ſo make no blunder. I 
won't wrong you; nor you ſhan't wrong me; 


that's the ſhort. O Lord, how ſtout Preſto is of 
late? Butheloves MD more than his life a thou- 
ſand times, for all his ſtoutneſs ; tell him that; 
and that I'll ſwear it, as wk 2 ſaved, ten millions 
of times, c. c. 

I open my letter once more, to tell Stella, that 
if ſhe does not uſe exerciſe after her waters, it 
will loſe all the effects of them: I ſhould not 
live, if I did not take all opportunities of walk- 


ing. n r do this to oblige poor Preſto. 


LET. 


-5 Theſe words in Italicks are miſerably ſcrawled, in imitation, 
of bella s hand, and the two Hſes that follow. | 
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Windfur,. $epe. 8. 1711. 

MADE the cqachmain ſtop, and put in my 
twenty-ninth at the poſt- office at two o'clock 
to-day, as I was going to lord treaſurer, with 


whom I dined, and came here by a quarter paſt 
eight; but the moon ſhone, and ſo we were not 
in much danger of overturning; which, however, 


he values not a ſtraw, and only laughs when I 


chide, at him for it. There was no body but he 
and I, and we ſupped together, with Mr. Maſham 
and Dr. Arbuthnot, the queen's favourite phy- 
fician, a Scotſman. I could not keep myſelf a- 
wake after ſupper, but did all I was able to diſ- 


guiſe it, and thought I came off clear; but at 


Parting, he told me, I had got my nap already. 
It is now one o'clock ; but he loves h up 
late. | 


9. The queen is Rill i in the cout, but recovers 


ing; ſhe ſaw company in her bed-chamber after 
church; but the crowd was ſo great, I could not 
tee "vg I dined with my brother, Sit William 

Wyndham, and ſome others of our ſociety, to a- 


void the great tables on Sunday at Windſor, 
which I hate. The uſual company ſupped to- 


night at lord treaſurer's, which was lord keeper, 


Mr. Secretary, George Granville, Maſham, Ar- 


buthnot and I. But ſhowers have . hindered me 

from walking to-day, and that I don't love.— 

Noble fruit, and I dare not eat a bit. I ate one 
eg, | AS Et. = 


1 
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fig to-day, and ſometimes a few mulberries, be 


| eauſe it is ſaid they are wholeſome, and you 


know a good name does much. I fhall return 
to town to-morrow, though I thought to have 


Raid a week, to be at leifure for ſomething I am 
doing. But I have put it off till next; for L 
mall come here again on Saturday, when our 
"ſociety are to meet at ſupper at Mr. Secretary's. 


My life is very regular here: on Sunday -morn- 
ing I conſtantly viſit lord keeper, and ſup at lord 


treaſurer's with the ſame ſet of company. I was. 
not ſleepy to-night; TI reſolved I would not; yet 
ijt is paſt midnight at this preſent writing. 


London, 10. Lord treaſurer and Maſham and 
J left Windſor at three this afternoon ; we dropt 
Maſham at Kenſington with his lady, and got 


home by fix. It was ſeven before we ſat down 
to dinner, and I ſtayed till paſt eleven. Patrick 


came home with the ſecretary : Lam more plagued 


with Patrick and my portmantua than with my 
ſelf. I forgot to tell you, that when I went to. 
Windſor on Saturday, I overtook lady Giffard 


and Mrs. Fenton in a chariot, going, I ſuppoſe, 
to Bheen. I was then in a chariot too, of lord 


treaſurer's brother, who had buſineſs with the 


treaſurer; and my lord came after, and overtook 
me at Turnham-Green, four miles from Lon- 


don, and then the brother went back, and I went 
in the coach with lord treaſurer : ſo it happened. 
that thoſe people ſaw me, and not with lord trea- 
4urer. Mice. Þ 7, was to fee me about a week ago; 


and 
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and deſired I would 4 xk her ſon into the Charter- 
bouſe. 
11. This morning the printer ſent me an ac- 
count of Prior's journey; it makes a two-penny 
Pamphlet, F luppoſe you will ſee it, for I dare en- 
gage it will run; 'tis a formal grave lie, from the 
beginning to the end. I writ all but about the laſt 
page, that I dictated, and the printer writ. | Mr. 
Secretary ſent to me to dine where he did; it was 
at Prior's; when I came in, Prior ſnewed me the 
pamphlet, ſeemed to be angry, and ſaid, Here is 
our Engliſh liberty: J read ſome of it, and ſaid, 
I liked it mightily, and envied the rogue the 
thought; for had it come into my head, I ſhould 
have certainly done it myſelf. We ſtayed at 
Prior's till paſt ten, and then the ſecretary re- 
ceeived a packet, with the news of Bouchain be- 
ing taken, for which the guns will go off to-— 
morrow. Prior owned bis having been in 
France, for it was paſt denying ; it ſeems he was 
diſcovered by a raſcal at Dover, who had poſitive 
orders to let him paſs. I believe we thall have a 
Peace. 
12. It is hls rainy 8 . has coſt | 
me three. ſhillings 1 in coaches and chairs to-day, 
pet I was dirty into the bargain. I was three 
hours this morning with the ſecretary, about 
ſome buſineſs of moment, and then. went into 
the city to dine. The printer tells me he fold 
yeſterday a thouſand of Prior's journey, and had 
printed five hundred more. It will do rarely, 1 
believe, and is a pure bite. And what is MD 


. doing 
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doing all this while? got again to their cards, 
their Walls, their deans, their Stoytes, and their 
claret? Pray preſent my ſervice to Mr. Stoyte, 
and Catharine. Tell goody Stoyte, ſhe owes me 
a world of dinners, and I will ſhortly come over 
and 'demand them. Did I tell you of the 
archbiſhop of - Dublin's laſt letter ?? He had 
been ſaying in ſeveral of his former, that he 
would ſhortly write to me ſomething about my- 
ſelf, and it looked as if he intended ſomething 
for me: at laſt out it comes, and conſiſts of two 
parts. Firſt, he adviſes me to ſtrike in for ſome 
preferment, now J have friends; and ſecondly, 
he adviſes me, ſince I have parts, and learning, 
and a happy pen, to think of ſome new ſubject in 
_ divinity, not handled by others, which I ſhould 
manage better than any body. A rare ſpark this, 
with a pox! but I ſhall anſwer him as rarely. 
Methinks he ſhould have invited me over, and 
given me ſome hopes or promiſes. But hang 
him ! and ſo good night, &c. | 
13. It rained. moſt furiouſly all this morning, 
till about twelve, and ſometimes thundered ;. I 
trembled for my ſhillings, but it cleared up, and 
I made a ſhift to get a walk in the Park, and 
then went with the ſecretary to dine with lord 
treaſurer. Upon Thurſdays there is always a ſe- 
let company; we had the duke of Shrewſbury, 
lord Rivers, the two ſecretaries, Mr. Granville, 
and Mr. Prior. Half of them went to council 
at 
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at fix; but Rivers, Granville, Prior and I ſhe | 
till eight. Prior was often affecting to be angry 
at the account of his journey to Paris; and in- 
deed the two laſt pages, which the printer got 


ſome body to add, are fo romantic, they ſpoil all 


the reſt. Dilly Aſhe pretended to me that he 
was only going to Oxford and Cambridge for a 
| fortnight, and then would come back. I could 
not ſee him, as I appointed tother day; but ſome 
of his friends tell me he took leave of them as 
going to Ireland; and ſo they ſay at his lodging. 
I believe the rogue was aſhamed to tell me 8 
becauſe I adviſed him to ſtay the winter, and he 
ſaid he would. I find he had got into a good ſet 
of ſcrub acquaintance, and I thought paſſed his 
time very merrily; but I ſuppoſe he languithed 
after Balderig, and the claret of Dublin: and, 
after all, I think he is in the right; ſor he can 
cat, drink, and converſe better there than here. 
Bernage was with me this morning : he calls now 
and then; ke is in terrible fear of a peace. He 
ſaid, he never had his health ſo well as in Portu- 
gal. He is a favourite of his colonel, 
14. I was mortified enough to-day, not know- 
ing where in the world to dine, the town is fo 
empty; I met H. Coote, and thought he would 
invite me, but he did not; Sir John Stanley did 
not come into my head; ſo I took up with Mrs. 
Van, and dined with her and her damned land- 
lady, who, Ibelieve, by her eye-brows, is a bawd. 
This evening I met Addiſon and Paſtoral Philips 
in the Park, and ſupped: with them at Addiſon's 
lodgings; 
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lodgings; ; we were very good company, aid yet 
know no man half ſo agreeable to me as he is. 
I fat with them till twelve, ſo you may think tis | 
late, young women; however, I would have ſome 
little converſation with MD, before your Preſto 
goes to bed, becauſe it wakes me ſleep and dream, 
and ſo forth. Faith this letter goes on flowly e- 
nough, ſirrahs, but I can't write much at a time, 
till you are quite ſettled after your journey you 
know, and have gone all your viſits, and loft your 
money at ombre. You never play at cheſs now, 
Stella. That puts me in mind of Dick Tighe 3 
1 fancy I told you, he uſed to beat his wife here; 
and ſhe deſerved it; and he reſolves to part with | 
her; and they went to Ireland in different coaches: 
O Lord, I ſaid all this before, Pm ſure. Go ts 
bed, firrahs. 

Windſor, 15. I made the ſecretary "Oy at 
Brentford, becauſe we ſet out at two this after- 
noon, and faſting would not agree with me. I 
only deſigned to eat a bit of bread and butter; 
but he would light, and we ate roaſt beef like 
dragons. And he made me treat him and two 
more gentlemen; faith it coſt me a guinea; 1 
don't like ſuch jeſting, yet I was mightily pleaſed. 
with it too. To-night our ſociety met at the ſe- 
cretary's, there were' nine of us; and we have 
choſen a new member, the earl of Jerſey, whoſe 
father died lately. *Tis paſt one, and I bare 
ſtolen away. 

16. I deſign to ſtay here this week by myſelf, 
about ſome bulinel that lies on my hands, and 


will 


8 * ; 
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will take up a great deal of time. Dr. Adams, 
one of the canons, invited me to-day to dinner: 
The tables are ſo full here on Sunday, that it is 
bard to dine with a few, and Dr. Adams knows 
I loye to do fo; which is very obliging. 'The 
queen ſaw company in her bed-chamber; ſhe 
looks very well, but ſhe ſat down. I ſupped with 
lord treaſurer as uſual, and ſtayed till paſt one as 
uſual, and with our uſual company, except lord. 
dr who did not come this time to Windſor. 
I hate theſe ſuppers mortally; but 1 ſeldom eat 
any thing. 
17. Lord treaſurer and Mr. 39 Pk: bete 
till to-morrow ; ſome buſineſs keeps them, and 
I am ſorry for it, for they hinder me a day. Mr. 
Lewis and I were going to dine ſoberly with a 
little court-friend at one. But lord Harley and 
lord Dupplin kept me by force, and ſaid we 
ſhould dine at lord treaſurer's, who intended to 
go at four to London; I ſtayed like a fool, and 
went with the two young lords to lord treaſurer; 
who very fairly turned us all three out of doors. 
They both were invited to the duke of Somerſet, 
but he was gone to a horſe-race, and would not 
come till five: ſo we were forced to go to a ta- 
vern, and ſent for wine from lord treaſurer 8, 
who at laſt we were told did not go to town till 
the morrow, and at lord treaſurer's we ſupped a- 
gain; and I deſired him to let me add four ſhil- 
lings to the bill I gave him. We fat up till _ : 
yet 1 muſt write to o little MD. 
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18. They are all gone early this morning; and 


1 am alone to ſeek my fortune; but Dr. Arbuth- 


not engages me for my dinners; and he yeſter- 
day gave me my choice of place, perſon, and 
victuals for to-day. So I choſe to dine with Mrs. 


Hill, who is one of the dreſſers, and Mrs. Ma- 


tham's ſiſter, no company but us three, and to | 
have a ſhoulder of mutton, a ſmall one, which 


was exactly, and only there was too much ,vic= - - 


tuals beſides; and the doctor's wife was of the 


company. And to-morrow Mrs. Hill and I are 
to dine with the doctor. J have ſeen a fellow 


often about court, whom I thought I knew; I 
aſked who he was, and they told me it was the 


_ gentleman porter; then I called him to mind; 


he was Killy's acquaintance (I won't fay yours) 
I think his name is Lovet, or Lovel, or ſomething 
like it. I believe he does not know me, and in 
my preſent poſture I ſhall not be fond of renew- 
ing old acquaintance; I believe I uſed to ſee him 
with the Bradleys; and by the way, I have not 


ſeen Mrs. Bradley ſince I came to England. 1 
left your letter in London, like a fool; and can- 


not anſwer it till I go back, which will not be 


until Monday next: ſo this will be above a fort- 
night from my laſt; but I will fetch it up in my 


next; ſo go and walk to the dean's for cots Wahn | 
this' fine weather. 

19. The queen deſigns to have cards and dan - 
eing here next week, which makes us think ſne 


will ſtay here longer than we believed. Mrs. 


Maſham i is not well after er lying- in; I doubt 
ſhe 
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the got ſome cold ; ſhe is lame in one of her lege 
Vith a rheumatic pain. Dr. Arbuthnot and Mrs. 
Hill go to-morrow. to Kenſington to ſee her, and 


return the ſame night. Mrs. Hill and I dined 
with the doctor to- day. I rode out this morn- 
ing with the doctor to ſee Cranburn, a houſe of 


lord Ranelagh's, and the dutcheſs of Marlbo- 


rough's lodge, and the Park; the fineſt places 


they are for nature, and plantations, that ever I 
ſaw; and the fineſt riding upon artificial roads, 
made on purpoſe for the queen. . Arbuthnot 
made me draw up a ſham ſubſcription for a book, 


called A Hiſtory of the Maids of Honour fince 


Hatry the eighth, - ſhewing they make the beſt 


wives, with a liſt of all the maids of honour ſince, 


Oc. ta pay a crown in hand, and Yother crown 
upon delivery of the book; and all in the com- 
mon form of thoſe things. We got a gentleman 


to write it fair, becauſe my hand is known, and 
we ſent it to the maids of honour, - when they 


came to ſupper. If they bite at it, twill be a 
very good court jeſt; and the queen will certain - 


ly have it; we did not tell Mrs. Hill. 


20. To-day I was. invited to the green cloth 
by colonel Godfrey, who married the duke of 
Marlborough's fiſter, mother to the duke of Ber- 
wick by king James: I muſt tell you thoſe things 
that happened before you were born: But I made 


my excuſes, and young Harcourt (lord keeper's 


ſon) and I dined with my next neighbour Dr. 


Adams. Mrs. Maſham is better, and will be 


bhere in three or four days. She had need; for 
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che dutebeſs of Senken is. thought to gan 
ground daily. We have not yet ſent you over all 
your bills; and I think we have altered your mo- 
ney- bill. The duke of Ormond is cenſured here 
by thoſe in power for very wrong management 
in the affair of the mayoralty. He is governed 
by fools; and has uſually much more fenſe than 
his adviſers, but never proceeds by it. I muſt 
know how your health continues after Wexford. 
Walk and uſe exerciſe, firrahs both; and get 
ſomebody to play at ſhuttlecock with you, ma- 
dam Stella, and walk to the dean s and Donny- 
brook. | 
21. Colonel Godfrey ſent to-me gal to- day; 
ſo J dined at the green- cloth, and we had but e- 
leven at dinner, which is a ſmall number there, 
the Court being always thin of company till Sa- 
turday night. — This new ink and pen make a 
ſtrange eme; ; 1 muſt write larger, yes I muſt, or 
Stella wvort be able to read this x. S. 8. S. there's 
your 8's for you, Stella. The maids of honour 
are bit, and have all contributed their crowns, . 
and are teazing others to ſubſcribe ſor the book. 
[ will tell lord keeper and lord treaſurer to- mor- 
row; and I believe the queen will have it. Af 
ter a little walk this evening, I ſquandered away 
the reſt of it in ſitting at Lewis's lodging, while 
he and Dr. Arbuthnot played at piequet. 1 
| have that fooliſh pleafure, which I believe nobo- 
dy has beſide me, except old lady Berkeley. But 
1 fretted when 1. came Goren gþ I will: oy paged ſo no 
1 5 | 27 5 more, 
* Theſe words i in Italics are written enormouſly mo 
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more, ſor I have a plaguy deal cf buſineſs upon 


my hands, and very little time to do it. The 


pamphleteers begin to be very buſy againſt the 
miniſtiy: I have begged Mr. ſecretary to make 
examples of one or two of them; and he aſſures 


me he will. They are very bold and abuſive. 1 


22. This being the day the miniſtry comes to 


Windſor, I ate a bit or two at Mr. Lewis's lodg- 
ings, becauſe I muſt ſup! with lord treaſurer z and 


at half an hour after one, I led Mr. Lewis a . 


up the avenue, which is two miles long: we 


walkt in all about five miles; but I was fo tired 
with his flow walking, that I left him here, * 
walkt two miles towards London, hoping to meet 


lord treaſurer, and return with him; but it grew 


darkiſh, and I was forced to walk back, fo I 
walkt nine miles in all; and lord treaſurer did 
not come till after eight; which is very wrong, 


for there was no Moon, and I often tell him how 
ill he does to expoſe. himſelf fo, but he only 
makes a jeſt of it. I ſupped with him, and ſtaid _ 


till now, when it is half an hour after two. He 
is as merry, and careleſs, and diſengaged, as a 
young heir at one and twenty. Tis late indeed. 
23. The ſecretaty did not come laſt night, but 
at three this afternoon ; I have not ſeen him yet; 
but I verily think they are contriving a peace at 


faſt as they can, without which it will be impoſs 


Gble to ſubſiſt. The queen was at church te- 


day, but was carried in a chair. I and Mr. 
Lewis dined privately with Mr. Lowman, clerk 
of the kitchen. I was to ſee lord keeper this 


Go, morning, 


boy 


. 
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morning, and told him the jeſt of the maids ON 
honour, and lord treafurer had it laſt night. 
That rogue Arbuthnot puts it all upon me. The 
Court was very full to-day ; I expected lord trea- 
ſuter would have invited me to ſupper ; but he 
only bowed to me, and we had no diſcourſe in 
the drawing-room. Tis now ſeven at night, 
and I am at home; and J hope lord treaſurer will 
not ſend for me to ſupper; if be does not, I will 
reproach him, and he will pretend te chide me 
for not coming. 80 fare wel till I go to bed, for 
I am going to be buſy.— Lis now paſt ten, and 
J went down to aſk the ſervants about Mr. ſecre- 
tary; they tell me the queen is yet at council, 
and that ſhe went to ſupper, and came out to the 
council afterwards. Tis certain they are ma- 
naging a Peace. I will go to bed, and there's 
an end.— Tis now eleven, and a meſſenger is 
come from lord treaſurer to ſup with them; but 
I have excuſed myſelf, and-am glad I am in- wedj 7 
for elſe I ſhould ſit up till two, aun grink + Hill l 
was bot. Now L'Il go fleep. - 
London, 24. I came to town' "a on with: Lond N 
creaſurer, and have ſtaid till ten. That of the 
queen's going out to ſup, and coming in again, is 
a lie, as the ſecretaty told me this morning: but 
I find the miniſtry are very buſy with Mr. Prior, 
and I believe he will go again to France. I am 
told ſo much, that we ſhall certainly have a Peace 
very ſoon. | I bad charming weather all laſt week 
at Windſor; but we have had a little rain to-day, 
and Wer was n, K 8 kill 
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Rill ; they have ſold two thouſand: a the 
town is empty. I found a letter from Mrs. Fen- 
ton here, deſiring me in lady Giffard's name to 
come and paſs a week at Sheene, while ſhe is at 
Moor-park. I will anſwer it with a vengeance: + 
and now you talk of anſwering, there is MD's- 


N. 20, is yet to be anſwered : I had put it up i. 
ſafe I could hardly find it; but here it is, faith, , 


and T am afraid I cannot eh this till Thurſday ; 4 


for I muſt fee the ſecretary to-morrow bangle 


and be in fome other place in the evening. 


Wa | 1 Stella writes like an emperor, and gives 
ſuch an account of her journey, never ſaw the 
like. Let me ſee; ſtand away, let us compute; 


you ſtaid four days at Iniſh-Corthy ; two nights 
at Mrs. Proby's mother's; and yet was but fix 
days in journey; for your words are, „ We left' 
c Wexford this day ſe'nnight, and came here laſt” 
ce night.” I have heard them ſay, that travellers” 
may lie by authority. Make up this, if you can. 
How far is it from Wexford to Dublin? how 
many miles did you travel in a day? Let me 


ſee thirty pounds in two months, is nine ſcore 


pounds a year; a matter of nothing in Stella's 


purſe. I dreamed Billy Swift was alive, and 


that 1 told him, you writ me word he was dead, 
and chat 72 had been at OW TORTS and 1 ad- 


mired | 


The doctor was n a bad rdekebrier, either of money or 
any thing elſe; and this is one of his rapid computations. For 


as Stella was ſeven days in journey, although Dr. Swift ſays. on- 


| ly ſix, ſhe might well have ſpent four days at Iniſh-Corthy, and 


two nights at Mrs. Proby's mother's, the diſtance from Wexford | 


to pens being but two eaſy as journey. 
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mired at your, in dg and was in wigbty 8 
haſte to run and let you know what lying rogues 
you were. Poor lad, he is dead of his mother's. 
former folly and fondneſs, and yet now I believe, 
as you ſay, that her grief will ſoon wear of —O- 
yes, madam Dingley, mightily tired of the com- 
pany, no doubt of it, at Wexford ? And your de- 
ſcription of it is excellent; clean ſheets, but bare 
walls; I ſuppoſe then you lay upon the walls 
Mrs. Walls has got her tea; but Who pays me 
the money? Come, I ſhall never get it; ſo I make 

a preſent of it to ſtop ſome gaps, De. Where's 
the thanks of the houſe? So, that's well; why, it 
coſt four and thirty ſhillings Engliſh—You muſt 
adjuſt that with Mrs. Walls; I think that is fo. 
many pence more with you.—No, Leigh and 
Sterne, I ſuppoſe, were not at the water-lide; L 
fear Sterne's buſineſs will not be done; I Avi 
not ſeen him this good while. I hate him for 
the management of that box; and I was the. 
greateſt fool in nature for truſting to ſuch a 
young Jackanapes ; 3 I will ſpeak to him once 
more about it, when I ſee him. Mr. Addiſon” 
and I met once more ſinee, and I ſupped with 
him: I believe I told you ſo ſomewhere in this. 
letter. The archbiſhop choſe an admirable meſ— 
ſenger in Walls to ſend to me; yet I think him 
fitter for a meſſenger than any thing. The D—_ 
ſhe “ has! I did not obſerve her looks. Will ſhe 
rot out of modeſty with lady Giffard? I pity 
poor Jenny—but her huſband is a dunce, _ 
'* Somewhat or other which Stella's mother had 3 3 . 
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with reſpect to him ſhe loſes little by her deaf- | 


neſs. I believe, madam Stella, in your accounts 
you miſtook one liquor for another, and it was a 


hundred and forty quarts of wine, and thirty- 


two of water. — This is all written in the morn= 


ing before I go to the ſecretary, as I am now 
doing. I have anſwered your letter a little ſhort= 
er than ordinary; but I have a mind it ſhould 


go to-day, and I will give you my journal at 


night in my next; for Pm ſo afraid of another 
letter before this goes: I will never have two to- 
gether again unanſwered.— 


- —VWhat care I for 
Dr. Tiſdall and Dr. Raymond, or how many 


children they have? I wiſh they had a hundred a 
piece. Lord treaſurer promiſes me to anſwer the 


biſhop's letter to-morrow, and ſhew it me; and 
I believe it will confirm all I ſaid, and mortify 
thoſe that threw the merit on the duke of Or- 
mond. For I have made him jealous.of itz and 


t'ocher day talking of the matter, he ſaid, T am 
your witneſs you got it for them before the duke 


was lord lieutenant. My humble ſervice to Mrs. 


Walls, Mrs. Stoyte, and Catharine. Farewel, Se. 
What do you do when you ſee any literal miſ- 
takes in my letters ? how do you ſet them right ? 


for I never read them over to correct them. 
Farewel again. 8 
Pray ſend this note to Mrs. 1 to get the 
money when Parviſol comes to town, or ſhe can 
ſend to him. | 
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